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CHAR     L 

How  Candid  was  brought  up  in  a  magnificent 
Caftle,  and  how  he  was  driven  from  thence. 

IN  the  country  of  Weftphalia^  in  the  caflle  of 
the  mod  noble  baron  of  Thunder-ten-tronckh* 
lived  a  youth,  whom  nature  had  endowed  with  a 
mod  fweet  difpofition.  His  face  was  the  true  in- 
dex of  his  mind.  He  had  a  folid  judgment 
joined  to  the  mod  unaffected  fimplicity  ;  and  hence. 
Vol.  II.  A  f  I 


*  The  principal  defign  of  this  performance,  (if  the  author 
had  any  other  defign  but  that  of  amufing  his  readers)  is  to  ri- 
dicule that  maxim  in  Ethics,  li  that  every  thing  which  happens, 
is  the  beft  calculated  to  anfwer  the  wife  ends  of  Providence  j1' 
but  it  likewife  contains  a  very  feverc  fatire  on  the  morals,  man- 
nersj  and  cufloms  of  mankind* 


2  Candid;  01^ 

I .prefume,  he  had  his  name  of  Candid.  The  old 
iervants  of  the  houfe  fufpected  him  to  have  been 
the  fon  of  the  baron's  filter,  by  a  mighty  good 
fort  of  a  gentleman  of  the  neighbourhood,  whom 
that  young  l2dy  refufed  to  niarry,-  becaofe  he  could 
produce  no  more  than  threescore  and  dtven  quar- 
terings  in  his  arms  ;  the  reft  of  the  genealogical  tree 
belonging  to  the  family  having  been  lolt  through  the 
injuries  of  time. 

1  he  baron  was  one  of  the  mod  powerful  lords 
in  WcftphaM;  for  his  caftte  had  not  only  a  gate; 
but  even  windows ;  and  his  great  hall  was  hung 
with  tapeftry.  He  ufed  to  hunt  with  his  maftifYs 
and  fpaniels  inftead  of  grey-hounds ;  his  groom 
ferved  him  for  huntfman ;  and  the  parfon  of  the 
parifli  officiated  as  grand  almoner.  He  was  called 
My  Lord  by  all  his  people,  and  he  never  told  a 
{lory  but  every  one  laughed  at  it. 

My  lady.baronefs  weighed  three  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds,  consequently  was  a  perfon  of  no  fmall 
eonflderation  ;  and  then  (he  did  the  honours  of 
the  houfe  with  a  dignity  that  commanded  univer- 
fal  refpect.  Her  daughter  was  about  feventeen 
years  of  age,  frefh  coloured,  comely,  plump,  and 
defirable.  The  baron's  fon  feemed  to  be  a  youth 
in  every  refpect  worthy  of  the  father  he  fprung 
from.  Panglofs  the  preceptor  was  the  oracle  of 
the  family,  and  little  Candid  liftened  to  his  in* 
ilructicns  with  ail  the  fnnpliciiy  natural  to  his  age 
and  difpofnion. 

Matter  Panglofs  taught  the  metaphyfico-theck)- 
go-cofm"olo-nigology.  He  could  prove  to  admira- 
tion, that  there  is  no  effect  without  a  caufe  ;  and, 
that  in  this  belt:  of  all  poffible  worlds,  the  baron's 
caftle  was  the  mo  ft  magnificent  of  ail  caftles,  arid 
my  lady  the  beft  of  all  poffible  baronefies. 

It 
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It  fa  demonftrabie,  faid  he,  that  things  cannot 
be  otherwife  than  they  are ;  for  as  all  things  have 
been  created  for  fome  end,  they  muft  neceffarily 
fee  created  for  the  bell:  end.  Obferve,  for  inftance,. 
the  nofe  is  formed  for  fpeclacies,  therefore  ws 
wear  fpeclacies.  The  legs  are  vifibly  defigned  for 
ftockings,  accordingly  we  wear  {lockings.  Stones 
were  made  to  be  hewn,  and  to  conftrucr.  caftles, 
therefore  my  Lord  has  a  magnificent  caille ;  for 
the  greated  baron  in  the  province  ought  to  be  the 
bed  lodged.  Swine  were  intended  to  be  eaten  ; 
therefore  we  eat  pork  all  the  year  round :  and 
they  who  aiTert  that  every  thing  is  right  .do  not 
exprefs  themfelves  correctly  ;  they  mould  fay,  that 
every  thing  is  belt  *, 

Candid  liftened  attentively,  and  believed  impli- 
citly.; for  *he  thought  Mifs  Cunegund  exceflively 
handfome,  though  he  never  had  the  courage  to  tell 
her  fo.  He  concluded,  that  next  to  the  happinefs 
of  being  baron  of  Thunder-tenrtronckh,  the  next 
was  that  of  being  Mifs  Cunegund,  the  next  that 
of  feeing  her  every  day,  and  the  lad  that  of  hear- 
ing the  doctrine  of  Mafter  Panglofs,  the  greateit 
philofoplier  of  the  whole  province,  and  coniequertt- 
Iy  of  the  whole  world, 

One  day,  when  Mifs  Cunegund  went  to  take  a 
walk  in  a  little  neighbouring  wood,  which  was 
called  a  park,  me  faw,  through  the  bullies,  the 
fage  Doctor  Panglofs  giving  a  lecture  in  experi- 
mental philofophy  to  her  mother's  chambermaid, 
a  little  brown  wench,  very  pretty,  and  very  trac- 
table.    As  Mifs  Cunegund  had  a  great  difpofitioa 

A  2  for 


*  Thus  the  tutor  makes  his  dofrrine  of  optimifm  fubfervien^ 
to  his  interefi:  in  flattering  the  pride  of  the  petty  German  prin- 
ces, which  is  indeed  ridiculous  enough^ 


4  Cakdi"!)';  or, 

for  the  fcieitces,  fhe  obferved  with  the  utnToit  at« 
tention  the  experiments,  which  were  "repeated  be* 
fore  her  eyes  ;  fhe  perfectly  well  underftood  the 
force  of  the  doctor's  reafoning  upon  caufes  and  ef- 
fects. She  retired  greatly  flurried,  quite  perriive, 
and  filled  with  the  defire  of  knowledge,  imagining- 
that  fhe  might  be  a  fuflking  reafon  for  young  Can- 
did, and  he  for  her. 

la-  her  way  back  fhe  happened  to  meet  the 
young  man ;  fhe  blufhed,  he  blufhed  alfo :  fhe 
wifhed  him  a  good  morning-  in  a  faultering  tone  -t 
lie  returned  the  falute,  without  knowing  what  he 
J&id.  The  next  day,  as  they  were  rifing  from- 
dinner,  Cunegund  and  Candid  flipped  behind  the 
fcreen  ;  Mifs  dropped  her  handkerchief,  the  young 
man  picked  it  up.  She  innocently  took  hold  of 
his  hand,  and  he  as  innocently  killed  hers  with  a 
warmth,  a  fenfibility,  a  graces — all  very  particular; 
their  lips  met  ;  their  eyes  fparkled  ;  their  knees 
trembled ;,  their  hands  ftrayed. — The  baron  chan- 
ced to  come  by  ;  he  beholds  the  caufe  and  effect, 
and,  without  hefitatipn,  falutes  Candid  with  fome 
notable  kicks  on  the  breech,  and  drove  him  out 
of  doors.  IVHfs  Cunegund;  the  tender,  the  lovely 
Mifs  Cunegund,  fainted  away,  and,  as  foon  as  fhe 
came  to  herfelf,  the  baronefs  boxed  her  ears, 
Thus  a  general  conflernation  was  fpread  over  this 
molt  magnificent  and  molt  agreeable  pf  all  poflible 
caftles. 


CHAP, 
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C  H  A  R     II. 

Wha<t  befel  Candid  among  the  Bulgarians. 

CAndid,  thus  driven  out  of  this  terreftrial  prr- 
radife,  rambled  a  long  time,  without  know- 
ing where  he  went  ;  fometimes  he  raifed  his  eyes, 
all  bedewed  with  tears,  towards  heaven,  and  fome- 
times he  cart  a  melancholy  look  towards  the  mag- 
nificent cattle,  where  dwelt  the  faireft  of  young 
baroneffes.-    He  laid  himfeif  down  to  fleep  in  a 
furrow,,  heart  broken  and  fupperlefs.     The  fnow 
fell  in  great  flakes,*  and,   in  the  morning  when  he 
awoke,  he  was  almoil  frozen  to  death-;   however, 
he  made  Ihi-ft   to  crawl  to  the-  next  town,  which 
was -called  Wald-berghofr-trarbk-dikdorfF,  without 
a  penny  in  his  pocket,  and  half  dead  with  hunger 
and  fatigue.     He  took  up  his  (land  at  the  door  of 
an  inn.     He  had  not  been  long  there,  before  t\v& 
men  dreft  in  blue  fixed  their  eyes  ftedfaftjy  upon 
him.     Faith,  comrade,   faid  one  of  them  to   the 
ether,  yonder  is  a  well-made  young  fellow,  and  of 
the  right  fize :  upon  which  they  made  up  to  Can- 
did, and,  with  the  greater!  civility  and  politenefs* 
invited  him  to  dine  with  them.    .Gentlemen,  re- 
plied Candid,  wjth  a  mod  engaging  moderly,  you- 
do  me  much  honour,   but,  upon  my  word,  I  have' 
no  money.    'Money,.  Sir  !  faid  one  of  the  blues  ft* 
him,  young  perfons  of  your  appearance  and  me- 
rit never  pay  any  thing  ;  why,  are  not  you  five* 
feet  five  inches   high  ?    Yes,   gentlemen,   that   is 
really  my  fize,  replied  her  with  a  law  bow..   Come 
then,  Sir,  fit   down  along  with  us ;  we   will  not 
giily  pay   your  Reckoning,    but  will  never  fuller 

fuch' 
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fuch  a  clever  young  fellow  as  you  to  want  money. 
Mankind  were  born  to  affift  one  another.  You 
are  perfectly  right,  gentlemen,  faid  Candid,  this  is 
precifetynhe  doctrine  of  mailer  Panglofs ;  and  I 
am  convinced,  that  every  thing  is  for  the  beft. 
His  generous  companions  next  entreat  him  to  ac- 
cept of  a  few  crowns,  which  he  readily  complies 
with,  at  the  fame  time  offering  them  his  note  for 
ther  payment,  which  they  refufe,  and  fit  down  to 

table.     Have  you  not  a  great  affection  for O 

yes !  I  have  a  great  affection  for  the  lovely  Mifs 
Cunegimd*  May  be  fo,  replied  one  of  the  blues, 
but  that  is  not  rhe  quefHonj  We  afk  you,  whether 
you  have  not  a  great  affection  for  the  King  of  the 
Bulgarians  ?  For  the  King  of  the  Bulgarians  ? 
faid  Candid,  oh  Lord  !  not  at  all,  why,  I  never 
faw  him  in  my  life.  Is  it  pofiibie  !  Oh,  he  is  a 
a  mod  charming  King  !  Come,  we  mult  drink  his 
healrh.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen,  fays  Can? 
did,  and  off  he  toffes  his  glafs.  Bravo  !  cry  the 
blues ;  you  are  now  the  fupport,  the  defender,  the 
hero  of  the  Bulgarians ;  your  fortune  is  made ; 
you  are  in  the  high  road  to  glory.  So  faying, 
they  handcuff  him,  and  carry  him  away  to  the  re- 
giment, There  he  is  made  to  wheel  about  to  the 
right,  to  the  left,  to  draw  his  rammer,  to  return 
his  rammer,  to  prefent,  to  fire,  to  march,  and  they 
give  him  thirty  blows  with  a  cane  ;  the  next  day 
be  performs  his  exercife  a  little  better,  and  they 
give  him  but  twenty  ;  the  day  following  he  comes 
off  with  ten,  and  is  looked  upon  as  a  young  fellow 
of  furprifmg  genius  by  all  his  comrades  *. 

Candid 


*  Is  not  this    an  arrow  glanced  at  the  K —  of  P a,  nnd 

the  methods  his  ojFicers  are  fuppofed  to  have  taken  in  xecryitlng 
his  armies? 
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Candid  was  ftruck  with  amazement,  and  could 
hot  for  the  foul  of  him  conceive  how  he  came  to 
be  a  hero.  One  fine  fpring  morning,  he  took  k 
into  his  head  to  take  a  walk,  and  he  marched 
ftraight  forward,  conceiving  it  to  be  a  privilege  of 
the  human  fpecies,  as  well  as  of  the  brute  creation, 
to  make  ufe  of  their  legs  how  arid  when  they 
pleafed.  He  had  not  gone  above  two:  leagues, 
when  he  was  overtaken  by  four  other  heroes,  fix 
feet  high,  who  bound  him  neck  and  heels,  and 
carried  him  to  a  dungeon.  A  court-martial  fat 
upon  him,  and  he  was  afked  which  he  liked  bed, 
either  to  run  the  gauntlet  fix  and.. thirty  times 
through  the  whole  regiment,  or  to  have  his  brains 
blown  out  with  ax  dozen  of  mufket-halls.  In  vam 
did  he  remonftrate  to  them,  that  the  human  will 
is  free,  and  that  he  chofe  neither  ;  they  obliged 
him  to  make  a  choice,  and  he  determined,  in  vir- 
tue of  that  divine  gift,  called  Free  Will,  to  rvdi  the 
gauntlet  fix  and  thirty  times.  He  had  gone 
through  his  difcipline  twice,  and  the  regiment  be- 
ing compofed  of  2000  men,  they  compofed  for 
him  exactly  4000  drakes,  which  laid  bare  all  his 
mufcles  and  nerves,  from  the  nape  of  his  neck  to 
his  rump.  As  they  were  preparing  to  make  hini 
fet  out  the  third  time,  our  young  hero,  unable  to 
fupport  it  any  longer,  begged  as  a  favour  they 
would  be  fo  obliging  as  to  moot  him.  through  the 
head.  The  favour  being  granted,  a  bandage  was 
tied  over  his  eyes,  and  he  was  made  to  kneel 
down.  At  that  very  inftant,  his  Bulgarian  Ma- 
jefty  happening  to  pafs  by,  made  a  Hop,  and  in- 
quired into  the  delinquent's  crime,  and  being  a 
prince  of  great  penetration,  he  found,  from  what 
he  heard  of  Candid,  that  he  was  a  young  meta- 
phyfician,  e:i:ireivu  ignorant  of  the   world  ;  and 

therefore 
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therefore,  cut  of. his  great  clemency,  he  ccma&- 
fcended  to  pardon  him,  for  which  his  name  will 
be  celebrated  in  every  journal  #,  and  in  every  age. 
A  fkilful  furgeon  made  a  cure  of  the  flagellated 
Candid  in  three  weeks,  by  means  of  emollient 
unguents  prescribed  by  Diofcorides.  His  fores 
were  now  fkinned  over,  and  he  was  able  to  march, 
when  the  King  of  the  Bulgarians  gave  battle  to  the 
King  of  the  Abares* 


C  H  A  P.    III. 

How  Candid  efcaped  from  the  Bulgarians,  and 
what  befel  him  afterwards. 

NEVER  was  any  thing  fo  gallant,  fo  well  ac- 
coutred, fo  brilliant,  and  fo  finely  diipofed 
as  the  two  armies.  The  trumpets,  fifes,  hautboys* 
drums,  and  cannon,  made  fuch  harmony,  as  never 
•was  heard  in  hell  itfelf.  The  entertainment  began 
by  a  difcharge  of  cannon,  which,  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye,  laid  flat  about  6000  men  on  each  fide,- 
The  mufquet  bullets  fwept  away,  out  of  the  beft 
^f  all  pofiible  worlds,  nine  or  ten  thmifand  fcoun- 
drels  that  inferred  its  furface.  The  bayonet  was 
jpiext  the  fufficient  reafon  of  the  deaths  of  fevera! 
thoufands.  The  whole  might  amount  to  30,00a 
fouls.  Candid  trembled  like  a  philofoher,  and 
concealed  himfelf  as  well  as  he  could  during  this 
heroic  butchery. 

At  length,  while  the  two  kings -were  caufing 
Te  Deura  to  be  funcr  in  each  of  their  camps,  Can- 
did 

*  Wormwood  to  a  certain  prince,  fufpefied  of  having  hired 
journaliits  to  trumpet  forth  his  praife* 
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$id  took  a  refolution  to  go  and  reafon  fomewhere 
^elfe  upon  caufes  and  effects.  After  palling  over 
.heaps  of  dead  or  dying  men,  the  fii  ft  place  he  came 
to  was  a  neighbouring  village,  in  the  Abarian  ter- 
ritories, which  had  been  burnt  to  the  ground  'by 
the  Bulgarians,  agreeable  to  the  laws  of  war. 
Here  lay  a  number  of  old  men  covered  witfy 
wounds,  who  beheld  their  wives  dying  with  their 
throats  cut,  and  hugging  their  children  ,to  their 
breads  all  flamed  with  blood.  There  feveraj  young 
virgins,  whofe  bellies  had  been  ripped  open,  after 
they  had  fatisfied  the  natural  necemties  of  the  Bul- 
garian heroes,  breathed  their  lad ;  while  others, 
-half  burnt  in  the  flames,  begged  to  be  diipatched 
put  of  the  world.  The  ground  about  them  was 
covered  with  thfc  brains,  arms,  and  legs  of  dead 
men.      - 

Candid  made  all  the  hade  he  could  tp  another 
village,  which  belonged  to  the  Bulgarians,  and 
there  he  found  that  the  heroic  Abares  had  acted 
the  fame  tragedy  *,  From  thence  continuing  to 
walk  over  palpitating  limbs,  pr  through  ruined 
buildings,  at  length  he  arrived  beyond  the  theatre 
of  war,  with  a  little  provifion  in  his  budget,  and 
Mifs  Cunegund's  image  in  his  heart.  When  he 
arrived  in  Holland  his  provifion  failed  ham ;  but 
having  heard  that  the  inhabitants  of  that  coun- 
try were  all  rich  and  Chriflians,  he  made  himielf 
lure  of  being  treated  by  them  in  the  fame  manner 
as  at  the  baron's  caftle,  before  he  had  been  driven 
from  thence  through  the  power  of  Mifs  Cunegund's 
bright  eyes. 

Vol.  IL  E  +  He 


*  A  picture  which  we  would  recommend  to  the  perufal  and 
confideration  of  thofe  who  are  luch  funguine  advocates  icr  the 
continuation  of  war. 
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He  afked  charity  of  feveral  grave-looking  peo- 
ple, who  one  and  all  anfwered  him,  that  if  he  con- 
tinued to  follow  this  trade,  they  would  have  him 
fent  to  the  houfe  of  correction,  where  he  mould 
be  taught  to  get  his  bread. 

He  next  addreffed  himfelf  to  a  perfon,  who  was 
jufl  come  from  haranguing  a  numerous  affembly 
for  a  whole  hour  on  the  fubjecl:  of  charity.  The 
orator,  fquinting  at  him  under  his  broad-brimmed 
hat,  afked  him  fternly,  what  brought  him  thuher  ? 
and  whether  he  was  for  the  good  old  caufe  ?  Sir, 
faid  Candid  in  a  fubmiflive  manner,  I  conceive 
there  can  be  no  effecl  without  a  caufe ;  every 
thing  is  neceffarily  concatenated  and  arranged  for 
the  beft.  It  was  neceffary  that  I  mould  be  ba- 
nifhed  the  pr.efence  of  Mifs  Cunegund  ;  that  I 
ihould  afterwards  run  the  gauntlet ;  and  it  is  ne- 
ceffary I  fhould  beg  my  bread,  till  1  am  able  to 
get  it :  all  this  could  not  have  been  otherwife. 
Hark  ye,  friend,  faid  the  orator,  do  you  hold 
the  pope .  to  be  antichrift  ?  Truly,  I  never  heard 
•any  thing  about  it,  faid  Candid  ;  but  whether  he 
is  or  not,  I  am  in  want  of  fomething  to  eat.  Thou 
deferveft  not  to  eat  or  to  drink,  replied  the  orator; 
wretch,  monfler,  that  thou  art  I  hence  !  avoid  mv 
fight,  nor  ever  come  near  me  again  while  thou 
livefl.  The  orator's  wife  happened  to  put  her 
head  out  of  the  window  at  that  inftant,  when  fee- 
ing a  man,  who  doubted  whether  the  pope  was 
antichrift,  fhe  difcharged  upon  his  head  a  cham- 
ber-pot full  of  —  *.  Good  heavens,  to  what  excefs 
does  religious  ^eal  tranfport  the  female  kind ! 

■    A 


*  A  keen  farcafm  on  want  of  charity  in  fpeculative  points  cf 
religion,  even  among  the  moft  phlegmatic  protefiants  . 
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A  man  who  had  never  been  chriftened,  an  ho- 
Heft  anabaptifl,  named  James,  was  witnefs  to  the 
cruel  and  ignominious  treatment  mowed  to  one  of 
his  brethren,  to  a  rational,  two-footed,  unfledged 
being  f .  Moved  with  pity,  he  carried  him  to  his 
own  houfe,  caufed  him  to  be  cleaned,  gave  him 
meat  and  drink,  and  made  him  a  prefent  of  two 
florins,  at  the  fame  time  propofing  to  inflruel  him 
in  his  own  trade  of  weaving  Perfian  filks,  which 
are  fabricated  in  Holland.  Candid,  penetrated 
with  fo  much  goodnefs,  threw  himfelf  at  his  feet, 
crying,  Now  I  am  convinced  that  my  mailer  Pan- 
glofs  told  me  truth,  when  he  faid  that  every  thing 
was  for  the  beft  in  this  world ;  for  I  am  infinitely 
more  affected  with  your  extraordinary  gerierofity, 
than  with  the  inhumanity  of  that  gentleman  in  the 
black  cloak  and  his' wife.  The  ne£t  day.;  as  Can- 
did was  walking  out,  he  met  a  beggar  all  cover- 
ed with  fcabs,  his  eyes  were  funk  in  his  head, 
the  end  of  his  nofe  eaten  off,  his  mouth  drawn  on 
one  fide,  his  teeth  as  black  as  a  coal,  muffling 
and  coughing  moll  violently,  and  every  time  he 
attempted  to  fpit,  out  dropt  a  tooth. 

B  2  CHAR 


f  Ariftode's  definition  of  a  man  ;  to  fhow  the  abfurdity  of 
which,  another  philofopher  caufed  a  cock  to  be  dripped  of  its 
feathers,  and  placing  it  before  him,  aiked  ii  that  was  a  mari 
alio  ? 
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CHAR    IV. 

How  Candid  found  his  old  mailer  Panglofs  again, 
and  what  happened  to  them. 

C  An  did,  divided  between  compamon  and  hor- 
ror, but  giving  way  to  the  former,  bellowed 
on  this  mocking  figure  the  two  florins  which  the 
honefl  anabaptift  James  had  juft  before  given  to 
him.  The  fpecTre  looked  at  him  very  earneftly, 
:fhed  tears,  and  threw  his  arms  about  his  neck. 
Candid  flatted  back  aghaft ;  Alas !  faid  the  one 
wretch  to  the  other,  don't  you  know  your  dear 

Panglofs  ? —What  do  I  hear  ?  Is  it  you  my  dear 

mailer !  you  I  behold  in  this  piteous  plight  ?  What 
dreadful  misfortune  has  befallen  you  ?  What  has 
made  you  leave  the  inofl  magnificent  and  delight- 
ful of  all  cailies  ?  What  is  become  of  Mil's  Cune- 
gund, the  mirror  of  young  ladies,  and  nature's 
mailerpiece  ?  Oh  Lord  !  cried  Panglofs,  I  am  fo 
weak  I  cannot  (land  ;  upon  which  Candid  inftant- 
ly  led  him  to  the  anabaptifl's  flable,  and  procured 
him  fcmething  to  eat.  As  foon  as  Panglofs  had  a 
little  refrefhed  himfelf,  Candid  began  to  repeat 
his  enquiries  concerning  Mi'fs  Cunegund.  She  is 
dead,  replied  the  other.  Dead  !  cried  Candid,  and 
immediately  fainted  away  :  his  friend  recovered 
him  by  the  help  of  a  little  bad  vinegar,  which  he 
found  by  chance  in  the  liable.  Candid  opened  his 
eyes,  and  again  repeated,  dead  !  is  Mils  Cunegund 
dead?  Ah,  where  is  the  beft  of  worlds  now  ?  But 
of  what  illnefs  did  {he  die  ?  Was  it  for  grief  upon 
feeing  her  father  kick  me  out  of  his  magnificent 

taftle? 


Can  d'i  d  ;  or,  1$ 

^settle?  No,  replied  Panglofs;  her  belly  was  rip- 
ped open  by  the  Bulgarian  foldiers,  after  they  had 
favifhed  her  as  much  as  it  was  pofTible  for  damfel 
to  be  ravifhed :  they  knocked  the  baron  her  father 
on  the  head  for  attempting  to' defend  her  ;  my  la- 
dy her  mother  was  cut  in  pieces ;  my  poor  pupil 
was  ferved  juil  in  the  fame  manner  srs  his  filler ; 
and  as  for  the  caftle,  they  have' not  left  one  done 
upon  another ;  they  have  deflroyed  all  the  ducks, 
and  the  fiieep,  the  barns,  and  the  trees  :  but  we 
have  had  our  revenge,  for  the  Abares  have  done  the 
very  fame  thing  in  a  neighbouring  barony,  which 
belonged  to  a  Bulgarian  lord. 

At  hearing  this,  Candid  fainted  away  a  fecond' 
time  ;  but,  having  come  to  himfelf  again,  he  faid 
all  that  it  became  him  to  fay  ;  he  inquired  into 
the  caufe  and  erred,  as  well  as  into  the  fufficing 
reafon,  that  had  reduced  Panglofs  to  fo  miferable 
a  condition.  Alas !  replied  the  preceptor,  it  was 
love  ;  love,  the  comfort  of  the  human  fpecies  ; 
love,  the  preferver  of  the  unirerfe,  the  foul  of  all 
fenfible  beings;  love!  tender  love !  Alas,  replied 
Candid,  I  have  had  fome  knowledge  of  love  my- 
felf,  this  fovereign  of  hearts,  this  foul  of  fouls  ; 
yet  it  never  cofl  me  more  than  a  kifs,  and  twenty 
kicks  on  the  backfide.  But  how  could  this 
beautiful  caufe  produce  in  you  fo  hideous  an  ef- 
feft? 

Panglofs  made  anfwer  in  thefe  terms :  O  my 
dear  Candid,  you  mull:,  remember  Pacquette,  that 
pretty  wench,  who  waited  on  our  noble  baronels  ; 
in  her  arms  I  tafted  the  pleafures  of  paradife, 
which  produced  thefe  hell-torments  with  which 
you  fee  me  devoured.  She  was  infe&ed  with  the 
difeafe,  and  perhaps  is  fince  dead  of  it ;  me  re- 
ceived  this  prefent  of  a  learned  cordelier,   who 

derived 
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derived  it  from  the  fountain- head  ;  he  was  indebt- 
ed for  it  to  an  old  countefs,  who  had  it  of  a  cap- 
tain of  horfe,  who  had  it  of  a  marchionefs,  who 
had  it  of  a  page  ;  the  page  had  it  of  a  jefuit,  who, 
during  his  noviciate,  had  it  in  a.  direcl  line  front 
one  of  the  fellow-adventurers  of  Chriftopher  Co- 
lumbus ;  for  my  part  I  ihall  give  it  to  no  body,  I 
am  a  dying  man  *. 

O  fage  Panglofs,  cried  Candid,  what  a  (Irange 
genealogy  is  this  !  Is  not  the  devil  the'  root  of  it  ? 
Not  at  all,  replied  the  great  man,  it  was  a  thing 
unavoidable^  a  necelfary  ingredient  in  the  bed  of 
worlds  ;  for  if  Columbus  had  not  caught  in  an 
if] and  in  America  this  difeafe,  which  contaminates 
the  fource  of  generation,  and  frequently  impedes 
propagation  itfelf,  and  is  evidently  opposite  to  the 
great  end  of  nature,  we  fhould  have  had  neither 
Chocolate  nor  cochineal.  It  is  slfo  to  be  obfei  vedy 
that,  even  to  the  prefent  time,  in  this  continent  of 
ours,  this  malady,  like  our  religious  controverfies, 
is  peculiar  to  ourfelves.  The  lurks,  the  Indians, 
the  Perfians,  the  Chinefe,  the  Siamefe,  and  the 
japonefe  are  entirely  unacquainted  with  it ;  but 
there  is  a  fufHcing  reafon  for  them  to  know  it  in  a 
few  centuries.  In  the  mean  time,  it  is  making 
prodigious  havock  among  us,  efpecially  in  thofe' 
armies  compofed  of  well  difciplined  hirelings",  who 
determine  the  fate  of  nations ;  for  we  may  fafely 

affirm, 


*  Alluding  to  the  firft  importation,  of  the  venereal  difeafe? 
which  was  brought  from  Hifpaniola,  in  the  Weft  Indies,  by 
■fome  of  the  followers  6f  Columbus,  who  were  afterwards  em- 
ployed in  the  flege  of  Naples,  among  the  troops  of  Ferdinand, 
King  of  Arragon.  Hence  the  diftemper  acquired  the  name 
of  the  Neapolitan  difeafe,  as  the  mercurial  ointment,  ufed  for 
ifemng  a  falivation,  obtained  the  name  of  tinguentum  NsHpilitd* 
nxm,  which  it  ftill  retains- 
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affirm,  that,  when  afi  army  of  30,000  men  fights 
another,  equal  in  number,  there  are  about  20,000 
of  them  poxed  on  each  fide. 

Very  furprifing,  indeed,  faid  Candid,  but  you 
mud  get  cured.  Lord  help  me,  how  can  I  ?  laid 
Panglofs :  my  dear  friend,  I  have  not  a  penny  in 
the  world  ;  and  you  know  one  cannot  be  be  bled, 
or  have  a  glifler,  without  a  fee. 

This  laft  fpeech  had  its  efFect.  on  Candid  ;   he 
flew  to  the  charitable  anabaptift  James,  he  flung 
himfelf  at  his  feet,   and  gave  him  fo  flriking  a 
picture  of  the  miferable  fituation  of  his  friend,  that 
the   good   man,   without    any   farther   heiitation, 
agreed  to  take  Dr  Panglofs  into  his  houfe,  and 
to  pay  for  his  cure.     The  cure  was  effected  with 
only  the  lofs  of  one  eye  and   an  ear  *,     As  he 
wrote  a  good  hand,   and  underftood  accounts  to- 
lerably well,   the  anabaptift  made  him  his  book- 
keeper.    At  -the  expiration  of  two  months,  being 
obliged  to  go  to  Lifbon,   about   fome  mercantile 
affairs,  he    took  the  two  philofophers    wijii  him 
in   the   fame   (hip ;  Panglofs,   during   the  courfe 
of  the  voyage,  explained  to  him  how  every  thing 
was  fo  conftituted,    that  it   could  not  be  better. 
James  did  not  quite  agree  with  him  in  this  point : 
Mankind,  faid  he?  muff,  in  fome  things,  have  de- 
viated  from  their  original   innocence ;    for   they 
were  not  born  wolves,    and  yet  they  worry  one 
another   like  thole  beads  of  prey.     God   never 

gave 


*  The  author  feems  to  be  but  indifferently  acquainted  with 
the  effects  of  this  diilemptr,  otherwile  he  would  have  ifiervcion- 
C  1  his  nofe  and  his  palate,  among  the  particulars  of  his  Jofr, 
rather  than  the  ear,  which  is  feidom,  if  ever  affected  in  thft 
d.forder. — Panglofs  was  in  rcueh  greater  danger  of  lofing  his 
ear  in  the  pillory,  as  an  irppo&oj  and  corruptci  of  yotiib. 
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gave  them  twenty-four  pounders  nor  bayonets^ 
and  yet  they  have  made  cannon  and  bayonets  to 
■deftroy  one  another.  To  this  account  I  might 
add,  not  only  bankruptcies,  but  the  law,  which 
feizes  on  the  effe&s  of  bankrupts,  only  to  cheat 
the  creditors.  All  this  was  indifpenfably  necef- 
fary,  replied  the  one-eyed  doctor ;  for  private 
misfortunes  are  public  benefits  ;  fo  that  the  more 
private  misfortunes  there  are,  the  greater  is  the 
general  good.  While  he  was  arguing  in  this 
manner,  the  fky  was  overcafi,  the  winds  blew 
from  the  four  quarters  of  the  compafs,  and  the 
ihip  was  aflailed  by  a  moft  terrible  tempeft,  within 
fight  of  the  port  of  Lifbon. 


CHAP.    V. 

A  Tempeft,  a  Shipwreck,  an  Earthquake  ;  and 
what  elfe  befel  Dr.  Panglofs.,  Candid,  an4 
James  the  Anabaptifh 

^NE  half  of  the  paffengers,  weakened,  and 
half  dead  with  the  inconceivable  anxiety  and 
ficknefs,  which  the  rolling  of  a  veflel  at  fea  occa* 
lions  through  the  whole  human  frame,  were  loll 
to,  all  fenfe  of  the  danger  that  furrounded  them. 
The  other  made  loud  outcries,  or  betook  them- 
felves  to  their  prayers ;  the  fails  were  blown  into 
Savers,  and  the  marts  were  brought  by  the  board. 
The  veflel  was  a  perfect  wreck.  Every  one  was 
bufily  employed,  but  no  body  could  be  either 
-heard  or  obeyed.  The  anabaptift,  being  upon 
deck,  lent  a  helping  hand  as  well  as  the  reft,  when, 
a  brutiih  failor   gave   him  a  blow,   and  laid  him 

fpeechlefs ; 
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fpeechlefs ;  but,  with  the  violence  of  the  blow,  the 
tar  himfelf  tumbled  head  foremoft  over  board,  and 
fell  upon  a  piece  of  the  broken  malt,  which  he 
immediately  grafped.  Honed  James,  forgetting 
the  injury  he  had  lo  lately  received  from  him,  flew 
to  his  amilance,  and,  with  great  difficulty,  hauled 
him  in  again,  but,  in  the  attempt,  was,  by  a  fud* 
dert  jerk  of  the  (hip,  thrown  over  board  himfelf^ 
in  light  of  the  very  fellow  whom  he  had  rifked 
his  life  to  fave,  and  who  took  not  the  lea  ft  no- 
tice of  him  in  this  diitrefs.  Candid,  who  beheld 
all  that  pall:,  and  law  his  benefactor  one  moment 
rifmg  above  water,  and  the  next  fwallowed  up  by 
the  mercilefs  waves,  was  preparing  to  jump  after 
him  ;  but  was  prevented  by  the  philofopher  Pan* 
glofs,  who  demonftrated  to  him,  that  the  coaft  of 
Liibon  had  been  made  on  purpofe  for  the  ana- 
baptift  to  be  drowned  there.  While  he  was  pro- 
ving his  argument  a  priori,  the  fhip  foundered,  and 
the  whole  crew  periihed,  except  Panglofs,  Candid, 
and  the  failor  who  had  been  the  means  of  drown* 
ing  the  good  anabaptift.  The  villain  fvvam  a- 
fhore ;  but  Panglofs  and  Candid  got  to  land  upon 
a  plank. 

As  fooil  as  they  had  recovered  themfelves  from, 
their  furprize  and  fatigue,  they  walked  towards 
Liibon  ;  with  what  little  money  they  had  left,  they 
thought  to  fave  themfelves  from  llarving,  after 
having  efcaped  drowning. 

Scarce  had  they  done  lamenting  the  lofs  of 
their  benefaclor,  and  fet  foot  in  the  city,  when 
they  perceived  the  earth  to  tremble  under  their 
feet,  and  the  fea,  fwelling  and  foaming  in  the  har- 
bour, daih  in  pieces  the  veffels  that  were  riding  at 
an  anchor.  Large  meets  of  flames  and  cinders  co- 
vered the  ftreets  and  public  places  ;  the   houfes 

Vol.  II.  C  f  tottered, 
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tottered,  and  were  tumbled  topfy-turvy,  even  fft 
their  foundation^  which  were  therhfelves  deftroy- 
ed,  and  thirty  thoufand  inhabitants  of  both  iexes-, 
young  and  old,  were  buried  beneath  the  ruins. 
The  Tailor,  whittling  and  fwearing,  cried,  Damn  it, 
there's  fomething  to  be  got  here.  What  can  be 
the  fufficing;  reaibn  of  this  phenomenon  ?  Taid  Pan- 
glofs.  It.  is  certainly  the  day  of  judgment,  (aid- 
Candid.-  The  lailor,  defying  death  in.  the  purfuir, 
of  plunder,  rufhed  into  the  midft  of  the  ruin, 
where  he  found  Tome-  money,  with  which  he  got 
drunk,,  and,  after  he  had  flept  himfclf  iober,  he 
purchafed  the  favours  of  the  ftrft  good-natured 
wench  that  came  in  his  way*,  amid  ft-  the  ruins  of 
demolifhed  houfes,  and  the  groans  of  half-buried 
and  expiring  perfsns.  Panglols  pulled  him  by 
the  ileeVc :  Friend,  faid  he,  this  is  not  right,  you 
trefpafs  againft'  the  univerfal  reafoa,  and  havt 
iniitakan  your  time.  Death  and  ounds !  anfwer- 
ed  the  other,  I  am  a  Tailor,  and  born  at  Batavia, 
and-  have  trampled  *  four  times  upon  the  crucifix 
in  as  many  voyages  to  japan  :  you  are  come  to 
a  good  band  with  your  anivgrfal  reafon. 

In  the  mean  time,  Candid,  who  had  been 
'rounded  by  Tome  pieces  of  ilone  that  fell  from 
the  houfes,  lay  llretched  in  the  ftreejt,  almoft  co- 
vered with  rubbrfh  ;  For  God's  fake,  faid  he  to 
Panglofs,  get  me  a  little  wine  and  e:4,  I  am  dy- 
ing. This  concufiion  of  the  earth  is  no  new 
thing,  replied  Panglofs,  die  city  of  Lima,  in  Ame- 
rica, expei  kneed  the  fame  lad  year;  the  fame 
caufe,  the  fame  efle&s  :   there  a  certainly  a  train 

of 


*  The  Dutch  traders  to  japan  are  a&ually  obliged  to  trample 
upon  a  crucifix,  in  token  of  their  averfioo  to  the  Chriltiaa  le- 
Ijgion,  which  the  Jipctaefe  ablioiT' 
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of  fulphur  all  the  way  under  ground  from  Lima 
to  Lifbon.  Nothing  more  probable,  faid  Candid  \ 
but,  for  the  love  of  God,  a  little  oil  and  wine. 
Probable  !  replied  the  philofopher,  I  maintain  that 
the  thing  is  demonftrable :  Candid  fainted  away, 
and  Pan^rlofs  fetched  him  fome  water  from  a 
neighbouring  fpring. 

The  next  day,  in  fearching  among  the  ruins, 
they  found  fome  eatables,  with  which  they  repair- 
ed their  exhauHied  ftrength.  After  this,  they 
.affifted  the  inhabitants  in  relieving  the  diftrefifed 
and  wounded.  •  Some,  .whom  they  had  humanely 
affifted,  gave  them  as  good  a  dinner  as  could  be: 
expected  under  -inch  terrible  circumftances.  The; 
repafl,  indeed,  was  mournful,  and  the  company 
moiftened  their  bread  with  their  tears-;  but  Pan- 
glofs  endeavoured  to  comfort  them  under  this 
affliction,  by  affirming,  that  things  could  not  be 
otherwife  than 'they  were:  for,  faid  he,  all  ':h\$  is 
for  the  very  beft  end  ;  for  if  there  is  a  volcano  at 
Lifbon,  it  could  be  on  no  other  fpot  ;  for  it  is  im- 
poffible  but  things  mould  *be  as  they  are,  for 
tvery  thing 4s  for  the  befL 

By  the  fide  of  the  preceptor  fat  a  little  man 
drefled  in  black,  who  was  one  of  the  familiars  of 
the  inquifition.  This  perfon,  taking  him  up  with 
great  complaifance,  faid,  •Pofiibly,  my  good  Sir, 
you  do  not  believe  in  original  fin  ;  for  if  every 
thing  is  bed,  there  could  have  been  no  fuch  thing-, 
as  the  fall  or  punifhment  of  men. 

I  humbly  aik  your  Excellency's  pardon,  an- 
fwered  Panglofs,  ftill  more  politely ;  for  the  fall  of 
man,  and  the  curfe  confequent  thereupon,  necelTa- 
rily  entered  into  the  fyfteni  of  .the  belt  of  worlds. 
That  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  Sir,  rejoined  the  fami- 

C  2  liar., 
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liar,  you  do  not  believe  in  free-will.  Your  excel- 
lency will  t?e  fo  good  as  to  excufe  me,  faid  Pan- 
giofs,  free-will  is  confident  with  abfolute  necemty  ; 
for  it  was  neceifary  we  Ihould  be  free,   for  in  that 

the  will 

Panglofs  was  in  the  mid  ft  of  his  propofition, 
'when  the  inquifttor  made  a  fign  to  the  attendant, 
who  was  helping  hirn  to  a  glais  of  Port  wine. 


P  H  A  P.     VI. 

How  the  Portuguefe  made  a  fuberb  Auto-da-fe  to 
prevent  any  future  Earthquakes,  and  how  Can- 
:  did  underwent  public  Flagellation. 

AFTER  the  earthquake,  which  had  deftroye4 
three- fourths  of  the  city  of  Lilbon,  th6 
fages  of  that  country  could  think  of  no  mean's 
more  effectual  to  preferye  the  kingdom  from  utterj 
ruin,  than  to  entertain  the  people  with  an  Auto- 
da-fe*,  it  having  been  decided  by  the  univerfity 
of  Coimbra,  that  die  burning  a  few  people  alive 
by  a  flow  fire,  and  with  great  ceremony,  is  ah  in* 
fallible  fecret  to  prevent  earthquakes. 

In  confequence  thereof,  they  had  feized  on  a 

Bifcayner  for   marrying   his  godmother,  and  oh 

two  Portuguefe  for  taking  out  the  bacon  of  a 

5       ;     '  larded 


*  An  Auto-da-fe  was  actually  to  have  been  celebrated  the 
rery  day  on  which  the  earthquake  deftroyed  Lijfbon.  Every 
body  knows  that  an  Auto-da-fe  is  a  general  goal  delivery  frorrt 
the  prifons  of  the  ifiquifition,  when  the  wretches  condemned  by 
that  tribunal  are  brought  to  the  flake,  or  other  wife  ftigmatized 
in  public.  '     r;-  ■»■     '' 
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larded  pullet  they  were  eating  -,  after  dinner,  they 
came  and  fecured  Dr.  Panglofs,  and  his  pupil 
Candid ;  the  one  for  fpeaking-  his  mind,  and  the 
other  for  Teeming  to  approve  what  he  had  faid. 
They  were  conduced  to  leparate  apartments,  ex- 
tremely cool,  where  they  were  never  incommoded 
with  the  fun.  Eight  days  afterwards  they  were 
each  drefTed  in  a  fanbenito*,  and  their  heads 
were  adorned  with  paper  mitres.  The  mitre  and 
fanbenito  worn  by  Candid,  were  painted  with 
flames  reverfed,  and  with  devils  that  had  neither 
tails  nor  claws.;  but  Dr.  Pangiofs's  devils  had 
both  tails  and  claws,  and  his  flames  were  upright. 
In  thefe  habits  they  marched  in  procefhon,  an4 
heard  a  very  pathetic  fermon,  which  was  follow- 
ed by  an  anthem,  accompanied  by  bagpipes. 
Candid  was  flogged  in  regular  cadence,  while  the 
anthem  was  ringing  ;  the  Bifcayner,  and  the  two 
men  who  would  not  eat  bacon,  were  burnt,  and 
Panglofs  was  hanged,  which  is  not  a  common 
cuflom  at  thefe  folemnitie§.  The  fame  day  there 
was  another  earthquake,  which  made  mod  dread- 
full  havock. 

Candid,  amazed,  terrified,  confounded,  aflonifh* 
ed,  all  bloody,  and  trembling  from  head  to  foot, 
,faid  to  himfelf,  If  this  is  the  bed  of  all  pomble 
worlds,  what  are  the  others  ?  If  I  had  only  been 
whipped,  I  could  have  put  up  with  it,  as  I  did 
among  the  Bulgarians ;  but,  oh  my  dear  Pan- 
glofs !  my  beloved  matter  !  thou  greateft  of  philo- 
fophers !  that  ever  I  mould  live  to  fee'thee  hanged, 
without  knowing  for  what !  O  my  dear  anabaptift, 

thou 


tion. 


*  A  kind  of  garment  worn  by  the  criminals  of  the  iuq::!- 


i\  ANDIDj    or, 

■thou  beft  of  men,  that  it  fhouldbe  thy  fate  to  be 
drowned  in  the  very  harbour !  O  Mifs  Cunegund, 
you  mirrour  of  young  ladies!  that  it  fhouldbe 
your  fate  to  have  your  belly  ript  open. 

He  was  making  the  bell  of  his  way  from  the 
place  where  he  had  been  preached  to,  whipt,  ab- 
solved, and  received  benediction,  when  he  was  ac- 
ceded by  an  oid  woman,  who  faid  to  him,  Take 
courage,  child,  and  follow  .me. , 


C  H  A  P.     VII. 

Kcw  the  old  woman  took  care  of  Candid,  and  how 
he  found  the  object  of  tfis  love. 

iAndip  followed  the  old  woman,  though  with- 
out taking  courage,  to  a  decayed  houfe,  where 
fhe  gave  him  a  pot  of  pomatum  to  anoint  his 
fores,  mowed  him  a  very  neat  bed,  with  a  fuit  of 
clothes  hanging  up  by  it ; .  and  fet  victuals  and 
drink  before  him.  There,  faid  me,  eat,  drink, 
and  fieep,  and  may  our  bltlfed  lady  of  Atocha, 
and  the  great  St  Anthony  of  Padua,  and  the  illuf-  - 
trious  St  James  of  "Compoflella,  take  you  under 
their  protection.  I  fhall  be  back  to-morrow.  Can- 
did, ftruck  with  amazement  at  wnat  he  bad  feen, 
at  what  he  had  fuffered,  and  flill  more  with  the 
charity  of  the  old  woman,  would  have  fhewn  his 
acknowledgement  by  killing  her  hand.  It  is  not 
my  hand  you  ought  to  kifs,  faid  the  old  woman, 
1  ihall  be  back  to-morrow.  Anoint  your  back, 
eat,  and  take  your  reft. 

Candid,  notwithstanding  fo  many  difafters,  ate 
and  flept.     The  next  morning,  the  old   woman 

-brought 


The  O  p  t  i  m  i  s  ti  c<$ 

Brought  him  his  breakfaft ;  examined  his  backr 
and  rubbed  it  herfelf  with  another  ointment.  She 
returned  at  the  proper  time,  and  brought  him  his 
dinner;  and  at  night,,  {he  vihted  him  again  with: 
his  fupper.  The  next  day  flie  obferved  che  fame 
ceremonies*  Who  are  you  ?  laid  Candid  to  her  -T 
"What  god  has  infpired  you  with  fo  much  good- 
nefs  ?  What  return  can  I  make  you  for  this  cha- 
ritable afliftance  ?  The  good*  old  Beldame  kept  a 
profound  filence.  In  the  evening  fhe  returned, 
but  without  his  fupper;  c:  Come  along  with  me, 
laid  fhe,  but  do  not  fpeak  a  word."  She  took 
him  under  her  arm,  and  walked  with  him  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  into  the  country,  till  they  came 
to  a  lonely  ho  Life  furraunded  with  moats  and  gar- 
dens. The  old  Gonductrefs.  knocked  at  a  little 
door,  which  was  immediately  opened,  and  Ihe 
fhowed  him  up  a  pair  of  back  flairs^  into  a  final!* 
but  richly  furnifbed  apartment.  There  fhe  made 
him  fit  down  on  a  brocaded  fopha,  fhut  the  door 
upon  him,  and  left  him.  Candid  thought  him- 
felf  in  a  trance ;  he  looked  upon  his  whole  life 
hitherto  as  a  frightful  dream,  .and  the  prefent  mo- 
-Hient  as  a  very  agreeable  one. 

The  old  woman  foon  returned,,  fupporting  with 
great  difficulty  a  young  lady,  who  appeared  fcarce 
able  to  fland.  She  was  of  a  majeftic  mien  and 
ftature  ;  her  dreis  was  rich,  and  glistering  with 
diamonds,  and  her  face  was  covered  with  a  veil. 
Take  off  that  veil,  faid  the  old  woman  to  Candid. 
The  young  man  approaches,  and,  with  a  trembling 
hand,  takes  off  her.  veiL  What  a  happy  moment  1 
What  furprife  1  he  thought  he  beheld  Mifa  Cune- 
gund  ;  he  did  behold  her,  it  was  Ihe  herfelf..  His 
ftrength  fails  him  he  cannot  utter  a  wcrd,  he 
fails    at    her  feet.     Cunegund  faints  upon    the 

fofa. 
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fofa.  The  old  woman  bedews  them  with  fpi- 
rits  -7  they  recover ;  they  begin  to  fpeak.  At 
firft  they  could  exprefs  themielves  only  in  broken 
accents;  theit  questions  and  anfvvers  were  alter- 
nately interrupted  with  fighs,  tears,  and  exclama- 
tions. The  old  woman  defired  them  to  make  lefs 
noife  ;  and  after  this  prudent  admonition  left  them 
together.  Good  heavens !  cried  Candid,  is  it  you? 
Is  it  Mifs  Cunegund  I  behold,  and  alive  ?  Do  t 
find  you  again  in  Portugal?  then  you  have  not 
been  ravifhed  ?  they  did  not  rip  open  your  belly, 
as  the  phiiofopher  Panglofs  informed  me  ?  Indeed 
but  they  did,  replied  Mils  Cunegund  ;  but  thefe 
two  accidents  do  not  always  prove  mortal.  Eat 
were  your  father  and  mother  killed  ?  Alas !  an- 
fwered  (he,  it  is  but  too  true!  and  (he  wept.  And 
your  brother  ?  And  my  brother  alfo.  And  hov* 
came  ycu  into  Portugal  ?  And  how  did  you  know 
ei  my  being  here  ?  And  by  wh?t  ft  range  adventure 
did  you  contrive  to  have  me  brought  into  this 
fcoufe  ?  And  how— -I  will  tell  you  all,  replied 
the  lady,  but  nrfl  you  mult  acquaint  me  with  all 
that  has  befallen  you,  iince  the  innocent  kifs  you 
gave  me,  and  the  rude  kicking  you  received  in 
confequence  of  it. 

Candid,  with  the  greater!:  fubrmffion,-  prepared 
to  obey  the  commands  of  his  fair  mitlrefs,  and 
though  he  was  ftili  wrrapt  in  amazement,  though 
his  voice  was  lew  and  tremulous,  though  his  back 
pained  him,  yet  he  gave  her  a  mod  ingenuous  ac- 
count of  every  thing  that,  had  befallen  him  fmce 
the  moment  of  their  reparation.'  Cunegund,  with 
her  eyes  uplifted  to  heaven,  (lied  tears  when  he 
related  the  death  of  the  good  anabaptift  James, 
and  of  Panglofs ;  after  which,  ftie  thus  related  her 

adventures 
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adventures  to  Candid,  who  loft  not  one  fyllable 
{he  uttered,  and  feetned  to  devour  her  with  his 
eyes  ail  the  time  fhe  was  fpeaking. 


CHAR     Vllt 

The  Kiftofy  of  Cuneguiid. 

Was  in  bed  and  fail  afieep,  when  it  pleafed 
heaven  to  fend  the  Bulgarians  to  our  delight" 
ful  cattle  of  Thunder-ten-trchckh,  where  they  mur- 
dered my  father  and  brother,  and  cut  my  mother 
in  pieces.  A  fall  Bulgarian  foldier,  fix  feet  high 5 
perceiving  that  I  had  fainted  aw?.y  at  this  fight,  at- 
.  tempted  to  raviih  me  ;  the  operation  brought  me 
to  my  fenfes.  I  cried,  I  ftfuggled,  I  bit,  !  fcratch- 
ed,  I  would  have  torn  the  tall  Bulgarian's  eyes  out, 
not  knowing  that  what  had  happened  at  my  fa- 
ther's caftle  was  a  cuftomary  thing.  The  brutal 
foldier,  enraged  at  my  remittance,  gave  me  a  cut 
in  the  left  groin  with  his  hanger,  the  mark  of 
which  I  (till  carry.  I  hope  I  (hall  fee  it,  faid  Can- 
did, with  ail  imaginable  fimplicity.  You  {hall, 
faid  Cunegund  ;  but  let  me  proceed.  Pray  do,  re- 
plied Candid. 

PShe  continued.     A  Bulgarian  captain  came  in 
and  faw  me  weltering  in  my  blood,  and  the  fol- 
dier  (till  as  bufy  as  if  no  one  had  been  prefent. 
The  officer,  enraged  at  the  fellow's  want  of  refpect 
o  him,  killed  him  with  one  ftroke  of  his  fabre  as 
he  lay  upon  me.     This  captain  took  care  of  me, 
ad  me  cured;  and  carried  me  prifoner  of  war  to 
his  quarters.     I  warned  what  little  linen  he  was 
Vol,  II;  D  f         matter 
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mader  of,  ancf  drelled  his  victuals :  he  was  very 
fond  of  me,  that  was  certain  ;  neither  can  I  deny 
that  he  was  well  made,  and  had  a  white  foft  fkinf 
but  he  was  very  ftupid,  and  knew  nothing  of  phi- 
lofophy  :  it  might  plainly  be  perceived  that  he  had 
not  been   educated    under  Doctor  Panglofs.     In 
three  months  time,  having   gamed   away  all  his 
money,  and  being  grown  tired  of  me,  he  fold  me 
to  a  Jew,  namfid  Donlflachar,  who  traded  to  Hol- 
land  and  Portugal,  and  was  pafficnately  fond   of 
women.     This  Jew  (hewed  me  great  kindnefs,  in 
hopes  to  gain  my  favours ;  but  he   never  could 
prevail  on  me,     A  modeft  woman   may  be  once 
ravimed  ;  but   her   virtue   is  greatly  ftrengthened 
thereby.  In  order  to  make  fufe  of  me,  he  brought 
me  to  this  country  houfe  you  now  fee.     I  had  hi- 
therto believed  that  nothing  could  equal  the  beau- 
ty of  the  cattle  of  Thunder-ten-tronckh ;  but  I 
found  1  was  miftaken. 

The  grand  incpifitor  faw  me  one  cay  at  mafs, 
ogled  me  all  the  time  of  fervice,  and,  when  it  was 
over,  fent  to  let  me  know  he  wanted  to  fpeak  with 
me  about  fome  private  bufinefs.  I  was  conducted 
to  his  palace,  where  I  told  him  all  my  flory  :  he 
reprefented  to  me  how  much  it  was  beneath  a  per- 
fon  of  my  birth  to  belong  to  a  circuincifed  Ifraelite. 
He  caufed  a  propofal  to  be  made  to  Don  MTachar, 
that  he  mould  refign  me  to  his  lordfliip.  Don  li- 
frchar,  being  the  court  banker,  and  a  man  of  cre- 
dit, was  not  eafy  to  be  prevailed  upon.  His  lord- 
(hip  threatened  him  with  an  Auto-da  fe  ;  in  fhort, 
my  Jew  was  frightened  into  a  compofition,  and  it 
was  agreed  between  them,  that  the  houfe  and  my- 
ftlf  mould  belong  to  both  in  common  ;  that  the 
Jew  mould  have  Monday,  Wednefday,  and  the 
Sabbath  to  himfelf  \  and  the  inquifitor  the  other. 

four 
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four  days  of  the  week.  This  agreement  has  fub- 
fifted  ahnofi  fix  months  ;  but  not  without  feveral 
■contefts,  whether  the  fpace  from  Saturday  night  to 
Sunday  morning  belonged  to  the  old  or  the  new 
law.  For  my  part,  I  have  hitherto  withftood 
them  both,  and  truly  I  believe  this  is  the  very  rea- 
-fon  why  they  are  both  fo  fond  of  me. 

At  length,  to  turn  afide  the  fcourge  of  earth- 
quakes, and  to  intimidate  Don  Iliachar,  my  lord 
inquifitor  was  pleafed  to  celebrate  an  Auto  da-fe. 
He  did  me  the  honour  to  invite  me  to  the  ceremo- 
ny. I  had  a  very  good  feat;  and  refrefhments  of 
all  kinds  were  offered  the  ladies  between  rnafs  and 
the  execution.  I  was  dreadfully  mocked  at  the  burn- 
ing the  two  Jews,  and  the  koneft  Bifeayner,  who 
married  his  god- mother  ;  but  how  great  was  mv 
furprife,  my  confternation,  and  concern,  when  { 
.beheld  a  figure  fo  like  Panglofe,  dreifcd  in  a  fan- 
benito  and  mitre !  I  rubbed  my  eyes,  I  looked  at 
iiim  attentively.  I  faw  hum  hanged,  and  I  fainted 
away  :  fcarce  had  I  recovered  my  fenfes,  when  I 
beheld  you  (lark-naked.;  this  was  the  height  of 
horror,  grief,  and  defpai.r.  I  mull  con fe is  to  you 
•for  a  truth,  that  your  Ikin  is  far  whiter  and  more 
blooming,  than  that  of  the  Bulgarian  caprain* 
This  fpectaele  worked  me  up  to  a  pitch  of  diffrac- 
tion. I  fcreamed  out,  and  would  have  laid,  Hold, 
barbarians!  but  my  voice  failed  me.;  .and  indeed 
ray  cries  would  have  figuifled  nothing.  Afrer  you 
had  been  feverely  whipped,  How  is  it  pbCible,  laid 
I  to  myfelf,  that  the  lovely  Candid  and  the  fage 
Fanglofs  mould  be  at  Lifhon,  the  one  to  receive 
an  hundred  lafhes,  and  the  other  to  be  hanged  by 
order  of  my  lord  inquifitor,  of  whom  I  am  fo  great 
a  favourite  ?  Panglofs  deceived  me  mod  cruelly,  in, 
faying,  that  every  thing  is  fitted  and  bell. 

D  2  Thu;: 
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Thus  agitated  and  perplexed,  now  diftra&ed 
and  loft,  now  half  dead  with  grief,  I  revolved  in 
my  mind  the  murder  of  my  father,  mother,  and 
brother,  committed  before  my  eyes ;  the  infolence 
of  the  rafcally  Bulgarian  foidier ;  the  wound  he 
gave  me  in  the  groin  ;  my  fervitude  ;  my  being  a 
cook  wench  to  my  Bulgarian  captain  ;  my  fubjsc- 
tion  to  the  dirty  Jew,  and  my  cruel  inquifitor  ; 
the  hanging  of  Doctor  Panglofs ;  the  Miferere 
Jung,  while  you  was  whipt ;  and  particularly  the 
kifs  I  gave  you  behind  the  fkreen,  the  lad  day 
I  ever  beheld  you.  I  returned  thanks  to  God  for 
having  brought  yon  to  the  place  where  I  was  after 
fo  many  trials.  I  charged  the  old  woman  who  at- 
tends me,  to  bring  you  hither,  as  foon  as  was  con- 
venient, She  has  punctually  executed  my  orders, 
and  I  now  enjoy  the  inexpreffible  fatisfa&ion  of 
feeing  you,  hearing  you,  and  fpeaking  to  you. 
But  you  muft  certainly  be  half  dead  with  hunger; 
I  myfelf  have  a  great  inclination  to  eat,  and  fo  let 
us  fit  down  to  fupper. 

Upon  this  the  two  lovers  immediately  placed 
themfelyes  at  table,  and,  after  having  flipped,  they 
returned  to  feat  themfelves  again  on  the  magnifi- 
cent fofa  already  mentioned,  where  they  weic  in 
amorous  dalliance,  when  Signor  Don  Iftachar,  one 
of  the  mailers  of  the  houfe,  entered  unexpectedly; 
it  was  the  Sabbath  day,  and  he  came  to  enjoy  his 
privilege,  and  figh  forth  his  pailicn  at  the  feet  of 
the  fair  Cunegimd, 

chap! 
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CHAP.    IX. 

What  happened  to  Cunegund,  Candid,  the  grand 
Incjuifitor,  and  the  Jew. 

THIS  fame  LTachar  was  the  moil  choleric  little 
Hebrew  that  had  ever  been  in  Ifrael,  fince 

the  captivity  of  /Babylon.  What  then,  faid  he, 
thou  Galjilean  B— h?  the  mqpifKor  was  not  enough 
for  thee,  but  this  rafcal  mult  come  in  for  a  (hare 
with  me  ?  In  uttering  thefe  words,  he  drew  out  a 
Jong  poinard,  which  he  always  carried  about  him, 
and  never  dreaming  that  his  adversary  had  any 
arms,  he  attacked  him  mod  furioully ;  but  our  ho- 
ned Wedphalian  had  received  a  handfome  fword 
of  the  old  woman  with  the  fuit  of  deaths.  Can- 
did draws  his  rapier  ;  and  though  he  was  the  moil 
gentle  fweet-tempered  young  man  breathing,  he 
whips  it  into  the  Ifraelite,  and  laid  him  fprawiing 
on  the  floor  at  the  fair  Cuneo-und's  feet. 

Holy  Virgin !  cried  (he,  what  will  become  of 
us  ?  A  man  killed  in  my  apartment !  If  the  peace- 
ofTJcers  come,  we  are  undone.  Had  not  Panglofs 
been  hanged,  replied  Candid,  he  would  have  given 
us  mod  excellent  advice  in  this  emergency,  for  he 
was  a  profound  philofopher.  But,  iince  he  is  not 
here,  let  us  confult  the  old  woman.  She  was  very 
intelligent,  and  was  beginning  to  give  her  ad- 
vice, when  another  door  opened  on  a  fuddem  It. 
was  now  one  o'clock,  in  the  morning,  and  of  courfe 
the  beginning  of  Sunday,  which,  by  agreement, 
fell  to  the  lot  of  my  lord  inquifitor.  Entering,  he 
difcovers  the  flagellated  Candid  with  his  drav 

fwcrd 
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fword  in  his  hand,  a  dead  body  ftretched  on  the 
floor,  Gunegund  frightened  out  of  her  wits,  and 
the  old  woman  giving  advice. 

At  that  very  rnome.nt  a  fudden  thought  came 
into  Candid's  head.  If  this  holy  man,  thought  he? 
fhould  call  affiftance,  I  (hall  mod  undoubtedly  be 
configned  to  the  flames,  and  Mifs  Cunegund  may 
perhaps  meet  with  no  betier  Treatment ;  befides, 
he  was  the  caufe  of  my  being  fo  cruelly  whipped  ; 
he  is  my  rival ;  and  as  1  have  now  begun  to  dip 
my  hands  in  blood,  i  will  kill  away,  for  there  is 
no  time  to  hentate.  This  whole  train  of  reafoning 
was  clear  and  inftantaneous ;  fo  that,  without  gi- 
ving time  to  the  inquifitor  to  recover  from  his  fur- 
prife,  he  ran  him  through  the  body,  and  laid  him 
by  the  Fide  of  the  Jew.  Good  God  !  cries  Cune- 
gund, here's  another  fine  piece  of  work  !  now  there 
can  be  no  mercy  for  us,  we  are  excommunicated 
to  all  the  devils  in  hell }  our  lafl  hour  is  come. 
But  how  in  the  name  of  wonder  could  you,  who 
are  of  fo  mild  a  temper,  difpatch  a  Jew  and  an 
Inquifitor  in  two  minutes  time?  Beautiful  mifs,  an- 
swered Candid,  when  a  man  is  in  love,  is  jealous, 
and  has  been  flogged  by  the  inquifition,  he  becomes 
lofl  to  all  reflection. 

The  old  woman  then  put  in  her  word  ;  there 
are  three  Anduiufian  hories  in  the  liable,  faid 
me,  with  as  many  bridles  and  faddles ;  let  the 
brave  Candid  get  them  ready  ;  madam  has  a  par- 
cel of  moidores  and  jewels  ;  let  us  mount  imme- 
diately, though  I  have  only  one  buttock  to  fit 
upon ;  let  us  fet  out  for  Cadiz )  it  is  the  fined 
weather  in  the  world,  and  there  is  great  pleafure 
in  travelling  in  the  cool  of  the  night. 

Candid,  without  any  farther  hefitation,  faddles 
the  three  horfes ;  and  Mifs  Cunegund >  the  old  wo- 
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jrran,  and  he,  fet  out,  and  travelled  thirty  miles 
without  once  bating.  While  they  were  making' 
the  beft  of  their  way,  the  Holy  Brotherhood  en- 
ter the  houfe.  My  Lord  the  Inquifitor  is  interred 
in  a  magnificent  manner,  and  Mr  lifachar's  body 
is  thrown  upon  a  dunghill. 

Gandid,  Cunegund,  and  the  old  woman,  had, 
by  this  time,  reached  the  little  town  of  Avacena, 
in  the  midfi:  of  the  mountains  of  Sierra  Morena, 
and  were  engaged  in  the  following  converfa- 
tion  in  an  inn,  where  they  had  taken  up  their 
quarters* 


CHAP.    X. 

In  what  diitrefs  Candid,  Cunegund,  and  the  old 
Woman  arrive  at  Cadiz  ;  and  of  their  embar- 
kation. 

T7JTHO  could  it  be  that  has  robbed  me  of  my 
*  *  moidofes  and  jewels  ?  exclaimed  Mifs  Cu- 
negund, all  bathed  in  tears.  How  mall  we  live  ? 
What  fhall  we  do  ?  Where  mail  I  find  inquifitors 
and  Jews  who  can  give  me  more  ?  Alas  1  laid  the 
eld  woman,  1  have  a  ihrewdfufpicion  of  a  reverend 
father  Cordelier,  who  lay  laft  night  in  the  fame  inn 
Wich  us  at  Bactajo2 :  God  forbid  I  mould  condemn 
any  one  wrongfully,  but  he  came  into  our  room 
twice,  and  he  fet  off  in  the  morning  long  before 
us.  Alas!  faid  Candid,  Panglofs  has  often  de- 
monflrated  to  me  that  the  goods  of  this  wot  Id  are 
Common  to  all  men,  and  that  every  one  has  an 
equal  right  to  the  enjoyment  of  them  ;  but,  ac- 
cording to  thefe  principles,  the  Cordelier  ought  to 
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have  left  us  r^  carry  us  to  the  end  of  our 

jr urney.  ^  at  all  left,  my  dear 

replied  (he.     What 
is  to  be  done  did.     Sell  one  of  the. 

fes,  replied  H  \   I  will  get  behind 

Mifs   Cunegund*  tl  I   have  only   one  but- 

tock to  ride  on,  and  w^  Hiali  reach  Cadiz,  never 
fear. 

In  the  fame  inn  there  was  a  Benedictine  Friar 
who  bought  the  horfe  very  cheap.  Candid,  Cune- 
gund, and  the  old  woman,  after  pairing  through 
Lucina,  Cheilas,  and  Letrixa,  arrived  at  length  at 
Cadiz.  A  fleet  was  then  getting  ready,  and 
troops  were  affembling  in  order  to  reduce  the  re- 
verend fathers  the  Jefuits  of  Paraguay,  who  were 
accufed  of  having  excited  one  of  the  Indian  tribes 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  town  of  the  Holy 
Sacrament,  to  revolt  againft  the  kings  of  Spain 
and  Portugal.  Candid,  having  been  in  the  Bul- 
garian fervice,  performed  the  military  exercife  of 
that  nation,  before  the  General  of  this  little  army, 
with  fo  intrepid  an  air,  and  with  fuch  agility 
and  expedition,  that  he  gave  him  the  command 
of  a  company  of  foot.  Being  now  made  a  Cap- 
tain, he  embarks  with  Mifs  Cunegund,  the  old 
woman,  two  valets,  and  the  two  Andalufian  horfes, 
which  had  belonged  to  the  Grand  Inquifitor  of 
Portugal. 

During  their  voyage,  they  .amufed  themfelves 
with  many  profound  reafonings  on  poor  Panglofs's 
philofophy.  We  are  new  going  into  another 
world,  and  furely  it  muft  be  there  that  every 
thing  is  bed ;  for  1  mud  confers,  that  we  have 
had  fome  little  reafon  to  complain  of  what  paffes 
in  ours,  both  as  to  the  phyfical  and  moral  part. 
Though  1  have  a  fincere  love  for  you,  faid  Mifs 
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Cunegund,  yet  I  ftill  fhudder  at  the  reflection  of 
what  I  have  feen  and  experienced.  All  will  be 
well,  replied  Candid,  the  lea  of  this  new  world  is 
already  better  than  our  European  Teas:  it  is  fmooth- 
er,  and  the  winds  blow  more  regularly.  God 
grant  it,  faid  Cunegund  ;  but  1  have  met  with 
i"uch  terrible  treatment  in  this,  that  1  have  almost 
loft  all  hopes  of  a  better.  What  murmuring  and 
complaining  is  here  indeed !  cried  the  old  woman : 
if  you  had  fullered  half  what  I  have  done,  there 
might  be  fome  reafon  for  it.  Mils  Cunegund 
<;ould  fcarce  refrain  laughing  at  the  good  old  wo- 
man, and  thought  it  droll  enough  to  pretend  to  a 
greater  fhare  of  misfortunes  than  herfelf.  Alas ! 
my  good  dame,  faid  me,  unlets  you  had  been  ra- 
yilned  by  two  Bulgarians;  had  received  two  deep 
wounds  in  your  belly^  had  feen  -two  .of  your  own 
catties  demolished,  had  left  two  fathers  and  two 
mothers,  and  feen  both  of , them  barbaroufly  mur- 
dered before  your  eyes,  and,  to  fum  up  all,  had 
two  lovers  whipped  at  an  Auto-da-fe, . I  cannot  fee 
how  you  could  be  more  unfortunate  than  me. 
Add  to  this,  though  born  a  baronefs,  and  bearing 
fcventy-two  guarterjngs,  I  have  been  .reduced  to  a 
cook- wench.  Mils,  replied  the, old  woman,  you 
do  not  know  my  family  as  yet;  but  if  1  was  to 
fhow  you  my  backiide,  you  would  not  talk  in 
this  manner,  but  fufpend  your  judgment.  T<his 
fpeech  raifed  a  high  curiofity  in  Candid  and  Cu- 
negund;  and  the  old  woman  continued  as  fol- 
lows.   . 
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CHAP.     XL 

The  Hiftory  of  the  Old  Woman. 

I  Have  not  always  been  blear-eyed.  My  nofe 
did  not  always  touch  my  chin,  nor  was  I  al- 
ways a  fervant.  You  mud  know  that  I  am  the 
daughter  of  Pope  Urban  X  *,  and  of  the  Princefs 
of  Paleftrina.  To  the  age  of  fourteen  I  was  brought 
up  in  a  caftle,  to  which  all  the  caftles  of  the  Ger- 
man Barons  vyould  not  have  been  fit  for  (tabling, 
and  one  qf  my  robes  would  have  bought  half  the 
province  of  Wertphalia.  I  grew  up,  and  impro- 
ved in  beauty,  in  wit,  and  in  every  graceful  accom- 
plifhment,  in  the  midft  of  pleafures,  homage, 
and  the  higheft  expectations.  J  already  began  to 
infpire  the  men  with  love  :  my  breall  began  to 
take  its  right  form  ;  and  fuch  a  bread: !  white, 
firm,  and  formed  like  that  of  Venus  of  Medicis : 
my  eye-brows  were  as  black  as  jet ;  and  as  for  my 
eyes,  they  darted  flames,  and  eclipfed  the  luftre  of 
the  ftars,  as  I  was  told  by  the  poets  of  our  part  of 
the  world.  My  maids,  when  they  drefled  an4 
undrerTed  me,  ufed  to  fall  into  an  ecftafy  in  view- 
ing me  before  and  behind  ;  and  all  the  men  long- 
ed to  be  in  their  places? 

I  was  contracted  to  a  fovereign  prince  of  Mafia 
Garara.  Such  a  prince !  as  handforae  as  myfelf, 
fweet-tempered,  agreeable,  witty,  and  in  love  with 
me  oyer  head  and  ears,     J  loved  him  too,  as  our 

fex 


*  There  never  was  a  tenth  Pope  of  that  name  ;  fo  that  thi^j 
jjumber  is  mentioned  to  avoid  fcandal. 
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fex  generally  do  for  the  firit  time,  with  rapture* 
Iran/port,  and  idolatry.  The  nuptials  were  pre- 
pared with  furpriftng  pomp  and  magnificence  ; 
the  ceremony  was -attended  with  feafts,  caroufals, 
and  burlettas  :  all  Italy  compofed  formers  in  my 
praife,  though  not  one  of  them  was. tolerable.  I 
was  on  the  point  of  reaching  the  fummit  of  blifs, 
when  an  old  Marchionefs,  who  had  been  miftrefs 
to  the  Prince  my  hufband,  invited  him  to  drink 
chocolate.  In  lefs  thari  two  hours  after  he  re- 
turned from  the  vifit  he  died  of  moil-  terrible  con- 
vulfions:  but  this  is  a  nlere  trifle*  My  mother, 
diffracted  to  the  higheft  degree,  and  yet  lefs  af- 
flicted than  me,  determined  to  abfent  herfelf  for 
fome  time  from  fo  fatal  a"  place.  As  fire  had  a. 
very  fine  eliate  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Gaieta,  we 
embarked  on  board  a  galley,  which  was  gilded 
like  the  high  altar  of  St  Peter's  at  Rome.  In  our 
paflage  we  were  bbarded  by  a  Sal  lee  Rover.  Our 
men  defended  themfelves  like  true  Pope's  foldiers  ; 
they  flung  themfelves  upon  their  knees,  laid  down 
their  arms,  and  begged  the  corfair  to  give  them 
abfolution  in  articulo  mortis. 

The  Moors  prefently  dripped  us  as  bare  as  ever 
we  were  born.  My  mother,  my  maids  of  honour, 
and  myfelf,  were  ferved  ail  in  the  fame  manner. 
It  is  amazing  how  quick  thefe  gentry  are  at  undref-* 
ling  people.  But  what  furprifed  me  moll  was,  that 
they  thruft  their  fingers  into  that  part  of  our  bo- 
dies where    we  women  feklom  admit  any  thing 

but pipes  to  enter.     1  thought  it  a  very  If  range 

kind  of  ceremony  ;  for  thus  we  are  generally  apt 
to  judge  of  things  when  we  have  not  feen  the 
world.  I  afterwards  learnt,  that  it  was  to  dis- 
cover if  we  had  no  diamonds  concealed.  This 
praclice    has  been  eftabiifhed    time    immemorial 
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among  thofe  civilized  nations  that  fcour  the  feas~ 
I  was  informed,  that  the  religious  knights  of 
Malta  never  fail  to  make  this  fearch,  whenever 
any  Moors  of  either  lex  fall  into  their  hands.  It 
rs  a  part  of  the  law  of  nations,  frcm  which  they 
never  deviate. 

I  need  Hot  telr  you  how  great  a  hasdmip  it  was 
for  a  young  princefs  and  her  mother  to  be  made 
Haves,  and  carded  to  Morocco.  You  may  eafily 
imagine,  what  we  muft  have  fafiered  on  board  a> 
corfair.  My  mother  was  ftiM  extremely  handfome, 
our  maids  of  honour,  and  even  our  common  wait- 
ing wo  merr,  had  more  charms  than  were  to  be 
found  in  all  Africa.  As  to  rnyfelf,  1  was  enchant- 
ing ;  I  was- beauty  it felf,  and  then  I  had  my  vir- 
ginity. But,  alas  L  I  did  not  retain  it  long  ;  this 
precious  .fewer,  which  .was  referved  for  the  lovely 
prince  of  Ma&a  Carara,  was  cropt  by  the  Captain 
of  the  Mooriih  veifel,  who  was  a  hideous  negro,  and 
thought  he  did  me  infinite  honour.  Indeed,  both 
the  princefs  of  Faleftri&a  and  myfeif  muff  have 
had  very  ilreng  conftitutioRS  to  undergo  all  the- 
hard  (Lips  and  violences  wre  fufTercd  till  cur  arrival 
at  Morocco.  But  I  will  not-  detain  you  any  longer 
with  fuch  common  t-hings,  they  are  hardly  worth- 
men  tiomng* 

Upon  our  arrival  at  Morocco^  we  found  that 
kingdom  bathed  in  blood.-  Fifty  fons  of  the  Em- 
peror. Mulcy  lihmael  were  each  at  the  head  of  & 
party.  This  produced  fifty  civil  wars*  of  blacks 
againft  blacks,  of  tawnies  agamft  tawnies,  and  of 
inuiattoes  againft  mulattocs.  In  ihort,  the  whole 
empire  was  one  continued  icene  of  carcafeSr 

No 

*  If  there  were   oni'y  fiftv  competitors,   one  would   have  ex- 
pected m>  more  than  five  and  twenty  civil  wars. 
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No  faoner  were  we  landed,  than  a  party  of  blacks, 
of  a  contrary  fa&ion  to  that  of  my  captain,  came 
to  rob  him  of  his  booty.  Next  to  the  money  and 
jewels,  we  were  the  moil  valuable  things  he  had* 
I  was  witnefs  on  this  occafion  to  fuch  a  battle  as 
you  never  beheld  in  your  cold  European  climates.' 
The  northern  nations  have  not  that  fermentation 
in  their  blood,,  nor  that  raging  lull  for  women  that 
is  fo  common  in  Africa.  The  natives  of  Europe 
fee  m  to  have  their  veins  filled  with  milk  only; 
but  fife  and  vitriol  circulate  in  thofe  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  Mount  Atlas,  and  the  neighbouring  pro- 
vinces. They  fought  with  the  fury  of  the  lions, 
tigers,  and  ferpents  of  their  country,  to  know  who 
fnould  have  us.  A  Moor  feized  my  mother  by  the 
right  arm,  while  my  captain's  lieutenant  held  her 
by  the  left ;  another  Moor  laid  hold  of  her  by  the 
right  leg,  and  one  of  our  corfairs  held  her  by  the 
other.  In  this  manner  were  a! mod  everv  one  of 
our  women  dragged  between  four  fcldiers.  My 
captain  kept  me  concealed  behind  him,  and  with 
his  drawn  fcymetar  cut  down,  every  one  who  op- 
pofed  him ;  at  length  I  law  all  our  Italian  women 
and  my  mother,  mangled  and  torn  in  pieces  by 
the  monfters  who  contended  for  them.  The  cap- 
tives, my  companions,  the  Moors  who  took  us, 
the  foldiers,  the  failors,  the  blacks,  the  whites, 
the  mukittoes,  and  lafily,  my  captain  himfelf,  were 
ail  flain,  and  I  remained  alone  expiring  upon  a.hcar> 
of  dead  bodies.  The  like  barbarous  feenes  were 
transacted  every  day  over  the  whole  country,  which 
is  an  extent  of  three  hundred  leagues,  and  yet  they- 
never  miffed  the  live  ftated  times  of  prayer  enjoin- 
ed by  their  prophet  Mahomet. 

I  difengaged  myfelf  with    great   difficulty  from 
fuch  a  heap  of  (Slaughtered  bodies,  and  made  -\ 
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fhift  to  crawl  to  a  large  orange  tree  that  flood  Orr 
the  bank  of  a  neighbouring  rivulet,  where  I  f<_lf 
down  exhaufted  with  fatigue,  and  overwhelmed 
with  horror,  defpair.  arid  hunger.  My  fenfes  be-, 
ing  overpowered,  I  fell  afleep,  or  rather  feemed 
to  be  in  a  trance.  Thus  I  lay  in  a  (late  of  weak- 
nefs  and  infenfibilky  between  life  and  death,  when 
I  felt  myfelf  preffed  by  fomething  that  moved  up 
and  down  upon  my  body.  This  brought  me  to' 
imyfelf;  I  opened  my  eyes,  and  faw  a  pretty  fair- 
faced  man,  who  fighed  and  muttered  ihefe  words- 
bet  ween  his  teeth,  O  che  fciagura  d'effere  fenza 
cogiioni ! 


C  H  A  R     XII. 

The  Adventures  of  the  Old  Woman  continued. 

Stonished  and  delighted  to  hear  my  native 
language,  and  nc  lei's  furprifed  at  the  young 
man's  words,  I  told  him  tfeat  fhete  were  far  greater 
misfortunes  in  the  world  than  what  he  complained 
of.  And  to  convince  him  of  it,  I  gave  him  a  fhort 
hiftofy  of  the  horrible  difaflcrs  thai  had  befallen 
me  ;  and,  as  loon  as  I  bad  fmifhed,  fell  into  afwoon 
again.  He  carried  me  in  his  arms  to  a  neighbour- 
ing cottage,  where  be  had  me  put  to  bed,  procu- 
red me  fomething  to  eat,  waited  on  me  with  the 
greatefl  attention,  comforted  me,  carefled  me,  told 
me  that  he  had  never  feen  any  thing  To  perfectly 
beautiful  as  myfelf,  and  that  he  had  never  fo  much 
reerretted  the  lofi  f  what  no  one  could  lellore  to 
him.     I  was  born  at  Naples,  faid  he,  where  they 
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caponife  two  or  three  thoufand  children  every  year: 
feveral  die  of  the  operation  ;  fome  acquire  voices 
far  beyond  the  moft  tuneful  of  your  ladies ;  and 
others  are  fent  to  govern  Hates  and  empires.  \ 
under  went  this  operation  very  happily.,  and  wa$ 
one  of  the  fingers  in  the  Princefs  of  Paieltrina's 
chapel.  Plow,  cried  I,  in  my  mother's  chapel! 
The  Princefs  of  Palefbina  your  mother,  cried  he? 
burflirig  into  a  flood  of  tears !  is  it  p  omble  yon 
mould  be  the  beautiful  young  princefs  whom  I  hid 
the  care  of  bringing  up  till  Hie  was  fix  years  old, 
and  who,  at  that  tender  age,,  promifed  to  be  as 
fair  as  I  now  behold  you  ?  I  am  the  fame,  replied- 
I.  My  mother  lies  about  a  hundred  yards  from 
hence,  cut  in  pieces,  and  buried  under  a  heap  of 
dead  bodies. 

I  then  related  to  him  all  that  had  befallen  me, 
and  he  in  return  acquainted  me  with  ail  his  adven- 
tures, and  how  he  had  been  fent  to  the  court  of 
the  king  of  Morocco  by  a  Chriftian  prince  to  con- 
clude a  treaty  with  that  monarch  ;  in  confeqeence 
of  which  he  was  to  be  furnilned  with  military  (lures, 
and  fhips  to  enable  him  to  de  [troy  the  comrnei ce 
of  other  Chriilian  governments.  I  have  execut;  d 
my  commimon,  faid  the  eunuch  ;  I  am  going  to 
take  shipping  at  Ceuta,  and  .I'll  take  you  along' 
with  me  to  Italy.  Ma  che  fciagura  d'eifere  ienza 
coglioni ! 

1  thanked  him  with  tears  of  joy,  and,  infteacl 
of  taking  me  with  him  into  Italy,  he  carried  mc 
to  Algie'rs,  and  ibid  me  to  the  dey  of  that  pro- 
vince. I  had  n,i;  been  long  aflavewnen  the. plague, ; 
which  had  made  the  tour  cF  Africa,  Aha,  and 
Europe,  broke  cut  at  Algiers  wjth  v  Ld  Airy. 

You  have  feen  an  earthquake ;  but  ;.  (1  me,  mils,. 

had 
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had   you  ever  the  plague  ?    Never,  anfwered  the 
young  baronefs. 

If  you  ever  had,  continued  the  old  worn  in,  you 
would  own  an  earthquake  was  a  trifle  to  it.  It  is 
very  common  in  Africa  :  I  was  feized  with  it.  fi- 
gure to  yourfeif  the  diftreiftd  fituation  of  the 
daughter  of  a  pope,  only  fifteen  years  old,  an4 
who  in  lefs  than  three  months  had  felt  the  mife- 
ries  of  poverty  and  flavery  ;  had  been  ravifhed  al- 
moft  every  day  ;  had  beheld  her  mother  cut  in- 
to four  quarters ;  had  experienced  the  fcourges 
of  famine  and  war,  and  was  now  dying  of 
the  plague  at  Algiers,  I  did  not,  however,  die 
of  it;  but  my  eunuch,  and  the  dey,  and  almoft 
the  whole  feraglio  of  Algiers,  were  fwept  off. 

•As  foon  as  the  firft  fury  of  this  dreadful  peni- 
tence was  over,  a  fale  was  made  of  the  dey's  flaves. 
1  was  purchafed  by  a  merchant,  who  carried  me  to 
Tunis.  This  man  fold  me  to  another  merchant, 
who  fold  me  again  to  another  zt  Tripoli ;  from 
Tripoli  1  was  fold  to  Alexandria,  from  Alexandria 
to  Smyrna,  anci  from  Smyrna  to  Conftantinople. 
After  many  changes,  I  at  length  became  the  pro- 
perty of  an  aga  of  the  JanirTaries,  who,  foon  after  I 
came  into  his  pofieffion,  was  ordered  away  to  the 
defence  of  Afoph,  then  befieged  by  the  Ruffians. 

The  aga  being  very  fond  of  women,  took  his 
whole  feraglio  with  him,  and  lodged  us  in  a  fmall 
fort,  with  two  black  eunuchs  and  twenty  foldiers 
for  our  guard.  Our  army  made  a  great  flaughter 
among  the  Ruffians,  but  they  foon  returned  us 
the  compliment.  Afoph  was  taken  by  florm,  and 
the  enemy  fpared  neither  age,  fex,  nor  condition, 
•but  put  all  to  the  fword,  and  laid  the  city  in  allies. 
Our  little  fort  alone  -held  out ;  they  refolved  to  re- 
&£cfe  us  by  famine.     The  twenty  janiffaries  who 
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svere  left  to  defend  it,  had  bound  themfelves  by 
an  oath  never  to  fur  render  the  place.  Being  re- 
duced, to  the  extremity  Gf  fa  mine .,  they  found 
themfelves  obliged  to  kill  our  two  eunuchs,  and 
eat  them  rather  than  violate  their  oath.  But  this 
horrible  repaft  foon  failing  them,  they  next  deter- 
mined to  fupport  the  remains  or  life- by  devouring 
the  women. 

We  had  a  .very  pious  and  humane  iman,  who 
made  them  a  moil  excelieut  fermon  on  this  occa- 
sion, exhorting  them  not  to  kill  us  all  at  once; 
r  Only  cut  off  one  of  the  buttocks  of  eat  h  of  thole 
ladies,  faid  he,  and  you  will  fare  extremely  well; 
if  ye  are  dill  under  the  neceBky  of  having  recourfe 
.to  the  fame  expedient  again,  ye  will  find  the  like 
i'npply  a  few  days  hence.  Heaven  will  approve  of 
to  charitable  an  action,  and  work  your  deliver- 
ance. " 

By  the  force  of  this  eloquence  he  eafily  perfuad- 
ed  them,  and  all  underwent  the  operation.  The 
iman  applied  the  fame  balfam  as  they  do  to  chil- 
dren after  circiuncifion.  We  were  all  ready  to 
rive  up  the  ghoih 

The  janiflaries  had  fcar.ee!  y  time  to  flniih  the 
repaft  with  which  we  had  fupplied  them,  when 
-the  Ruffians  attacked  the  place  by  means  cf  flat- 
bottomed  boats,  and  not  a  fingle  janijlary  eicaped. 
The  Ruffians  paid  no  regard  to  the  condition  we 
were  in;  but  as  there  are  French  &rgec#s  jn  all  parts 
•of  die  world,  a  fkilful  operator  took  us  under  his 
care,  aiid  made  a  cure  of  us ;  and  1  fhall  never  for- 
get, white  I  live,  that  as  foon  as  my  wounds  were 
perfectly  healed,  he  made  me  certain  propofais. 
In  general,  he  deured  us  all  to  have  a  good  heart, 
ring  us  that   die   like  had  happened  in  many 
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fieges  ;  and  that  it  was  perfectly  agreeable  to  the 
laws  cf  war. 

As  foon  as  my  companions  were  in  a  condition 
to  walk,  they  were  fent  to  Mofcow.  As  for  me, 
I  fell  to  the  lot  of  a  Eoyard,  who  put  me  to  work 
in  his  garden,  and  gave  me  twenty  lames  a-day. 
But  this1  nobleman  having,  in  about  two  years  af- 
terwards been  broke  alive  upon  the  wheel,  with 
about  thirty  others,  for  forne  court  intrigue?,  I 
took  advantage  of  the  event,  and  made  my  efcape. 
I  travelled  over  great  part  of  Ruflia.  1  was  a  long 
time  an  inn-keeper's  fervant  at  Riga,  then  at  Roi- 
tock,  Wifmar,  Leipfick,  CaiTel,  Utrecht,  Leyden, 
the  Hague,  and  Rotterdam  :  I  have  grown  old  in 
mifery  and  difgrace,  living  with  only  one  buttock, 
and  in  the  perpetual  remembrance  that  I  was  a 
pope's  daughter.  I  have  been  an'  hundred  times 
>upon  the  point  of  killing  myfelf,  but  Hill  was  fond 
of  life.  This  ridiculous  weaknefs  is,  perhaps,  one 
of  the  dangerous  principles  implanted  in  our  na- 
ture. For  what  can  be  mere  abfurd  than  to  per- 
fiff.  in  carrying  a  burden  of  which  we  wifh  to  be 
eafed  ?  to  detefl,  and  yet  to  ftrive  to  preferve  our 
exiftence  ?  Tri  a  word,  to  carefs  fhe  ferpent  that 
devours  us,  and  hug  him  ckfe  to  our  bofoms  till 
he  has  gnawed  into  our  hearts  l 

In  the  different  countries  which  it  has  been  my 
fate  to  traveife,  and  the  many  inns  where  I  have 
been  a  fervant,  I  have  obferved  a  prodigious  num- 
ber of  people  who  held  their  exiitence  in  abhor- 
rence, and  yet  1  never  knew  more  than  twelve  who 
voluntarily  put  an  end  to  their  mifery  ;  namely, 
three  Negroes,  four  Englifhmen,  as  many  Ger.oefe5 
and  a  German  profeiTor,  named  Robek.  My  laft 
place  was  with  the  Jew,  Den  liTachar,  who  placed 
mg  near  your  per  for,  my  fair  lady :  to  whofe  fortunes 
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t  have  attached  myfelf,  and  have  been  more  affec- 
ted by  your  misfortunes  than  my  own.  I  mould  ne- 
ver have  even  mentioned  the  latter  to  you,  had 
you  not  a  little  picqued  me  on  the  head  of  fuffer- 
ings ;  and  if  it  was  not  cuflomary  to  tell  (lories  011 
board  a  (hip  in  order  to  pafs  away  the  time*  In  faort, 
my  dear  mifs,  I  have  a  great  deal  of  knowledge  and 
experience  in  the  world,  therefore  take  my  advice  ; 
divert  yourfelf,  and  prevail  upon  each  paffenger 
to  tell  his  (lory,  and  if  there  is  one  of  them  all 
that  has  not  curfed  his  exiftence  manv  times,  and 
laid  to  himfelf  over  arid  over  again,  that  he  was 
the  rrioft  wretched  of  mortals,  1  give  you  leave  to 
throw  me  head  fofemtoft  into  the  fea. 


C  H  A  P.    XIII. 

How  Candid  was  obliged  to  leave  the  fair  Cune- 
■  gund  and  the  Old  Woman. 

THE  fair  Cunegund,  being  thus  made  acquaint" 
ted  with  the  hiftory  of  the  old  woman's  life 
and  adventures,  paid  her  all  the  refpecl  and  civili- 
ty due  to  a  perfon  of  her  rank  and  merit.  She 
very  readily  came  into  her  propofal  of  engaging 
every  one  of  the  pafifengers  to  relate  their  adven- 
tures in  their  turns,  and  was  at  length,  as  vvell  as 
Candid,  compelled  to  acknowledge  that  the  old 
woman  was  in  the  right.  It  is  a  thouiand  pities* 
faid  Candid,  that  the  fage  Panglofs  mould  have 
been  hanged  contrary  to  the  curtom  of  an  Auto- 
da-fe,  for  he  would  have  read  us  a  moil  admirable 
lecture  on  the  moral  and  phyfical  evil  which  over- 
spread the  earth  and  fea ;  and  I  think  I  Ihould 
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have  courage  enough  to  prefume  to  oiler  (with  alt 
due  reipccl)  fome  few  objections. 

While  every  one  was  reciting  his  adventures,  the 
fhip  continued  her  way,  and  at  length  arrived  at 
Buenos  Ayres,  where  Cuncgund,  Captain  Candid,, 
and  the  old  woman,  landed  and  went  to  wait  upon 
the  Governor  Don  Fernando  d'Ibaraa,  y  Figueora, 
y  M  afcarer.es,  y  Lampourdos,  y  Sbeza.  This 
nobleman  carried  himfeif  with  a  haughtinefs  fuit- 
able  to  a  pencil-  who  bore  fo'  many  names.  He 
fpoke  with  the  mcft  noble  difdain  to  every  one? 
carried  his  noi'e  fo  high,  ftrained  his  voice  to  fuch 
a  pitch,  affirmed  fo  imperious  an  air,  and  (talked 
with  fo  much  loftinefs  and  pride,  that  every  one 
who  had  the  honour  of  conVerfing  with  him  were 
violently  tempted  to  baftinade  his  excellency.  He 
rv as  immoderately  fond  of  women,  and  Mifs  Cu- 
riegund  appeared  in  his  eyes  a  paragon  of  beauty. 
The  firft  thing  he  did  was  to  afk  her  if  me  was  not 
the  captain's  wife  I  The  air  with  which  he  made 
this  demand  alarmed  Candid,  who  did  not  dare  to 
fay  he  was  married  to  her,  becaufe,  indeed,  he  was 
not  ;  neither  durfl  he  fay  me  was  his  filter,  becaufe 
ihe  was  not :  and  though  a  lye  of  this  nature  pro- 
ved of  great  fervice  to  one  of  the  ancients,  and 
might  pofitbly  be  ufeful  to  fome  of  the  moderns, 
yet  the  purity  of  his  heart  would  not  permit  him 
fo  violate  the  truth.  Mifs  Guneguncl,  replied  he,, 
is  to  dome  the  honour  to  marry  me,  and  we  hum- 
bly befeech  your  excellency  to  condefcend  to  grace 
the  ceremony  wiiii  your  prefence. 

Don  Fernando  d'Ibaraa,  y  Figueora,  y  Mafcare- 
,  y  Lampourdos,  ySouza,  twirling  his  muftachio,.- 
and  putting  on  a  farcaiiie  fmile,    ordered  Captain 
Candid  to  go  and  review  his  company.     The  gen- 
tle Caniid  obcyed^and  the  governor  was  left  with' 

Mifs. 
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Mifs  Cun-cgund.  He  made  her  a  ftrong  declara- 
tion  of  love,  protecting,  that  he  was  ready  to  give 
her  his  hand  in  the  face  of  the  church,  or  other- 
wife,  at  mould  appear  mod  agreeable  to  a  young 
lady  of  her  prodigious  beauty.  Cunegund  defired 
leave  to  retire  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  conduit  the 
6ld  woman,  and  determine  how  me  mould  pro- 
ceed. 

The  old  woman  gave  her  the  following  counfel: 
Mifs,  you  have  fe verity- two  quarterings  in  your 
arms,  it  is  true,  but  you  have  not  a  penny  to  bleis 
yourfelf  with  :  it  is  your  own  fault,  if  you  are  not 
wife  to  one  of  the  greateft  noblemen  in  South 
America,  with  an  exceeding  fine  nvuftachio.  What 
bufmefs  have  you  to  pride  yourfelf  upon  an  uu- 
fhaken  constancy  ?  You  have  been  ravimed  by  a 
Bulgarian  foidier  ;  a  Jew  and  an  inquifitor  have 
both  tailed  of  your  favours.  People  take  advan- 
tage of  misfortunes.  I  rrmfl  confefs,  were  I  in 
your  place,  I  mould,  without  the  lead  fcruple,- 
give  my  hand  to  the  Governor,  and  thereby  make 
the  fortune  of  the  brave  Captain  Candid.  While 
the  old  woman  was  thus  haranguing,  with  all  the 
prudence  that  old  age  and  experience  furnifh,  a 
fmall  bark  entered  the  harbour,  in  which  was  an 
alcayde  and  hk  alguazils.  Matters  had  fallen  out 
as  follows : 

The  old  woman  rightly  gueffed,  that  the  Cor- 
delier with  the  long  fleeves  was  the  perfon  who-" 
had  taken  Mifs  Cunegund's  money  and  jewels 
while  they  and  Candid  were  at  Badajoz,  in  their 
Sight  from  Liibon.  This  fame  friar  attempted  to 
fell  fome  of  the  diamonds  to  a  jeweller,  who  pre- 
feiuly  knew  them  to  have  belonged  to  the  Grand 
Inquifitor,  and  flopped  them.  The  Cordelier,  be- 
fore he  was  hanged,  acknowledged  that  he  had 
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flolen  them,   and  described  the  perfons,   and   the 
road  they  had  taken.     The  flight  of  Cimegund 
arid  Candid  was  already  the  town-talk.     They  fent 
In  purfuft  of  them  to  Cadiz  ;  and  the  veiTel  which* 
had  been  fent,  to  make  the  greater  difpatch,  had 
now  reached  the  port  of  Buenos  Ayres.     A  report 
3  fpread,  that  an  alcayde  was  going  to  land,  and 
that  he  was  in  purfuit  of  the  murderers  of  my 
Lord  the  Inquiutoft     The  fage  old  woman  imme- 
diately faw  what  was    to  he   done.     You   cannot 
run  away,  faid   me  to  Cimegund ;    but  you  have 
nothing  to  fear  ;   it  was    not  you  who    killed  my 
Lord  Jriquintor :  beiides,  as  the  Governor  is  in 
love  with   you,    he  will  not  fuffer  you  to  be  ill- 
treated  ;  therefore  (land  your  ground.     Then  hur- 
rying away  to  Candid.   Be  gone,   faid  me,   from 
hence   this   inftant,   or  you  will   be   burnt  alive. 
Candid  found  there  was  no  time  to  be  loft  ;  but 
how  could  he  part  from  Cimegund,  and  whither 
mufc  he  fly  for  fhelter  ? 


C  H  A  P.     XIV. 

The  reception  Candid  and  Cacambo  met  with  a- 
mong  the  Jefuits  in  Paraguay. 

rlANDtD  had  brought  with  him  from  Cadiz 
_^j  fuch  a  footman  as  one  often  meets  with  on 
the  coafts  of  Spain,  and  in  the  colonies.  He  was 
the  fourth  part  of  a  Spaniard,  of  a  mongrel  breed, 
and  born  in  Tucuman.  He  had  fuccelhvely  gone 
through  the  profefhon  of  a  fmging  boy,  <  ex  ton, 
iailor,  monk,  pedlar,  foldier,  and  lacquey.  His 
jaaine  was  Cacambo  ;   he  had  a  great  affection  for 
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his  mater,  becavife  his  mafter  was  a  mighty  good 
man.  He  immediately  faddled  the  two  Andaiufian 
horfes..  Come,  mv  eood  mafter,  let  us  follow  the 
old  woman's  advice,  and  make  all  the  hade  we  can 
from  this  place,  without  flaying  to  look  behind  us. 
Candid  burfl  into  a  flood  of  tears  :  O,  my  dear 
Cunegund,  mufi  I  then  be  compelled  to  quit  you, 
juft  as  the  Governor  was  going  to  honour  us  with 
his  prefence  at  our  wedoing  !  Cunegund,  fo  long 
loft,  and  found  again,  what  will  become  of  you  ? 
Lord !  faid  Cacambo,  me  muft  do  as  well  as  (he 
can  ;  women  are  never  at  a  lofs.  God  takes  care 
of  them,  and  fo  let  us  make  the  belt  of  our  wav. 
But  whither  wilt  thou  carry  me  ?  where  can  we 
go  ?  what  can  we  do  without  Cunegund  ?  cried  rhe 
difconlblate  Candid.  By  St.  James  of  Com- 
poftella,  faid  Cacambo,  you  was  going  to  fight 
againft  the  Jefuits  of  Paraguay  ;  now,  let  us  e'en 
go  and  fight  for  them  :  I  know  the  road  perfectly 
well  ;  Til  conduct  you  to  their  kingdom ;  they 
will  be  delighted  with  a  Captain  that  underftands 
the  Bulgarian  exercife ;  you  will  certainly  make 
a  prodigious  fortune.  If  we  cannot  find  our 
account  in  one  world,  we  may  in  another.  It  is 
a  great  pleafure  to  fee  new  objects,  and  perform 
new  exploits. 

Then  you  have  been  In  Paraguay  ?  faid  Can- 
did. Ay,  marry,  have  I,  replied  Cacambo  :  I  v 
a  fcout  in  the  college  of  the  Affumptiort,  and  am 
as  well  acquainted  with  the  new  government  of 
Los  Padres,  as  I  am  with  the  ftfeets  of  Cadiz. 
Oh  it  is  an  admirable  government,  that  is  mod  cer- 
tain !  The  kingdom  is  at  prefeht  upwards  of  thTee 
hundred  leagues  in  diameter,  and  divided  into 
thirty  provinces  ;  the  fathers  are  there  faiafters  of 
every  'thme,  and  the  oeople  have  no  money 
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all ;  this,  you  muft  allow,  is  the  mafter-pieee  of 
juftice  and  reafon.  For  my  part,  I  iee  nothing 
fo  divine  as  the  good  fathers,  who  wage  war  in 
this  part  of  the  world  againft  the  troops  of  Spain 
and  Portugal,  at  the  fame  time  that  they  hear  the 
confefiions  of  thofe  very  princes  in  Europe ;  who 
kill  Spaniards  in  America,  and  (end  them  to  hea- 
ven at  Madrid,  This  pleafes  me  exceedingly,  but 
let  us  pufh  forward  ;  you  are  going  to  fee  the  hap- 
piefl  and  moll  fortunate  of  all  mortals.  How 
charmed  will  thofe  fathers  be  to  hear  that  a  Cap- 
tain who  underftands  the  Bulgarian  exercife  is 
coming  among  them! 

o  o 

.  As  foon  as  they  reached  the  firfl  barrier,  Ca- 
carnbo  called  to  the  advance-guard,  and  told  them 
that  a  Captain  wanted  to  fpeak  to  my  Lord  the 
General.  :  Notice  was  given  to  the  main-guard, 
and  immediately  a  Paraguayan  officer  ran  to 
throw  himfelf  at  the  feet  of  the  commandant  to 
impart  this  news  to  him.  Candid  and  Cacambo 
were  immediately  difarmed,  and  their  two  Anda- 
lufian  horfes  were  feized.  The  two  ftrangers 
are  now  conducted  between  two  files  of  mufqr.er 
*teers,  the  commandant  was  at  the  farther  end  with 
a  three-cornered  cap  on  his  head,  his  gown  ruck- 
ed up,  a  fword  by  his  fide,  and  an  half  pike  in 
his  hand  ;  he  made  a  fign,  and  inflantly  four-and- 
uventy  foldiers  drew  up  round  the  new  corners, 
A  ferjeant  told  them  that  they  mull  wait,  the 
commandant  could  not  fpeak  to  them  ;  and  thai; 
the  reverend  father  provincial  did  not  fuffcr  any 
Spaniard  to  open  his  mouth  but  in  his  prefence,  or 
to  day  above  three  hours  in  the  province*  And 
where  is  the  reverend  father  provincial  ?  laid  Ca- 
cambo. Ke  is  juft  come  from  inafs,  and  is  at  the 
parade,  replied  the  ferjeant,  a.nd  in  about  three 

hours 
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hours  time,  you  may  poffibly  have  the  honour  to 
kifs  his  fpurs.  But,  faid  Cacambo,  the  Captain, 
•who,  as  well  as  myfelf,  is  periihing  with  hunger* 
is  no  Spaniard,  but  a  German ;  therefore,  pray, 
might  we  not  be  permitted  to  break  our  fait  till  w£ 
can  be  introduced  to  his  Reverence  ? 

The  ferjeant  immediately  went,  and  acquainted 
the  commandant  with  what  he  heard.  God  be 
praifed,  faid  the  reverend  commandant;,  fince  he 
is  a  German,  I  wilfhear  what  he  has  to  fay  ;  let 
him  be  brought  to  my  arbour.  Immediately  they 
conducted  Candid  to  a  beautiful  pavilion,  adorned 
with  a  colonade  of  green  marble,  fpotted  with 
yellow,  and  with  an  intertexture  of  vines,  which 
ferved  as  a  kind  of  cage  for  parrots,  humming 
birds,  fly. birds,  Guinea  hens,  and  all  other  curious 
kinds  of  birds.  An  excellent  breakfaft  was  pro- 
vided in  veifels  of  gold  ;  and  while  the  Paraguay- 
ans were  eating  coarfe  Indian  corn  out  of  wooden 
difhes  in  the  open  air,  and  expofed  to  the  burning 
heat  of  the  fun,  the  reverend  father  commandant 
retired  to  his  cool  arbour. 

He  was  a  very  handfome  young  man,  round- 
faced,  fair,  and  frefh-coloured,  his  eye-brows  were* 
finely  arched,  he  had  a  piercing  eye,  the  tips  of 
his  ears  were  red,  his  lips  vermillion,  and  he  had 
a  bold  and  commanding  air  ;  but  fuch  a  boldnefs 
as  neither  refembled  that  of  a  Spaniard  nor  of  a 
Jefuit.  He  ordered  Candid  and  Cacambo  to  have 
their  arms  reftored  to  them,  together  with  their 
two  Andalufian  horles.  Cacambo  gave  the  poor 
beads  fome  oats  to  eat  clofe  by  the  arbour,  keep- 
ing a  Uriel  eye  upon  them  all  the  while  for  fear  of 
furprife. 

Candid  having  killed  the  hem  of  the  command- 
ant's robe,  they  fat  down  to  table.     It  feems  you 
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are  a -German,  fays  the  Jefuit  to  him  in  thai  l&fr 
guage  r  Yes.,  reverend  father,  anfwered  Candid- 
As  th,  mouaced  thefe  word0,,   they  loo' 

each  Other  v/ith  great  amazement,  and  with  an- 
emotion  thai:  neither  could  conceal.  From  what 
part  of  Germany  do  you  come,  faid  the  Je- 
fuit ?  from  the  dirty  province  of  Wefiphalia,  an- 
fwered Candid  :  I --was  born  in  the  cafile  of  Thun- 
der-ten^:ronckh.  Oh  heavens !  is  it  ponlhle  ?  faid 
the  commandant.-  What  a  miracle  I  cried  Can- 
did. Can  it  be  you  ?  faid  the  commandant.  On 
this  they  both  retired  a  few  Heps  backwards,  then 
running  into  each  otheis  arms^  embraced,  and  let 
fall  a  -mower  of  tears.  Is  it  you  then,  reverend 
father  ?  Ton  are  the  brother  of  the  fair  Mifs  Cu- 
negund  ?  you  that  was  Ham  by  the  Bulgarians !  you 
the  baron's  foil!  yen  a  jefuit  in  Paraguay  !  I  mufl' 
confefs  this  is  a  ilrange  world  we  live  in.  O  Pan- 
glofs  !<  P  r  joy  would  this  have  given 

you.  \l  had  not  been  hanged. 

'ine  commandant  dihniiled  the  negro  flaves,  and 
the  ans,  who  prefented  them  wiih   liquor 

in  cryftaf  goblets.-  He  returned  thanks  to  God 
and  St.  Ignatius  a  thoufand  times;  he  clafped- 
Candld  in  his  arms,  and  both  their  faces  were 
bathed  in  tears.  You  will  be  more  furprifed, 
more  i  [;  more  transported 5- faid  Candid,  when* 

I  tell  you  that  Mifs  Cunegund,  your  fjfter/whofe 
belly  was  fuppofed  to  have  been  ript  open,  is  in 
perfect  health.  Where?  In  your  neighbourhood, 
with  the  Governor  of  Buenos  Ayres  ?  and  I  my- 
felf  was  going  to  fight  again  it  you.  Every  word 
t'hey  uttered  during  this  lor.g  cenverfation  was 
productive  of  fome  new  matter  of  afronifhment. 
Their  fouls  fluttered  on  their  tongues,  iiflened  in 
eheir  ears,  and  fparkled  in  their  eyes.     Like  true 
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Germans,  they  continued  a  lonr,  time  at  table5 
waiting  for  the  reverend  father;  and  the  com- 
mandant fpoke  to  his  dear  Candid  as  follows  : 


C  H  A  R     XV. 

How  Candid  killed  the  Brother  of  his  dear  Cune- 

gund. 

NEVER  while  I  live  {hall  I  lofe  the  remem- 
brance  of  that  horrible  day  on  which  I  faw 
my  father  and  brother  barbaroudy butchered  be- 
fore my  eyes,  and  my  filter  ravifhed.  When  the 
Bulgarians  retired,  we  fearched  ;in  vain  for  my 
dear  filter.  She  was  no  .where  to  be  foim  d  ; 
but  the  bodies  of  nv;,  father,  mothe^  and  myielf, 
with  two  fervant  maids,  and  three  little  boys,  all 
of  whom  had  been  murdered  by  the  remorielels 
enemy,  were  thrown  into  a  cart,  to  be  buried  in 
a  chapql  belonging  to  the  Jeluits,  within  two 
leagues  of  our  family-feat.  A  Jeiuit  ipriiikled  us 
with  fome  holy  water,  which  was  ccivouihied 
fait,  and  a  few  drops  of  it  went  into  my  e/yes  :  the 
father  perceived  that  my  eye- lids  iL;v  d  a  little  ; 
he  put  his  hand  upon  my  bieaiL  i'ikI  felt  my 
heart  beat  ;  upon  which  he  gave  me  proper  allik- 
ance,  and  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  1  was  per- 
ly  recovered.  You  know,  my  dear  .Cantfid,  I 
was  very  h  audio  me  ;  I  became  lull  more  fo,  and 
the  reverend  father  Croufc,  fupenor  or  that  houfe„ 
took  a  great  fancy  to  me  ;  lie  gave  me  the  habit 
of  the  order,  and  fome  years  afterwards  I  was 
fent  to  Rome.  Our  general  Itood  in  need  of  new 
k-vigs  of  young  German  Jefuits.     The  Sovereign-. 
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of  Paraguay  admit  of  as  few  Spanifh  Jefuits  as 
pomble  ;  they  prefer  thofe  of  other  nations,  as  be- 
ing more  obedient  to  command.  The  reverend 
father  general  looked  upon  me  as  a  proper  perfon, 
to  work  in  that  vineyard.  I  fet  out  in  company 
with  a  Polander  and  a  Tyrolefe.  Upon  my  ar- 
rival, I  was  honoured  with  a  fubdeaconfhip  and  a 
lieutenancy.  Now  I  am  colonel  and  pried.  We 
{hall  give  a  warm  reception  to  the  King  of  Spain's 
troops  ;  I  can  afiure  you,  they  will  be  well  excom- 
municated and  beaten.  Providence  has  fent  you 
hither  to  affiit  us.  But  is  it  true  that  my  dear 
filler  Cunegund  is  in  the  neighbourhood  with  the 
governor  of  Buenos  Ayres  ?  Candid  fwore  that 
nothing  could  be  more  true ;  and  the  tears  began 
again  to  trickle  down  their  cheeks. 

The  baron  knew  no  end  of  embracing  Candid  : 
he  called  him  his  brother,  his  deliverer.  Per- 
haps, faid  he,  my  dear  Candid,  we  fhall  be  fortu- 
nate enough  to  enter  the  town  fv/ord  in  hand, 
and  recover  my  Mer  Cunegund.  Ah  !  that  would 
crown  my  willies,  replied  Candid,  for  I  intended 
to  marry  her ;  and  I  hope  I  fhall  ftill  be  able  to 
effect  it.  Infolent  fellow !  replied  the  baron. 
You  !  you  have  the  impudence  to  marry  my  filler, 
who  bears  feventy-two  quarterings !  really  I  think 
you  have  an  infufferable  degree  of  ailurance,  to 
dare  fo  much  as  to  mention  fuch  an  audacious 
defign  to  me.  Candid,  thunder-flruck  at  the  edd- 
nefs  of  this  fpeech,  anfwered,  Reverend  Father,  all 
the  quarterings  in  the  world  are  of  no  fignifica- 
tion.  I  have  delivered  your  filler  from  a  Jew  and 
an  inquifitor  ;  me  is  under  many  obligations  to 
me,  and  fhe  is  refolved  to  give  me  her  hand. 
My  Mailer  Panglofs  always  told  me,  that  man- 
kind are  by  nature  equal.     Therefore,  you  may 
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depend  upon  it,  that  I  will  marry  your  filler.  We 
{hall  fee  that,  villain !  faid  the  Jefuit  baron  of 
Thunder-ten-Tronckh,  and  ftruck  him  acrofs  the 
face  with  the  flat  fide  of  his  fword.  Candid,  in 
an  inilant,  draws  his  rapier,  and  plunges  it  up  to 
the  hilt  in  the  Jefuit's  body  ;  but,  in  pulling  it  out 
reeking  hot,  he  burd  into  tears,  Good  -God !  cried 
he,  I  have  killed  my  old  mailer,  my  friend,  my 
brother-in-law  ;  I  am  the  mildeft  man  in  the  world, 
and  yet  I  have  already  killed  three  men  \  and  of 
thefe  three  two  were  priefts. 

Cacambo,  who  Handing  centry  near  the  door  of 
the  arbour,  inftantly  ran  up.  Nothing  remains, 
faid  his  mailer,  but  to  fell  our  lives  as  dear  as  poi- 
fible  ;  they  will  undoubtedly  look  into  the  arbour; 
we  mud  die  fword  in  hand.  Cacambo,  who  had 
feen  many  of  thefe  kind  of  adventures,  was  not 
difcouraged!  he  ilript  the  baron  of  his  Jefuit's  ha- 
bit, >and  put  it  upon  Candid,  then  gave  him  the 
dead  man's  three-cornered  cap,  and  made  him 
mount  on  horfeback.  All  this  was  done  as  quick 
as  thought.  Gallop,  mailer,  cried  Cacambo  ;  eve- 
ry body  will  take  you  for  a  Jefuit  going  to  give 
orders ;  and  we  (hall  have  palled  the  frontiers  be- 
fore they  will  be  able  to  overtake  us.  He  flew  as 
he  fpoke  thefe  words,  crying  out  aloud  in  Spanifh, 
fvlake  way,  make  way  for  the  reverend  father, 
colonel. 
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C  H  A  P.     XVI. 

What  happened  to  our  two  travellers  with  two 
girls,  two  monkeys,  and  the  favages,  called 
Oreillons. 

CAndid  and  his  valet  had  already  paffed  the. 
frontiers  before  it  was  known  that  the  Ger- 
man Jefuit  was  dead.  The  wary  Cacainbo  had 
taken  care  to  fill  his  wallet  with  bread,  chocolate,, 
forne  ham,  fome  fruit,  and  a  few  bottles  of  wine. 
They  penetrated  with  their  Andalufian  horfes  in- 
to a  flrange  country,  where  they  could  difcover 
no  beaten  path.  At  length,  a  beautiful  meadow, 
interfered  with  purling  rills,  opened  to  their  view. 
Cacambo  propofed  to  his  mailer  to  take  fome 
nourishment,  and  he  fet  him  ^n  example.  How 
can  you  defire  me  to  feaft  upon  ham,  when  I  have 
killed  the  baron's  fon,  and  am  doomed  never  more 
to  fee  the  beautiful  Cuneg.und?  what  will  it  avail  me 
to  prolong  a  wretched  life  that  might  be  fpent  far 
from  her  in  remorfe  and  defpair  ;  and  then,  what 
will  the  journal  .of  Treyo.ux  fay  * .? 

While  he  was  making  thefe  reflections,  he  ftill 
continued  eating.  The  fun  was  now  on  the  point 
of  fetting,  when  the  ears  of  our  two  wanderers  were 
aifailed  with  cries  which  feemed  to  be  uttered  by 
a  female  voice.  They  could  not  tell  whether  thefe 
were  cries  of  grief  or  joy  :  however,  they  inftant- 

*  A  periodical  Critique  on  the  works  of  the  learned,  exe; 
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ly  ftafted  up,  fall  of  that  inquietude  and  appre- 
henfion  which  a  ftrange  place  naturally  infpires. 
The  cries  proceeded  from  two  young  women  who 
were  tripping  ftark  naked  along  the  mead,  while 
two  monkeys  followed  clofe  at  their  heels  biting 
their  buttocks.  Candid  was  touched  with  com- 
panion;  he  had  learned  to  moot  while  he  was 
among  the  Bulgarians,  and  he  could  hit  a  filbert 
in  a  hedge  without  touching  a  leaf.  According- 
ly, he  takes  up  his  double  barrel  Spanifh  fufil,  pulls 
the  trigger,  and  lays  the  two  monkeys  lifeleis  on 
the  ground.  God  be  praifedy  my  dear  Cacambo, 
I  have  refcued  two  poor  girls  from  a  molt  perilous 
fituancn  :'  if  I  have  committed  a  fin  in  killing  an 
inciuiiiror  and  a  Jefuit,  I  made  ample  amends   by 

ing  the  lives  of  thefe  two  diiireffed  damfeh. 
Who  knows  but  they  may  be  young  ladies  of  a 
good  family,  and  that  this  amfiance  I  have  been 
io  happy  to  give  them  may  procure  us  great  ad- 
vantage in  this  country. 

He  was  about  to  continue,  when  he  felt  himfelf 
flruck  fpeechiefs  at  feeing  the  two  girls  embracing 
the  dead  bodies  of  the  monkeys  in  the  tendereft 
manner,  bathing  their  wounds  with  their  tears, 
and  rending  the  air  with  the  mod  doleful  lamen- 
tations, Really,  faid  he  to  Cacambo,  I  mould  not 
have  expected  to  fee  fuch  a  prodigious  fhare  of 
goodnature.  Mailer,  replied  the  knowing  valet, 
you  have  made  a  precious  piece  of  work  of  it ;  do 
you  know  that  you  have  killed  the  lovers  of  thefe 
two  ladies  !  Their  lovers  !  Cacambo  ;  you  are  j  eff- 
ing !  it  cannot  be  !  I  can  never  believe  it.  Dear 
Sir,  replied  Cacambo,  you  are  furprifed  at  every 
thing ;  why  mould  you  think  it  io  ftrange,  that 
there  mould  be  a  country  where  monkeys  infinuate 
themfeives  into  the  good  graces  of  the  ladies  \  they 
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are  the  fourth  part  of  a  man  as  I  am  the  fourth- 
part  of  a  Spaniard?  Alas!  replied  Candid,  I  re- 
member to  have  heard  my  mailer  Panglofs  fay, 
that  fuch  accidents  asthefe  frequently  came  to  pafs 
in  former  times,  and  that  thefe  commixtures  are 
productive  of  centaurs,  fauns,  and  fatyrs ;  and 
that  many  of  the  ancients  had  feen  fuch  monflers: 
but  I  looked  upon  the  whole  as  fabulous.  Now 
you  are  convinced,  faid  Cacambo,  that  it  is  very 
true,  and  you  fee  what  ufe  is  made  of  thofe  creatures 
by  perfons  who  have  not  had  a  proper  education  : 
all  I  am  afraid  of  is,  that  thefe  fame  ladies  will 
play  us  fome  ugly  trick. 

Thefe  judicious  reflections  operated  fo  far  on 
Candid,  as  to  make  him  quit  the  meadow  and 
ftrike  into  a  thicket.  There  he  and  Cacambo  fup- 
ped,  and  after  heartily  curfmg  the  grand  inquifi- 
tor,  the  governor  of  Buenos  Ayres,  and  the  ba- 
ron, they  fell  aileep  on  the  ground.  When  they 
awoke,  they  were  furprifed  to  find  that  they  could 
not  move ;  the  reafon  was,  that  the  Oreillons  who 
inhabit  that  country,  and  to  whom  the  ladies  had 
given  information  of  thefe  two  flrangers,  had  bound 
them  with  cords  made  of  the  bark  of  trees.  They 
faw  themfelves  furrounded  by  fifty  naked  Oreil- 
lons armed  with  bows  and  arrows,  clubs,  and 
hatchets  of  flint ;  fome  were  making  a  fire  under 
a  large  caldron  ;  and  others  were  preparing  fpits, 
crying  out  one  and  all,  A  Jefuit !  a  Jefuit !  we  fhalt 
be  revenged  ;  we  fhall  have  excellent  cheer ;  let  us 
eat  this  Jefuit ;  let  us  eat  him  up. 

I  told  you,  matter,  cried  Cacambo  mournfully3 
that  thefe  two  wenches  would  play  us  fome  fcurvy 
trick.  Candid  feeing  the  cauldron  and  the  fpits, 
cried  out,  I  fuppofe  they  are  going  either  to  boir 
©r  road  us.     Ah  !  what  would  Panglofs  fay  if  he 
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was  to  fee  how  pure  nature  is  formed  1  Every  thing 
is  right:  it  maybe  f o :  but  I  muft  confefs  it  is 
fomething  hard  to  be  bereft  of  dear  Mifs  Cu- 
negund,  and  to  be  fpitted  like  a  rabbit  by  thefe 
barbarous  Oreillons.  Cacambo,  who  never  loll 
Ins  prefence  of  mind  in  diftrefs,  faid  to  the  difcon- 
folate  Candid,  Do  not  defpair .;  I  underftand  a  lit- 
tle of  the  jargon  of  thefe  people;  I  will  fpeak  to 
them.  Ay,  pray  do,  laid  Candid,  and  be  fure 
you  make  them  ienfible  of  the  horrid  -barbarity  of 
boiling  and  roafting  of  human  creatures,  and  how 
•little  of  Chriftianity  there  is  in  fuch  practices* 

Gentlemen,  faid  Cacambo,  you  think  perhaps 
you  are  going  to  feaft  upon  a  Jefuit ;  if  fo,  it  is 
"mighty  well ;  nothing  can  be  more  agreeable  to 
juftice  than  thus  to  treat  your  enemies.  Indeed, 
•the  law  of  nature  Reaches  us  to  kill  our  neighbour, 
and  .accordingly  we  find  this  pradifed  a!i  over  the 
world  ;  and  if  we  do  not  indulge  ourfelves  in  eat- 
ing human  flefh,  it  is  <becaufe  we  have  much  bet- 
ter fare ;  but  for  your  parrs,  who  have  not  fuc'gi 
refources  as  we,  it  is  certainly  much  better  judged 
to  feail  upon  your  enemies  'than  to  throw  their  bo- 
dies to  the  fov/ls  of  the  air ;  and  thus  iofe  all  the 
fruits  of  your  victory.  But  furery,  gentlemen,  you 
would  not  chafe  to  eat  your  friends.  You  ima- 
gine you  are  going  -to  road  a  Jeiuit,  whereas  my 
matter  is  your  friend,  your  defender,  and  you  are 
going  to  ipit  the  very  man  who  has  been  deilroy- 
ing  your  enemies :  as  to  my  fell,  [  ana  v  our  coun- 
tryman ;  this  gentleman  is  my  mailer,  and  fo  fat 
from  being  a  Jeftiit,  give  nieJe&ve-tc -tell  you,  he 
has  very  lately  killed  one  of  that  jrder^  -\vhofc 
fooils  he  now  wears,  and  which  have  probably  oc- 
cafioned  your  mi  (take.  To  convince  you  of  the 
truth  of  what  I  fav,  take  the  habit  he  has  now  on, 
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and  carry  it  to  the  firft  barrier  of  the  Jefuits  king* 
dom,  and  enquire  whether  my  matter  did  not  kil{ 
one  of  their  officers.  There  will  be  little  or  no 
time  loft  by  this,  and  you  may  flil]  referve  our 
bodies  in  your  power  to  feaft  on,  if  you  mould 
find  what  we  have  told  you  to  tie  falfe.  But,  on 
the  contrary,  if  you  find  it  to  be  true,  I  am  per- 
fuaded  you  are  too  well  acquainted  with  the  prin- 
ciples of  the  laws  of  fociety,  humanity,  and  juftice, 
not  to  ufe  us  courteouily,  and  iuffer  us  to  depart 
unhurt,     . 

This  fpeech  appeared  very  reafotiable  to  the 
Oreillons';  they  deputed  two  of  their  people  with 
all  expedition  to  inquire  into  the  truth  of  this  af- 
fair, who  acquitted  themfelves  of  their  commiiTion 
like  men  of  lenfe,  and  foon  returned  with  good 
tidings  for  our  diftrerTed  adventurers.  Upon  this,, 
they  were  both  lopfed,  and  thpfe  who  were  going 
fo  lately  to  roaft  and  boil  them,  now  (hewed 
them  all  forts  of  civilities,  offered  them  girls, 
gave  them  refreshments,  and  recondufted  them  to 
the  confines  of  their  country,  crying  before  them 
ail  the  way,  in  token  of  joy,  He  is  no  Jefuit,  he 
is  no  Jefuit. 

Candid  could  not  help  admiring  the  caufe  of  his 
deliverance.  What  men !  what  manners  !  cried 
he  :  it  I  had  not  fortunately  run  my  fword  up  to 
the  hilt  in  th^  body  of  Mifs  Cunegund's  brother, 
I  mould  have  infallibly  been  eaten  alive.  But,  af- 
ter all,  pure  nature  is  an  excellent  thing ;  hnce 
thefe  people,  inPiead  'of  eating  me,  (hewed  me  & 
thoufand  civilities,  as  focn  as  they  knew  I  was  not 
3  Jefuit* 
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CHAP.     XVIL 

Candid  and  his  valet  arrive  in  the  country  of  El 
Dorado.  .   What  they  faw  there. 

"TTiT HEN  they  got  to  the  frontiers  of  the  Oreil- 
*  *  Ions,  You  fee,  faid  Cacambo  to  Candid^ 
this  hemifphere  is  not  better  than  the  other  :  e'en 
take  my  advice,  and  let  us  return  to  Europe  by 
the  fhorteft  way  poflible.  But  how  can  we  get 
back  ?  faid  Candid  ,  and  whither  mall  we  go  ? 
To  my  own  country  ?  the  Bulgarians  and  the  A- 
bares  are  laying  that  wafte  with  fire  and  fwerd  : 
Or  mall  we  go  to  Portugal  ?  there  I  mall  be  burnt; 
and  If  we  abide  here,  we  are  every  moment  in 
danger  of  being  fpitted.  But  how  can  I  bring 
myfelf  to  quit  that  part  o^  the  world  where  my  dear 
Mifs  Cunegund  has  her  refidence  ? 

Let  us  turn  towards  Cayenne,  faid  Cacambo  ; 
there  we  fhall  meet  with  fome  Frenchmen ;  for 
tou  know  thofe  gentry  ramble  all  over  the  world; 
perhaps  they  will  aflid:  us,  and  God  will  look  with 
pity  on  our  diftrefs. 

It  was  not  fo  eafy  to  get  to  Cayenne*  They 
knew  pretty  nearly  whereabouts  it  lay ;  but  the 
mountains,  rivers,  precipices,  robbers,  favages, 
were  dreadful  obftacles  in  the  way.  Their  horfes 
died  with  fatigue,  and  their  provifions  were  at  an 
end.  They  fubfifted  a  whole  month  upon  wild 
fruit,  till  at  length  they  came  to  a  little  river  bor- 
dered with  cocoa^trees ;  the  fight  of  which  at  once 
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revived  their  drooping  fpirits,  and  furnifhed  ncu-v 
rifhment  for  their  enfeebled  bodies. 

Cacambo,  who  was  always  giving  as  good  ad"-' 
vice  as  the  old  woman  herfelf,  faid  to  Candid,  You 
fee  there  is  no  holding  oat  an^  logger  ;  we  have 
travelled  enough  on  foot.  I  fpy  an  empty  canoe 
near  the  river  fide;  let  us  fill  it  with  cocoa  nuts,' 
get  into  it,  and  go  down  with  the  dream  ;  a  river 
always  leads  to  fome  inhabited  place.  If  we  do  net 
meet  with  agreeable  things,  we  fhall  at  Fealt  meet' 
with  fourth  rag  new.  Agreed,  replied  Candid ; 
let  us  recommend  ourfelves  to  Providence. 

They  rowed  a  few  leagaes  down  the  river,  the 
banks  of  which  were  in  fome  places  covered  with 
flowers ;(  in  others  barren  ;  in  fome  parts  fmooth 
and  level,  and  in  others  deep  and  rugged.  The 
ftream  widened  as  they  went  farther  on,  till  at 
length  it  palled  under  one  of  the  frightful  rocks, 
whofe  fummits  feemed  to  reach  the  clouds.  Here 
Our  two  travellers  had  the  courage  to  commit  them- 
felves  to  the  ftream,  which,  contracting  in  this- 
part,  hurried  them  along  with  a  dreadful  ncife 
and  rapidity.  At  the  end  of  four-and-twenty  hours, 
they  faw  day-light  again  ;  but  their  canoe  wa<> 
dafhed  to  pieces  againft  the  rocks.  They  were 
obliged  to  creep  along,  from  rock  to  rock,  for  the 
fpace  of  a  league,  till  at  laft  a  fpacious  plain  pre- 
fented  itfelf  to  their  fight.  This  place  was  bound- 
ed by  -a  chain  of  inacceilibie  mountains.  The 
country  appeared  cultivated  equally  for  pieafure, 
and  to  produce- the  neceilanes  of  life.  The  ufeful 
and  agreeable  Were  here  equally  blended.  .  The 
roads  were  covered,  or  rather  adorned,  with  car- 
riages formed  of  glittering  materials,  in  which  were 
men  and  women  of  a  furprifmg  beauty,  drawn 
with   great  rapidity  by  red  fbeep  of  a  very  large 


The  O  ftimist.  $t 

#z"e  ;  which  far  furpafTed  the  fined  courfers  of  An- 
dalufra,  Tetuan,  or  Mequinez. 

Here  is  a  country,  however,  faid  Candid,  prev 
ferable  to  Weftphaiia.  He  and  Cacambo  landed 
near  the  fir  ft  village  they  faw,  at  the  entrance  of 
which  they  perceived  fome  children  covered  with 
tattered  garments  of  the  richeft  brocade,  playing 
at  quoits.  0\ir  two-  inhabitants  of  the  other  he- 
-vnifphere  amufed  themfelves  greatly  with  what  they 
faw.  The  quoits  were  large,  round  pieces,  yellow, 
red,  and  green,  which  call  a  moil  glorious  luftre. 
Our  travellers  picked  fome  of  them  up,  and  they 
proved  to  be  gold,  emeralds,  rubies,  and  dia- 
monds; the  leaft  of  which  would  have  been  the 
greater!  ornament  to  the  fuperb  throne  of  the  great 
Mogul.  Without  doubt,  faid  Cacambo,  thofe 
children  muff  be  the  king's  fons,  that  are  play- 
ing at  quoits.  As  he  was  uttering  thefe  words,, 
the  fchool- mailer  of  the  village  appeared,  who 
came  to  call  them  to  fchool.  There,  faid  Candid, 
i;s  the  preceptor  of  the  royal  family. 

The  little  raggamurnns  immediately  quitted  their 
diverfion,  leaving  the  quoits  on  the  ground  with 
all  their  other  play-things.  Candid  gathers  them 
up,  runs  to  the  fchoolmafter,  and,  v/ith  a  molt 
refpe&ful  bow,  prefencs  them  to  him,  giving  him 
to  underftand  by  figns,  that  their  royal  highneiles 
had  forgot .  their  gold  and  precious  (tones.  The 
fchoolmafter,  with  a  fmile,  flung  them  upon  the 
ground,  then  examining  Candid  from  head  to 
foot,  with  an  air  of  admiration,  he  turned  his  back, 
and  went  on  his  way. 

Our  travellers  took  care,  however,  to  gather  up  N 
the  gold,  the-  rubies,  and    the  emeralds.     Where 
are  we  ?  cried   Candid  :  The   king's    children   in 
this  country  muft   have  an   excellent  educarion, 
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fines  they  are  taught  to  fhow  fuch  a  contempt  for 
gold  and  precious  Hones.  Cacambo  was  as  much 
furprifed  as  his  matter.  They  then  drew  near  the 
nrft  houfe  in  the  village,  which  was  built  after  the 
manner  of  a  European  palace.  There  was  a  crowd 
of  people  about  the  door,  and  a  Mill  greater  num- 
ber in  the  houfe.  The  found  of  the  moil  delisrht- 
ful  inftruments  of  mufk  was  heard,  and  the  moil 
agreeable  fmell  canie  from  the  kitchen.  Caeam^ 
bo  went  up  to  the  door*  and  heard  thofe  withiri 
talking  in  the  Peruvian  language*  which  was  his 
mother  tongue ;  for  every  one  knows  that  Cacanv* 
bo  was  born  in  a  village  of  Tucuman,  where  no 
other  language  is  fpoken.  I  will  be  your  interpre- 
ter here,  laid  he  to  Candid.,  let  us  go  in  3  this  is 
an  eating-houfe. 

Immediately  two  waiters,  and  two  fervant-girls,- 
dreifed  in  cloth  of  gold,  and  their  hair  braided 
with  ribbands  of  tillue,  accofl  the  ftrangers,  and 
invite  them  to  fit  down  to  the  ordinary.  Their 
dinner  confided  of  four  dimes  of  different  foups* 
tzch  garnimed  with  two  young  paroquets,  a  large 
dim  of  bouille,  that  weighed  two  hundred  weight* 
two  roafted  monkeys  of  a  delicious  flavour,  three 
hundred  humming  birds  in  one  dim,  and  fix  hun- 
dred fly-birds  in  another  ;  fome  excellent  ragouts, 
delicate  tarts,  and  the  whole  ferved  up  in  difhes  of 
rock- chry  rial.  Several  forts  of  liquors,  extract- 
ed from  the  fa  gar-cane,  were  handed  about  by 
the  fervants  who  attended. 

Moll  of  the  company  were  chapmen  and  wag- 
gonners,  all  extremely  polite  :  they  afked  Cacambo 
a  few  queftions,  with  the  utmoff.  discretion  and 
circumfpection ;  and  replied  to  his  in  a  moft 
dbUgrrftg  and  fatisfeflcry  manner. 

As 
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As  foon  as  dinner  was  over,  both  Candid  and 
Gacambo  thought  they  mould  pay  very  handibme- 
ly  for.  their  entertainment,  by  laying  down  two 
of  thofe  large  gold  pieces,  which  they  had  picked 
off  the  ground  ;  but  the  landlord  and  landlady 
burft  into  a  fit  of  laughing,  and  held  their  fides 
for  fome  time.  When  the  fit  was  over  :  Gentle- 
men, faid  the  landlord,  I  plainly  perceive  you  are 
ftrangers,  and  fuch  we  are  not  accuftomed  to  fee  ; 
pardon  us,  therefore,  for  laughing,  when  you  of- 
fered us  the  common  pebbles  of  our  high-ways  for 
payment  of  your  reckoning.  To  be  fure,  you 
have  none  of  the  coin  of  this  kingdom  ;  but  there 
is  no  necellity  of  having  any  money  at  all  to  dine 
in  this  houfe.  All  the  inns,  which  are  eftablifiied 
for  the  conveniency  of  thofe  who  carry  on,  the 
trade  of  this  nation,  are  maintained  by  the  go- 
vernment. You  have  found  but  verv  indifferent 
entertainment  here  ;  becaufe  this  is  only  a  poor 
village  ;  but  in  almoft  every  other  of  thefe  public 
houfes,  you  will  meet  with  a  reception  worthy  of 
perfons  of  yqur  merit.  Cacambo  explained  ths 
whole  of  this  fpeech  of  the  landlord  to  Candid, 
who  liftened  to  it  with  the  fame  aftonimment  with 
which  his  friend  communicated  it.  What  fort  of 
a  country  is  this,  faid  the  one  to  the  other,  that  is 
unknown  to  all  the  world,  and  in  which  Nature 
has  every  where  fo  different  an  appearance  to  what 
(lie  has  in  ours  ?  Pofiibiy  this  is  that  part  of  the 
globe  where  every  thing  is  right,  for  there  muft 
certainly  be  fome  fuch  place  •>  and,  for  all  that 
Mr  Panglofs  could  fay,  I  often  perceived  that  things 
went  very  ill.  in  Weflrphalia* 
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CHAP.    XVIII. 

What  they  faw  in  the  Country  of  El  Dorado. 


Cacambo  vented  all  his  curiofity  upon  his 
landlord  by  a  thoufand  different  queftions ; 
the  honeft  man  anfwered  him  thus :  1  am  very 
Ignorant,  Sir,  but  I  am  contented  with  my  igno- 
rance;  however,  we  have  in  this  neighbourhood 
an  old  man  retired  from  court,  who  is  the  moft 
learned  and  communicative  perfon  in  the  whole 
kingdom.  He  then  carried  Cacambo  to  the  old 
VATxn  ;  Candid  acled  now  only  a  fecond  character, 
and  attended  his  valet.  They  entered  a  very  plain 
houfe,  for  the  door  was  nothing  but  filver,  and 
the  deling  was  only  of  beaten  gold,  but  wrought 
in  fo  elegant  a  tafte  as  to  vie  with  the  richeft.  I  he 
antichamber,  indeed,  was  only  lncrufted  with  ru- 
bies and  emeralds ;  but  the  order  in  which  every 
thing  was  diipofed  -  made  amends  for  this  great 
iimplicity. 

The  old  man  received  the  ftrangers  on  his  fo- 
pha,  which  was  Huffed  with  humming  birds  fea- 
thers ;  and  ordered  his  fervants  to  prefent  them 
xvith  liquors  m  golden  goblets,  after  which  he 
fatisfled  tlieir  curiofity  in  the  following  terms ; 

I  am  now  one  hundred  and  feventy-twd  years 
old  ;  and  I  learnt  of.  my  late  father,  who  was  e- 
cjuerry  to  the  "king,  the  amazing  revolutions  of 
Peru,  to  which  he  hr.d  been  an  eye-vvitnefs.  This 
kingdom  is  the  ancient  patrimony  of  the  Incas, 
who  very  imprudently  quitted  it  to  conquer  another 
part  of  the  world,  and  were  at  length  conquered 
and  deflroyed  themielves  by  the  Spaniards. 

Thofe 
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Thole  princes  of  their  family,  who  remained  in 
their  native  country,  acted  more  wifely.  They 
Ordained,  with  the  confent  of  their  whole  nation, 
that  none  of  the  inhabitants  of  our  little  kingdom 
mould  ever  quit  it ;  and  to  this  wife  ordinance 
we  owe  the  prefervation  of  our  innocence  and  hap- 
pinefs.  The  Spaniards  had  fome  confufed  notion 
of  this  country,  to  which  they  gave'  the  name  pf 
El  Dorado  ;  and  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  an  Englifh- 
man,  actually  came  very  near  it,  about  three  hun- 
dred years  ago  :  but  the  inaccelTible  rocks  and 
precipices,  with  which  our  country  is  furrounded 
on  all  fides,  has  hitherto  fecured  us  from  the  ra- 
pacious fury  of  the  people  of  Europe,  who  have  an 
unaccountable  fondnefs  for  the  pebbles  and  dirt  of 
our  land,  for  the  fake  of  which  they  would  murder 
us  all  to  the  very  laft  man. 

The  converfation  lafted  fome  time,  and  turned 
chiefly  on  the  form  of  government,  their  manners, 
their  women,  their  public  diverfions,  and  the  arts. 
At  length,  Candid,  who  had  always  had  a  tafte 
for  metaphyfics,  aiked  whether  the  people  of  that 
country  had  any  religion  ? 

The  old  man  reddened  a  little  at  this  queftion  : 
Can  you  doubt  it  ?  faid  he  ;  do  you  take  us  for 
wretches  loft  to  all  fenfe  of  gratitude  ?  Cacambo 
aiked  in  a  refpe&ful  manner  what  was  the  elta- 
blifhed  religion  of  El  Dorado  :  The  old  man  bluih- 
ed  again,  and  faid,  Can  there  be  two  religions, 
then?  Ours,  I  apprehend,  is  the  religion  of  the 
whole  world  \  we  worfhip  God  from  morning  till 
night.  Do  you  worfhip  but  one  God  ?  laid  Ca- 
cambo, who  ilill  acted  as  the  interpreter  of  Can- 
dida doubts.  Certainly,  faid  the  old  man  ;  there 
are  not  two,  nor  three,  nor  four  Gods.  I  mult 
confefs  the  people  of  your  world  afk  very  extra- 
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°rdinary  queftions.  However,  Candid  could  not 
Tefrain  from  making  many  more  enquiries  of  the 
old  man  ;  he  wanted  to  know  in  what  manner 
they  prayed  to  God  in  El  Dorado.  We  do  not 
pray  to  him  at  all,  faid  the  reverend  fage  ;  we 
have  nothing  to  afk  of  him,  he  has  given  us  all 
we  want,  and.  we  give  him  thanks  inceilantiy» 
Candid  had  a  curiofity  to  fee  fome  of  their  priefts, 
r.nd  defired  Cacambo  to  afk  the  old  man  where 
they  were  ?  At  which,  he  finding,  faid,  My  friends,. 
v/e  are  all  of  us  priefts  ;  theking,  and  all  the  hrads 
of  families,  (uvg  fokmn  hymns,  of  thankfgiving 
every  morning,  accompanied  by  five  or  fix  thou- 
fand  muficians.  What !  fays  Cacambo,  have  you 
no  monks  among  you,,  to  difpute,  to  govern,  to 
intrigue,,  and  to. burn  people  who  are  not  of  the 
fame  opinion  with  themfelves  ?  Do  you  take  u& 
for  fools  ?  faid  the  old  man:  here  we  are  all  of 
one1  opinion,,  and  know  not  what  you  mean  by* 
vour  monks.  During  the  whole  of  this  difcourle 
Candid  was  in  raptures,  and  he  faid  to  himfelf, 
WbatJ  a  prodigious  difference  is  there  between 
this  place  and  Weftphaiia,  and  this  houfe  and 
the  boron's  cattle !  Ah,  Mr  Panglofs  !  had  you 
ever  feen  El  Dorado,  yon  would  no  longer  have 
maintained,  that  the  caftle  of  Thunder- ten-Tr on ckh 
•was  the  fineft  of  all  poflible  edifices  :  there  is  no* 
thing  like  feeing  the  world,,  that's  certain. 

This  long  converfation  being  enaed,  the  oki 
man  ordered,  fix  fheep  to  be  harncifed,  and  put  tcr 
the  coach,  and  fent  twelve  of  his  fervants  to  efcort 
the  travellers  to  court.  Excuie  me,  faid  he,  for 
not  waiting  on  you  in  perfon  \  my  age  deprives  ms 
of  that  honour.  The  king  will  receive  you  in 
fuch  a  manner,  that  you  will  have  no  reafon  fa 
complain  j   and  doubtlefs  you  will  make  a  proper 
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allowance  far  the  cuftoms  of  the  country,  if  they 
fhould  not  happen  altogether  to  pleafe  you. 

Candid  and  Cacambo  got  into  the  coach,  the  fix 
fheep  flew,  and,  in  kfe  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
they  arrived  at  the  king's  palace,  which  was  iiru- 
ated  at  the  farther  end  of  the  capital.  At  the  e&* 
trance  was  a  portal  two  hundred  and  twenty  feet 
high,  and  one  hundred  wide  ;  but  it  is  impofiibie 
for  words  to  exprefs  the  materials  of  which  ir. 
was  builto  The  reader,  however,  mill  readily 
conceive,  they  muft  have  a  prodigious  fuperiorky 
over  the  pebbles  andf&nd,  which  we  call  gold  and 
precious  ;ftones. 

Twenty  beautiful   young  virgins  in-waitiing  re- 
ceived Candid  and  Cacambo,  at  their   alighting 
from   the  coach,  conducted  them  to  the  bath,  and 
clad  them  in  robes  wove  of  the  down. of  humming 
thirds  *,  after  which  they  were  introduced  by  the 
great  -officers  of  the  crown  of  both  fexes  to  the 
king'5s  apartment,  between  two  tiles  of  ratrficiaris 
each  file  confiding  of  a  thoufand,  agreeable  to  the 
.•cu'ftom  $$ the  country.     When  they  drew  near  to 
tthe  pre  fence  chamber,  Cacamrbo  afked  one  of  the 
•officers  in  what  manner  they  were  to  pay  their 
©beifanoe   to   his    Majefty :    whether   it    was    the 
cuftom  to  fall   troon  their  knees,   or  to  .pxoftrate 
>th emfelves  .upon  the  ground  ?  whether  .they  were 
to  put   their  hands  upon  their  heads,   or  bebmtf- 
their  backs.?  whether  they  were  to  lick  the  dull  off 
the  floor  ?  in  fiiort,  -what  was  the  ceremony  ufnal 
.on  fuoh  occafions  ?    The  cuftom,  fiid  the  great 
'Officer,   is  to  embrace  the  king,  and  kifs  him  on 
*each  cheek.     Candid  and  Cacambo  accordingly 
threw  their  arms  round  his  JVJajelty's   neck,  who 
'received  rheai  in  the  moil  graciaus  maimer  ima- 
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ginable,  and  very  politely  afked  them  to  fup'wiih 
him. 

While  fupper  was  preparing,  orders  were  given 
to  fhow  them  the  city,  where  they  faw  public 
flructures,  that  reared  their  lofty  heads  to  the 
clouds  ;  the  market-places  decorated  with  a  thou- 
fand  columns  ;  fountains  of  fpring- water,  befides 
others  of  rofe-water,  and  of  liquors  drawn  from 
the  fugar-cane,  inceflantly  flowing  in  the  great 
fquares ;  which  were  paved  with  a  kind  of  precious 
ftones,  that  emitted  an  odour  like  that  of  cloves 
and  cinnamon.  Candid  aiked  to  fee  the  high 
court  of  juftice,  the  parliament  ;  but  was  anfwer- 
cd,  that  they  have  none  in  that  country,  being 
utter  ftrangers  to  law  fu its.  He  then  enquired, 
if  they  had  any  prifons  ;  they  replied,  none.  But 
what  gave  him  at  once  the  greateft  furprize  and 
pleafure  was,  the  palace  of  fciences,  where  he  faw 
a  gallery  two  thoufand  feet  long,  filled  with  the 
various  apparatus  in  mathematics  and  natural  phi- 
lofophy.  ! 

After  having  fpent  the  whole  afternoon  in  fee- 
ing only  about  the  thoufandth  part  of  the  city, 
they  were  brought  back  to  the  king's  palace.' 
Candid  fat  down  at  the  table  with  his  Majefty, 
his  valet  Cacambo,  and  feveral  ladies  of  the  Court. 
Never  was  entertainment  more  elegant,  nor  could 
any  one  poiTibly  mow  more  wit  than  his  Majefty 
difplayed  while  they  were  at  fupper.  Cacambo 
explained  all  the  king's  bons  mots  to  Candid,  and, 
although  they  were  tranflated,  they  flill  appeared 
to  be  bons  mots.  Of  all  the  things  that  lurprifed 
•Candid,  this  was  not  the  leaft.  They  fpent  a 
whole  month  in  this  hofpitable  place,  during 
which  time,  Candid  was  continually  faying  to  Ch- 
cambq?  I  own,  my  friend,  once  more,  that  the 
1  caftie 
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caftle  where  I  was  born  is  a  mere  nothing,  in 
companion  of  the  place  where  we  now  are  ;  but 
itill  Mils  Cunegund  is  not  here,  and  you  yourfelf 
have  doubtlefs  fome  fair  one  for  whom  you  fight- 
in  Europe.  If  we  remain  here,  we  (hall  only  be  a§ 
others  are;  whereas,  if  we  return  to  our  own 
trorld  with  only  a  dozen  of  El-  Dorado  fheep,  . 
joaded  with  the  pebbles  of  this  country,  we  (hall 
be  richer  than  all  the  kings  in  Europe ;  we  mall 
no  longer  need  to  (land  in  awe  of  the  inquifitors; 
and  wre  may  eafily  recover  Mifs  Cunegund. 

This  fpeech  was  perfectly  agreeable  to  Cacambo.  - 
A  fondncfs  for  rovinjj,  for  making  a  figure  in 
their  own  country,  and  for  boalling  of  wrha:  they 
had  feen  in  their  travels,  was  fo  prevalent  in  our 
two  wanderers,  that  they  refolved  to  be  no  longer 
happy ;  and  demanded  permiflion  of  the  king  to 
quit  the  country. 

You  are  about  to  do  a  ram  and  filly  a&ion,  fai4 
the  king ;  I  am  fenfible  my  kingdom  is  an  incon- 
fiderable  fpot  ;  but  when  people  are  tolerably  at 
their  eafe  in  any  place,  I  mould  think  it  would  be 
their  intere(t  to  remain  there.  Molt  ailuredly,  I 
have  no  right  to  detain  you  or  any  Grangers  againft 
your  wills ;  this  is  an  act  of  tyranny  to  which  our 
manners  and  our  laws  are  equally  repugnant :  all 
men  are  by  nature  free  ;  you  have  therefore  an  tin- 
doubted  liberty  to  depart  whenever  you  pleafe, 
but  you  will  have  many  and  great  difficulties  to 
encounter  in  palling  the  frontiers.  It  is  impoilible 
to  afcend  that  rapid  river  which  runs  under  high 
and  vaulted  rocks,  and  by  which  you  wrere  con- 
veyed higher  by  a  kind  of  miracle.  The  mountains 
by  which  my  kingdom  is  hemmed  in  on  all  fides, 
are  ten  thoufand  feet  high,  and  perfectly  perpen- 
dicular j  they  are  above  ten  leagues  over  each,  and 
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the  defcent  from  them  is  one  continued  precipice. 
However,  frnee  you  are  determined  to  leave  us,  I 
will  immediately  give  orders  to  the  firperintendant 
of  my  carriages  to  caufe  one  to  be  made  that  will 
convey  you  very  fafe.  When  thev  have  conducted 
you  to  the  back  of  the  mountains,  no  body  can 
attend  you  farther  ;  for  my  fubje&s  have  made  a 
vow  never  to  quit  the  kingdom,  and  they  are  too 
prudent  to  break  it :  Afk  me  whatever  elfe  you 
pieafe.  All  we  mail  afk  of  your  Majefly,  faid  Ca- 
cambo,  is  only  a  few  fheep  laden  with  provifions, 
pebbles,  and  the  clay  of  your  country.  The  king 
fmiled  at  the  requeft,  and  faid,  I  cannot  imagine 
what  pleafure  you  Europeans  fad  in  our  yellow 
clay ;  but  take  away  as  much  of  it  as  you  will, 
and  much. good  may  it  do  you. 

He  immediately  gave  orders  to  -his  engineers  to 
make  a  machine  to  hoift  thefe  two  extraordinary 
inen  out  of  the  kingdom.  Three  thoufand  good 
mathematicians  went  to  work  and  fmifhed  it  in 
about  fifteen  days ;  and  it  did  not  coll:  more  than 
twenty  millions  fterling  of  that  country  money. 
Candid  and  Cacambo  were  placed  on  this  machine, 
and  they  took  'with  them  two  large  red  fheep, 
bridled  and  fad  died,  to  ride  vpon,  when  they  got 
on  the  other  ride  of  the  mountains :  twenty  others 
to  ferve  as  fumpters  for  carrying  provifions  ;  thirty 
A  ad  en  with  prefects  of  whatever  was  rnofl:  curious 
in  the  country;  and  fifty  with  gold,  diamonds, 
and  ether  precious  ftones.  The  king,  at  parting 
with  our  two  adventurers,  embraced  them  with 
"the  greateft  cordiality. 

It  was  a  curious  fight  to  behold  the  manner  of 
^heir  fetting  off,  and  the  ingenious  method  by 
which  they  and  their  fheep  were  hoifled  to  the  top 
of  the  mountains.  The  mathematicians  and  engi- 
neers 
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rceers  took  leave  of  them  as  foon  as  they  had  con- 
veyed theih  to  a  place  of  fafety,  and  Candid  was 
wholly  occupied  with  the  thoughts  of  prefenting 
his  fheep  to  Mifs  Cunegund.  Now,  fays  he,  thanks 
to  heaven,  we  have  more  than fumcient  to  pay  the 
governor  of  Buenos  Ayres  for  Mifs  Cunegund,  if 
file  is  redeemable.  Let  us  make  the  beft  of  our 
way  to  Cayenne,  where  we  will  take  mipping.,  and 
then  we  may  at  leiJure  think  of  what  kingdom  we 
ihall  purchafe  with-  our  riches. 


! 
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What  happened   to  them  at  Surinam,  and  how 
Candid  came  acquainted  with  Martin. 

OUR  travellers  firfl:  day's  journey  was  very 
pieafant ;  they  were  elated  with  the  profpecl 
of  poffdling  more  riches  than  were  to  be  found  in 
Europe,  Aha,  and  Africa  together.  Cai  :i;d,  in* 
amorous  tranfports,  cut  the  name  of  Mifs  Cune- 
gund onalmort  every  tree  he  cams  to.  The  fecond. 
day,  two  of  their  flieepiunk  into  a  morafs>and  were, 
iwallowed  up  with  their  lading  ;  two  more  died  o£ 
fatigue;  fome  few  days  aftewards,  [c\'m  or. eigho 
perilhed  with  hunger  in  a  defart,  aiul  others,  at- 
different  times,  tumbled  down  precipices,  or  were 
otherwife  loft ;  lo  that,  a-her  travelling  about  an? 
hundred  days,  they  had  only  iv,o  fheep  left  .of  the 
hundred  and  two  they  brought  with  them  from; 
Eldorado,  Said  Candid  to  Cacamho,  You  fee,  ray- 
dear  friend,  how  peri&able  the  riches  of  this  woUd- 
are  y  there  h  nothing  fojid  lut  virtue.     Very  true* 
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faid  Cacambo  ;  but  we  have  dill  two  fheep  remain-' 
ing,  with  more  treafure  than  ever  the  king  of  Spain 
will  be  pofTeffed  of;  and  I  efpy  a  town  at  a  diftance, 
which  I  take  to  be  Surinam,  a  town  belonging  to 
the  Dutch.  We  are  now  at  the  head  of  our  trou- 
bles, and  at  the  beginning  of  happinefs* 

As  they  drew  near  the  town,  they  faw  a  negro 
ftretched  on  the  ground  with  only  one  half  of  his 
habit,  which  was  a  kind  of  linen  frock ;  for  the 
poor  man  had  loll  his  left  leg,  and  his  right  hand. 
Good  God,  faid  Candid  in  Dutch,  what  doft  thou 
here,  friend,  in  this  deplorable  condition  ?  I  am 
waiting  for  my  mafter  Mynheer  Vanderdendur,  the 
famous  trader,  anfwered  the  negro.  Was  it  Myn- 
heer Vanderdendur  that  ufed  you  in  this  cruel 
manner  ?  Yes,  Sir,  faid  the  negro  ;  it  is  the  cuf- 
t6m  here.  They  give  a  linen  garment  twice  a -year, 
and  that  is  all  our  covering.  When  We  labour  in 
the  fugar-works,  and  the  mill  happens  to  fnatch 
hold  of  a  finger,  they  inftantly  chop  off  our  hand  ; 
and  when  we  attempt  to  run  away,  they  cut  off  a 
leg.  Both  thefe  cafes  have  happened  to  me,  and 
it  is  at  this  expence  that  you  eat  fugar  in  Europe; 
and  yet  when  my  mother  fold  me  for  ten  pattu- 
coons  on  the  coafr.  of  Guinea,  (he  faid  to  me,  My 
dear  child,  blefs  our  fetiches ;  adore  them  forever; 
ihey  will  make  thee  live  happy ;  thou  haft  the  ho- 
nour to  be  a  Have  to  our  lords  the  whites,  by  which 
thou  wilt  make  the  fortune  of  us  thy  parents. 
Alas  !  I  know  not  whether  I  have  made  their  for- 
tunes ;  but  they  have  not  made  mine :  dogs,  mon- 
keys, and  parrots,  are  a  thoufand  times  lefs  wret- 
ched than  me.  The  Dutch  fetiches  who  converted 
me,  tell  me  every  Sunday,  that  the  blacks  arid 
whites  are  all  children  or'  one  father,  whom  they 
call  Adam.     As  for  me,  I  do  not  undcrlland  any 

thing 
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thing  of  genealogies ;  but  if.  what  thefe  preachers 
fay  is  true,  we  are  all  fecond  coufins ;  and  AOii 
mud  allow,  that  it  is  impoffible  to.  beworfe  treated 
by  our  relations  than  we  are. 

O  Panglofs !  cried  out  Candid,  fuch  horrid  do- 
ings nevei*  entered  thy  imagination.  Here  is  an 
end  of  the  matter ;  1  find  myfelf,  after  all,  obliged 
to  renounce  thy  Qptimifm.  Optimifm!  faid  Cacam- 
bo,  what  is  that  ?  Alas !  replied  Candid,  it  is  the; 
obftinacy  of  maintaining  that  every  thing  is  beft 
when  it  is  worft  :  and  fo  faying^  he  turned  his 
eyes  towards  the  poor  negro,  and  (lied  a  flood  of 
tears ;  and  in  this  weeping  mood  he  entered  the 
town  of  Surinam, 

Immediately  upon  their  arrival,  our  travellers 
enquired  if  there  was  any  veflel  in  the  harbour 
which  they  might  fend  to  Buenos  Ayres.  The 
per foh  they  addrefTed  themfelves  to  happened  to 
be  the  mailer  of  a  Spanifh  bark,  who  offered  to 
agree  with  them  on  moderate  terms,  and  appoint-., 
ed  them  a  meeting  at  a  puhMc  houfeV,  Thither 
Candid  and  his  faithful  Cacambo  went  to  wait  for 
him,  taking  with  them  their  two  fheep. ";    .'. 

Candid,  who  was  all  franknefs  and  fincerify, 
made  an  ingenuous  recital  of  his  adventures  to  the 
Spaniard,  declaring  to  him  at  the  fame  time  his 
refolution  of  carrying  off  Mifs  Cunegund  from  the 
governor  of  Buenos.  Ayres.  O  ho  !  faid  the  fhip- 
mafter,  if  that  is  the  cafe,  get  whom  you  pleafe 
to  carry  you  to  Buenos  Ayres  ;  for  my  parr,  1  wafTi 
my  hands  of  the  affair :  It  would  prove  a  hanging 
matter  to  us  all :  The  fair  Cunegund  isthe  go- 
vernor's favourite  mifirefs.  Thefe  words  were  like 
a  clap  of  thunder  to  Candid  ;  he  wept  bitterly  for 
a  long  time,  and,  taking  Cacambo  afide,  he  fays 
to  him,  1*11  tell  you,  my  dear  friend,  what  you 
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mud  do  :  We  have  each  of  us  in  our  pockets  to 
the  value  of  five  or  fix  millions  in  diamonds  ;  yoir 
are  cleverer  at  thefe  matrers  than- 1 ;  you  mud  go- 
to Buenos  -Ayres  and  bring  off  Mils  Cunegund. 
£f  the  governor  makes  any  difficulty,  give  him  a 
million  ;  if  he  holds  out.  give  him  two ;  as  you 
have  not  killed  an  inquifitor,  they  will  have  no 
fufpicion  of  you;  I'll  fit  out  another  fliip  and  go 
to  Venice,  where  I  will  wait  for  you  :  Venice  is  a 
free  country,  where  we  mall  have  nothing  to  fear 
from  Bulgarians,  A  hares,  Jews,  or  inquifitors.  Ca- 
cambo  greatly  applauded  this  wife  refolution.  He 
was  inconiolable  at  the  thoughts  of  parting  with  fo 
good  a;  mailer,  who  treated  him  more  like  an  in- 
timate friend  than  a  fervant  ;;  but  the  pleafure  of 
being  able  to  do  him  a  fervice  foon  got  the  better 
of  his  forrow.  They  embraced  each  other  with  a 
flood  of  tears.  Candid  charged  him  not  to  forget 
the  old  wemsn.  Cacambo  fet  out  the  fame  day. 
This  Cacambo  was  a  very  honed  fellow. 

Candid  continued  feme  days  longer  at  Surinam, 
waiting  for  any  captain  to  carry  him  and  his  two 
remaining  fheep  to  Italy.  He  hired  domedics,  and 
.purchased  many  things  necedary  for  a  long  voy- 
age ;  at  length,  Mynheer  Vanderdendur,  dripper 
of  a  large  Dutch  veffel,  came  and  offered  his  fer- 
vice. What  will  you  have,  faid  Candid,  to  carry 
me,  my  fervants,  my  baggage,  and  thefe  two  flieep 
you  fee  here*  directly  to  Venice  ?  ri  he  ikipper  aiked 
ten  thoufand  pia  fires ;  and  Candid  agreed  to  his 
demand  without  hefitafiom. 

Ho,  ho  !  faid  the  cunning  Vanderdendur  to  him- 
felf,  this  ftranger  mud  be  very  rich ;  he  agrees  to 
give  me  ten  ihoufand  piaiffiies  without  hesitation. 
Returning  a  little  while  after,  he  tells  Candid,  that 
upon  fecond  ccnfideration  he  could  not  undertake 
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the  voyage   for  Iefs  than  twenty  thoufand.     Very 
well,  you  (hall  have  them,  faid  Candid. 

Zounds !  laid  the  (kipper  to  himfelf,  this  mam 
agrees  to  pay  twenty  thoufand  piaftres  with  as  much 
eafe  as  ten.  Accordingly  he  goes  back  again,  and 
tells  him  roundly  that  he  will  not  carry  him  to 
Venice  for  lefs  than  thirty  thoufand  piaftres.  Then 
you  (hall  have  thirty  thoufand,  faid  Candid. 

Odfo !  faid  the  Dutchman  once  more  to  him^ 
felf,  thirty  thoufand  piaftres  feem  a  trifle  to  this 
man.  Thofe  iheep  muft  certainly  be  laden  with  \n 
immenfe  treafure.  I'll  e'en  flop  here  and  afk  no 
more ;  but  make  him  pay  down  the  thirty  thou- 
fand piaftres,  and  then  we  may  fee  what  is  to  be 
done  farther.  Candid  fold  two  fmall  diamonds, 
ihe  lead  of  which  was  worth  more  than  all  the 
(kipper  alked.  He  paid  him  before  hand,  the  two 
(heep  were  put  on  board,  and  Candid  followed  in 
a  final  1  boat  to  join  the  veflel  in  the  road.  The 
fkipper  takes  his  opportunity,  hoifts  his  (ails,  and 
puts  out  to  fea  with  a  favourable  wind.  Candid, 
confounded  and  amazed,  foonlqft  fight  of  the  Irn p. 
Alas !  faid  he,  this  is  a  trick  like  thofe  in  our  old 
world!  He  returns  back  to  the  fkore  overwhelmed 
with  grief;  and,  indeed,  he  had  loft  what  would 
have  been  the  fortune  of  twenty  monarch^. 

Immediately  upon  his  landing,  he  applied  to  the 
Dutch  magiftrate:  being  tvanfpovtcd  with  patlion, 
he  thunders  at  the  door,  which  heing  opened,  he 
goes  in,  tells  his  cafe,  ml  talks  a  little  louder  than 
was  neceffary.  The  magiftrate  began  with  h  :mg 
him  ten  thoufand  pialfefes  for  his  petulance,  and 
then  liftened  very  patiently  to  what  lie  had  to  fay, 
promifed  to  bxramiafe  into  the  affair  at  the  (kipper's 
return,    and  ed   him   to    pay  ten   thoufand 

piaftres  more  for  the  fees  of  the  court. 
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This  treatment  put  Candid  out  of  all  patience  ; 
it  is  true,  he  haJ  fuffered  misfortunes  a  thoufand 
times  more  grievous ;  but  the  cool  infolence  of  the 
judge,  and  the  villainy  of  the  fkipper,  raifed  his 
choler  and  threw  him  into  a  deep  melancholy.  The 
villainy  of  mankind  prefented  itfelf  to  his  mind 
in  ail  its  deformity,  and  his  foul  was  a  prey  to  the 
mod  gloomy  ideas.  After  fome  time,  hearing  that 
the  captain  of  a  French  fhip  was  ready  to  fet  fail 
for  Bourdeaux,  as  he  had  no  more  fheep  loaded 
with  diamonds  to  put  on  board,  he  hired  the  ca- 
bin at  the  ufual  price  ;  and  made  it  known  in  the 
town  that  he  would  pay  the  paffage  and  board  of 
any  honed  man  who  would  give  him  his  company 
during  the  voyage ;  befides  making  him  a  prefent 
of  ten  thoufand  piaftres,  on  condition  that  fuch 
perfon  was  the  mod  diiTatisfied  with  his  condition, 
and  the  mod  unfortunate  in  the  whole  province. 

Upon  this,  there  appeared  fuch  a  crowd  of  can- 
didates, that  a  large  fleet  could  not  have  containe4 
them.  Candid,  willing  to  chufe  from  among  thofe 
who  appeared  mod  likely  to  anfv/er  his  intention, 
felecled  twenty,  who  feemed  to  him  the  mod  fo* 
ciable,  and  who  all  pretended  Jo  merit  the  prefer- 
ence. He  invited  them  to  his  inn,  and  promifed 
to  treat  them  with  a  fupper,  on  condition  that  eve- 
ry man  mould  bind  himfelf  by  an  oath  to  relate 
his  own  hiitory  j  declaring  at  the  fame  time,  that 
he  would  make  choice  of  that  perfon  who  fbould 
appear  to  him  the  mod  defer ving  of  coinpamon, 
and  the  mod  juftly  diflatisried  with  his1  condition 
of  life  ;  and  that  Jie  would  make  a  prefent  to  the 
reft. 

This  extraordinary  afTembly  continued  fitting 
till  four  in  the  morning.     Candid,  while  he  was 
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[iftenmg  to  their  adventures,  called  to  mind"  what 
the  old  woman  had  faid  to  him  in  their  voyage  to 
Buenos  Ayres,  and  the  wager  fhe  had  laid,  that 
there  was  not  a  perfon  on  board  the  (hip  but  had 
met  with  fome  great  misfortune.  Every  flory  he 
heard  pat  him  in  mind  of  Panglofs.  My  old  maf- 
ter,  faid  he,  would  be  confoundedly  pat  to  it  to 
demondrate  his  favourite  fyftem.  Would  he  were 
here  !  Certainly  if  every  thing  is  for  the  bed,  it  is 
in  Eldorado,  and  not  in  the  other  parts  of  the 
world.  At  length  he  determined  in  favour  of  a 
poor  fcholar,  who  had  laboured  ten  years  for  the 
bookfellers  at  Amderdam ;  being  of  opinion,  that 
no  employment  could  be  more  detedable. 

This  fcholar,  who  was.  in  fact  a  very  honed  man, 
had  been  robbed  by  his  wife,  beat  by  his  fon,  and 
forfaken  by  his  daughter,  who  had  run  away  with 
a  Portuguefe.  He  had  been  likewife  deprived  of 
a  fmall  employment  on  which  he  fubfifted.  and  he 
was  persecuted  by  the  clergy  of  Surinam,  who  took 
him  for  a  Socinian.  It  mud  be  acknowledged,  that 
the  other  competitors  were,  at  lead,  as  wretched 
as  he  j  but  Candid  was  in  hopes,  that  the  company 
of  a  man  of  letters  would  relieve  the  tedioufneis  or" 
the  voyage.  All  the  other  candidates  complained 
that  Candid  had  done  them  great  injuftice  ;  but 
he  flopped  their  mouths  by  a  prefent  of  an  hun- 
dred piadres  to  each. 


chap- 
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CHAP.      XX. 
What  befel  Candid  and  Martin  on  their  PaiTage. 


"^HE  old  philofopher,  whofename  was  Martin, 
took  (hipping  with  Candid  for  Bourdeaux. 
They  both  had  feen  and  fufFered  a  great  deal ;  and 
had  the  (hip  been  to  go  from  Surinam  to  Japan 
round  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  they  could  have 
found  fuifleient  entertainment  for  each  other  du- 
ring the  whole  voyage,  in  difcourfmg  upon  mo- 
ral and  natural  evil. 

Candid,  however,  had  one  advantage  over  Mar- 
tin :  he  lived  in  the  pleating  hopes  of  feeing  Mils 
Cunegund  once  more;  whereas  the  poor  philo- 
fopher  had  nothing  to  hope  for :  befides,  Candid 
had  money  and  jewels,  and,  notwithstanding  he 
had  loft  an  hundred  red  fheep,  laden  with  the 
greater!:  treafure  on  the  earth,  and  though  he  ft  ill 
fmarted  from  the  reflection  of  the  Dutch  fkipper's 
knavery,  yet  when  he  confniered  what  he  had  ftill 
left,  and  repeated  the  name  of  Cunegund,  efpe- 
cially  after  nieal  times,  he  inclined  to  Panglofs'$ 
doctrine. 

And  pray,  faid  he  to  Martin,  what  is  your  opi- 
nion of  the  whole  of  this  fyftem  ?  what  notion 
have  you  of  moral  and  natural  evil  ?  Sir,  replied 
Martin,  our  prieft  accufed  me  of  being  a  Soci- 
nian  ;  but  the  real  truth  is,  I  am  a  Manichsean. 
Nay,  now  you  are  jefting,  faid  Candid  ;  there  are 
no  Manichasans  exifting  at  prefent  in  the  world. 

And 
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And  yet  I  am  one,  faid  Martin  ;  but  I  cannot  help 
k  \  I  cannot  for  the  foul  of  me  think  otherwi^- 
Surely  the  devil  muft  be  in  you,  faid  Gandid.  Ye 
concerns  himfelf  fo  much,  replied  Martin,  n  tne 
affairs  of  this  world,-  that  it  is  very  pre*330*6  he 
may  be  in  me  as  well  as  every  where  J"f  >  ^ut  *> 
mud  confefs,  when  I  caff,  my  eye  o*   &&  g^0De? 
er   rather   globule,  I  cannot    help  linking,    that 
God  has  abandoned  it  to  fome  malignant  being. 
I  always  except  El  Dorado.     I/carce  ever  knew  a 
city  that  did  not  wifli  the  deduction  of  its  neigh- 
bouring city  ;   nor  a  family  (hat  did  not  defire  to 
exterminate  fome  other  fknily.     The  poor,  in  all 
parts  of  the  world,  bear  m  inveterate  hatred  to  the 
rich,  even  while  they  jreep  and  cringe  to  them ; 
and  the  rich  treat  the  poor  like  fheep,  whofe  wool 
and  flem  they  barter  for  money  :   a  million  of  re- 
gimented aflaffins  rraverfe  Europe  from  one  end 
to  the   other,  to  get  their  bread  by  regular  depre- 
dation and  murder,  becaufe  it  is  the  mod  gentle- 
man like  profeflion.     Even  in  thofe  cities  which 
feem  to  enjoy  the  blefBngs  of  peace,  and  where 
the  arts  flourifh,  the  inhabitants  are  devoured  with 
envy,    care,   and  inquietudes,  which  are   greater 
plagues  than  any  experienced  in  a  town  befieged^ 
Private  chagrins  are  ftill  more  dreadful  than  pu- 
blic calamities.     In  a  word,  concluded  the  phi- 
losopher, I  have  feen  and  fuffered  fo  much,  that  I 
am  a  Manichsean. 

And  yet  there  is  fome  good  in  the  world,  re- 
plied Candid.  May  be  fo,  faid  Martin,  but  it  has 
efcaped  my  knowledge. 

While  they  were  deeply  engaged  in  this  dif- 
pute  they  heard  the  repoif  of  a  cannon,  which 
redoubled  every  moment.  Each  takes  out  his 
giafs*   and  they  efpy  two  mips  warmly  engaged  at 

the 
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1-be  didah.ce  of  about  three  miles.  The  wind 
bought  them  both  fo  near  the  French  fhip,  that 
thovon  board  her  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  the 
light ..->ith  great  eafe.  After  feveral  fmart  broad- 
lides,  U*  one  gave  trie  other  a  (hot  between  wind 
and  water,vvri;ch  funk  her  outright.  Then  could 
Candid  ana  Martin  plainly  perceive  an  hundred 
men  on  the  dt±  of  the  veffel  which  was  finking, 
who,^  with  haniij  uplifted  to  heaven,  fent  forth 
piercing  cries,  a&i  were  in  a  moment  fwallowed 
up  by  the  waves. 

Well,  faid  Martin,  you  now  fee  in  what  manner 
mankind  treat  each  other.  It  is  certain,  faid  Can- 
did, that  there  is  fcme;h\ng  diabolical  in  this  af- 
fair. As  he  was  fpeakurtg  thus,  he  fpied  fome- 
thing  of  a  mining  red  hue,  which  fwam  clofe  to 
the  veilel.  The  boat  was  hcifted  out  to  fee  what 
it  might  be,  when  it  proved  to  be  one  of  his 
meep.  Candid  felt  more  joy  at  the  recovery  of 
this  one  animal  than  he  did  grief,  when  he  loft 
the  other  hundred,  though  laden  with  the  large 
diamonds  of  El  Dorado. 

The  French  captain  quickly  perceived  that  the 
victorious  fhip  belonged  to  the  crown  of  Spain  % 
that  the  other  was  a  Dutch  pirate,  and  the  very 
fame  captain  who  had.  robbed  Candid.  The  im- 
menfe  riches  which  this  villain  had.  lunaffed  weref 
buried  with  him  in  the  deep,  and  only  this  one 
fheep  hved  out  of  the  whole.  You  fee,  faid  Can- 
did to  Martin,  that  vice  is  fometimes  punifhed  : 
this  villain,  iht  Dutch  fkipper,  has  met  with  the 
fate  he  defer ved.  Very  true,  faid  Martin  ;  but 
why  mould  the  paffengers  be  doomed  alfo  to  de- 
firiiclion  ?  God  has  pumihed  the  knave,  and  the 
devil  has  drewried  the  reft. 

The 
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The  French  and  Spaniflh  {hips  continued  their 
cruife,  and  Candid  and  Martin  their  convsrfation. 
They  difputed  fourteen  days  fucceffively,  at  the 
end  of  which  they  were  -juit  as  far  advanced  as 
the  fir  ft  moment  they  began.  However,  they  had 
the  fatisfa&ion  of  difputing,  of  communicating 
their  ideas,  and  of  mutually  comforting  each  other. 
-Candid  embraced  his  fheep  with  transport  :  Since 
I  have  found  thee  again,  faid  he,  I  may  pcflibly 
find  my  Cunegund  once  moreQ 
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Candid  and    Martin,   while   thus  reaffofriW  with 
each  other,  draw  near  to  the  Goaft  cf  France. 

T  length  they  defcried  the  coatt  of  France, 
when   Candid  faid  to  Martin,    Pray,    Mr, 
Martin,   was  you  ever  in   France?  Yes,  Sir,  faid 
Martin,  I  have  been  in  fevera4   provinces   of  that 
kingdom,     in  forne,   one  half  of  the  people  are 
fools  and  madmen ;   in  fotne,  they  are  too  artful ; 
in  others,   again,   they  are,  in  general,  either  very 
good-natured    or  very  brutal;    while    in  others,, 
they  affect  to  be  witty,    and   in   all,  their  nil 
pailion  is  love,  the  next  is   (lander,  and  the  laft 
to   talk   nonfenfe.      But    pray,    Mr  Martin,   was 
you  ever  in  Paris-?  Yes,   Sir,  I  have  been  in  i 
city,   and  it  is  a  place   that   contains   the  feveral 
fpecies  jufl  defcribeu  ;  it  is   a  chaos,   a  confuted 
multitude,   where   every  one    feeks    for   rJleafufe, 
without  being  able  to  find  it  ;  at   lead,   as  for  i 
I  have  obfervcd  during  my  (hort  I  aty. 

DJU  II.  L  -j-  At 
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At  my  arrival,  I  was  robbed  of  all  T  had  in  the 
world  by  pick-pockets  and  (harpers,  at  the  fair  of 
St.  Germain.  I  was  taken  up  myfelf  for  a  robber, 
and  confined  in  prifon  a  whole  week  ;  after  which 
I  hired  myfelf  as  corrector  to  a  prefs,  in  order 
to  get  a  little  money  towards  defraying  my  ex- 
pences  back  to  Holland  on  foot.  I  knew  the 
whole  tribe  of  fcribblers,  malcontents,  and  fanatics0 
It  is  faid  the  people  of  that  city  are  very  polite  ;  I 
believe  they  may. 

For  my  part,  I  have  no  curiofity  to  fee  France, 
faid  Candid  ;  you  may  eafiiy  conceive,  my  friend, 
that,  after  fpending  a  month  at  Fl  Dorado,  i  can 
defire  to  behold  nothing  upon  earth  but  Mifs 
Cunegund  ;  I  am  going  to  wait  for  her  at  Ve* 
nice  ;  I  intend  to  pafs  through  France,  in  my  way 
to  Italy  ;  wrill  you  not  bear  me  company  ?  With 
all  my  heart,  laid  Martin  :  they  fay  Venice  is 
agreeable  to  none  but  noble  Venetians ;  but  that, 
never  th  el  efs,-  (Grangers  are  well  received  there,, 
when  they  have  plenty  of  money;  now  I  have 
none,  but  you  have,  therefore  I  will  attend  you 
whither  you  pleafe*  Now,  we  are  upon  this  fub- 
jecl,  faid  Candid,  Do  you  think  that  the  earth 
was  originally  fea,  as  we  read  in  that  great  book 
which  belongs  to  the  captain  of  the  fhip  ?  I  be- 
lieve nothing  of  it,  replied  Martin,  any  more  than 
I  do  of  the  many  other  chimeras  which  have  been? 
related  to  us  for  fome  time  pauV  But  then,  to 
what  end,  laid  Candid,  was  the  world  formed  ? 
To  make  us  mad^  faid  Martin,  Are  you  not  fur* 
prifed,  continued  Candid,  at  the  lo/e  which  the 
two  girls  in  the  country  of  the  Oreillons  had  for 
thofe  two  monkeys  ? — -You  know  I  have  told  you 
the  (lory.  Surprised  !  replied  Martin,  not  in  the 
leaft ;   I  fee  nothing  ftrange  in   this  paillon.     I 

have 
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have  feen  fo  many  extraordinary  things,  that  there 
is  nothing  extraordinary  to  me  now.  Do  you 
think,  faid  Candid,  that  mankind  always  maf- 
facred  each  other  as  they  do  now  ?  were  they  al- 
ways guilty  of  lies,  fraud,  treachery,  ingratitude, 
inconitancy,  envy,  ambition,  and  cruelty  ?  Were 
they  always  thieves,  fools,  cowards,  gluttons,  drun- 
kards, mifers,  calumniators,  debauchees,  fanatics, 
and  hypocrites  ?  Do  you  believe,  faid  Martin,  that 
hawks  have  always  been  accuftomed-  to  eat  pi- 
geons when  they  came  in  their  way  ?  Doubtlefs, 
faid  Candid.  Well  then,  replied  Martin,  if  hawks 
have  always  had  the  fame  nature,  why  fhould 
you  pretend  that  mankind  change  theirs  ?  Oh  I 
faid  Candid,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  difference, 
for  free  will — and  reafoning  thus,  they  arrive  at 
Bourdeaux. 


CHAP.     XXII. 

What  happened  to  Candid  and  Martin  in  France; 

CAndId  (laid  no  longer  at  Bourdeaux,  thari 
was  necenary  to  difpofe  of  a  few  of  the  peb- 
bles he  had  brought  from  E\  Dorado,  and  to  pro- 
vide himfelf  with  a  poft-chaife  for  two  perfons, 
for  he  could  no  longer  flir  a  ftep  without  his  phi- 
lofopher  Martin.  The  only  thing  that  gave  him 
concern,  was  the  being  obliged  to  leave  his  fheep 
behind  him,  which  he  entrufted  to  the  care  of  the 
academy  of  fciences  at  Bourdeaux,  who  propoied, 
as  a  prize- fubject  for  the  year,  to  prove  why  the 
wool  of  this  fheep  was  red  5  and  the  prize  was 

L  %  adjudged 
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adjudged 'to  a  northern  fage,  who  demcnfira: 

A  plus  B,  minus  C,  divided  by  Z,  that  the  fheep 

mufl  neceffarily  he  red,  and  die  of  the  mange. 

In  the  mean  time,  all  the  travellers  whom  Can- 
did met  with  in  the  inns,  or  on  the  road,  told  him 
to  a  man,  that  they  were  going  to  Paris.  This 
general  eagernefs  gave  him  iikewife  a  great  defire 
to  fee  this  capital,  and  it  was  not  much  out  of  his- 
way  to  Venice. 

He  entered  the  city  by  the  fuburbs  of  St.  Mar- 
ceau,  and  thought  himielf  in  one  of  the  vileft  ham- 
lets in  all  Wedphalia. 

Candid  had  not  been  long  at  his  inn,  before  he 
s  feized  with  a  flight  diforder,  owing  to  the  fa- 
tigue he  had  undergone.     As  he  wore  a  diamond 
an    enormous    fize   on    his    finger,    and    had, 
long  the  reft  of  his  equipage,  a  ftrong  box  that 
feemed  very  weighty,  he   icon   found  himielf  be- 
tween two  phyficians,  whom  he  had  not  fent  for, 
a  n  of  intimate  friends  whem  he  had  never 

feerr,  and  who  would  not  quit  his  bed  fide,  and 
two  female  devotees,  who  were  very  careful  in  pro- 
viding him  hot  fuppings. 

1  remember,   laid  Martin  to  him,   that   the  firft 

ne  I  came   to  Paris  I  was  Iikewife  taken  ill  ;  I 

was   very  poor,    and,   accordingly,  I    had  neither 

friends,  nurle?,  r.cr  phyficians,  and  yet  I  did  very 

wf€ 

However,  by  dint  of  purging  and  bleeding, 
Candidas  diforder  became  very  ferious.  The  prieit 
of  the  pari fii  came  with  all  imaginable  politenef9 
to  defire  a  note  of  him,  payable  to  the  bearer  in 
the  other  world.  Candid  refufed  to  comply  with 
his  requcft  ;  but  the  two  devotees  aflured  him  that 
it  war,  a  new  iafhicn.  Candid  replied,  that  he 
is  not  one  that  followed  the  fafliion.     Martin 

was 
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was  for  throwing  the  pried  out  of  the  window. 
The  clerk  fwore  Candid  mould  not  have  Chrifti- 
an  burial.  Martin  fwore  in  his  turn,  that  he 
would  bury  the  clerk  alive,  if  he  continued  to 
plague  them  any  longer.  The  dispute  grew  warm  , 
Martin  took  him  by  the  moulders,  and  turned  him 
out  of  the  room,  which  gave  great  fcandal,  and 
occationed  a,  verbal  procefs. 

Candid  recovered  ;  and,  till  he  was  in  a  con- 
dition to  go  abroad,  had  a  great  deal  of  very  good 
company  to  pafs  the  evenings  with  him  in  his 
chamber.  They  played  deep.  Candid  was  fur- 
prifed  to  find  he  could  never  turn  a  trick ;  and 
Martin  was  not  at  all  furprifed  at  the  matter. 

Among  thofe  who  did  him  the  honours  of  the 
place,  was  a  little  fpruce  Abbe  of  Pcrigord,  one 
of  thofe  infinuating,   bufy,  fawning,  impudent,  ne- 
ceilary  fellows,  that  lay  wait  for  itrangers  at  their 
arrival,  tell  them  all  the  fcandai  of  the  towm,  and 
offer  to  minifter  to  their  pleafures  at  various  prices. 
This  man  conducted   Candid  and  Martin  to  the 
playhoufe  :  they  were  acting  a  new  tragedy.  Can- 
did found  himfelf  placed  near  a  clufter  of  wits  : 
this,   however,  did  not  prevent  him  from  medding 
tears  at  fome  parts  of  the  piece  which  were  mod 
affecting,  and  belt  acted.     One   of  thefe  talkers 
laid  to  him  between  the  acts,  You  are  greatly  to 
blame  to  flied   tears  ;  that   actrefs  plays  horribly, 
and  the  man  that  plays  with  her   (till  worfe,  and 
the  piece  itfelf  is  flill  more  execrable  than  the  re- 
prefentation.     The  author   does  not  under  ft  and  a 
word  of  Arabic,  and  yet  he  has  laid  his  fcene  in 
Arabia  ;  and  what   is  more,  he   is  a  fellow  who 
does  not  believe  in   innate  ideas.     To-morrow  I 
will  bring  you  a  fcore  of  pamphlets  that  have  been 
wrote  againft  him.     Prav,  Sir,  laid  Candid  to  I 

At 
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Abbe,  how  many  thrcatrical  pieces  have  you  in 
France?  Five  or  fix  thoufand,  replied  the  other. 
Indeed !  that  is  a  great  number,  faid  Candid  :  but 
how  many  good  ones  may  there  be  ?  About  fifteen 
or  fixteen.  Oh !  that  is  a  great  number,  faid 
Martin. 

Candid  was  greatly  taken  with  an  aftrefs,  who 
performed  the  part  of  Queen  Elifabeth  in  a  dull 
kind  of  tragedy  that  is  played  fometimes.  That 
a&refs,  faid  he  to  Martin,  pleafes  me  greatly  ;  fhe 
has  fome  fort  of  refemblance  to  Mils  Cunegund. 
I  mould  be  very  glad  to  pay  my  refpe&s  to  hen 
The  Abbe  of  Perigord  offered  his  feryice  to  intro- 
duce him  to  her  at  her  own  houfe.  Candid,  who 
was  brought  up  in  Germany,  defired  to  know  what 
might  be  the  ceremonial  ufed  on  thofe  occafions,' 
and  how  a  Queen  of  England  was  treated  in  France. 
There  is  a  neceffary  difti notion  to  be  obferved  in 
thefe  matters,  faid  the  Abbe.  In  a  country  town  we 
take  them  to  a  tavern  ;  here  in  Paris,  they  are  treat- 
ed with  great  refpecl  during  their  lifetime,  provided 
they  are  handforne,  and  when  they  die,  we  throw 
their  bodies  upon  a  dunghill.  How,  faid  Candid, 
throw  a  queen's  body  upon  a  dunghill !  The  gen- 
tleman is  quite  right,  faid  Martin ;  he  tells  you 
nothing  but  the  truth.  I  happened  to  be  at  Paris 
when  Mifs  Monimia  made  her  exit,  as  one  may 
fay,  out  of  this  world  into  another.  She  was  re- 
f u fed  what  they  call  here  the  rights  of  fepiilture  ; 
that  is  to  fay,  me  was  denied  the  privilege  of  rot- 
ting in  a  chuch-yard  by  the  fide  of  all  the  beggars' 
in  the  parifh.  They  buried  her  at  the  corner  of 
Burgundy  flreet,  which  muff,  certainly  have  mock- 
ed her  extremely,  as  fhe  had  very  exalted  notions 
of  things.  This  is  acting  very  unpolitely,  faid. 
Candid.      Lord!  faid  Martin,  what  can  be  faid 

to 
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to  it?  it  is  the  way  of  thefe  people.  Figure  to 
yourfelf  all  the  contradictions,  all  the  inconfiften- 
cies  poflible,  and  you  may  meet  with  them  in  the 
government,  the  courts  of  juftice,  the  churches, 
and  the  public  fpeclacles  of  this  old  nation.  Is  it 
true,  faid  Candid,  that  the  people  of  Paris  are  al- 
ways laughing  ?  Yes,  replied  the  Abbe,  but  it  is 
with  anger  in  their  hearts ;  they  exprels  all  their 
Complaints  by  loud  burfts  of  laughter,  and  com- 
mit the  moil  deteftable  crimes  with  a  fmile  oa 
their  faces.  ' 

Who  was  that  great  overgrown  beaft,  faid  Can- 
did, who  fpoke  fo  ill  to  me  of  the  piece  with  which 
I  was  fo  much  affected ?  and  of  the  players  who  gave 
ine  fo  much  pleafure  ?  A  very  good  for  nothing 
fort  of  a  man  I  affure  you,  anfwered  the  Abbe,  one, 
who  gets  his  livelihood  by  abufing  every  new  book 
and  play  that  is  written  or  performed  ;  he  abomi- 
nates to  fee  any  one  meet  with  fuccefs,  like  eunuchs, 
who  detefl  every  one  that  pofTelTes  thofe  powers 
they  are  deprived  of;  he  is  one  of  thofe  vipers  in 
literature  who  nouriih  themfeives  with  their  own 
venom  ;  a  pamphlet- monger.  A  pamphlet-monger! 
faid  Candid,  what  is  that  ?  Why  a  pamphlet-mon- 
ger, replied  the  Abbe,  is  a  writer  of  pamphlets, 
a  f — 

Candid,  Martin,  and  the  Abbe  of  Perigord,  ar- 
gued thus  on  the  flair-cafe,  while  they  flood  to 
fee  people  go  out  of  the  play-houfe.  Though  I  am 
very  earnefl  to  fee  Mifs  Cunegund  again,  faid  Can- 
did, yet  I  have  a  great  inclination  to  fup  with  Mifs 
Chiron,  for  I  am  really  much  taken  with  her. 

The  Abbe  was  not  a  perfon  to  ihow  his  face  at 
this  lady's  hbufe,  which  was  frequented  by  none 
but  the  bell  company.  She  is  engaged  this  even- 
ing, faid  he  l  but  I  will  do  myfeif*  the  honour  to 
•    I  introduce 
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introduce  you  to  a  lady  of  quality  of  my  acquaint- 
ance, at  whofe  houfe  you  will  fee  as  much  of  the 
manners  of  Paris  as  if  you  had  lived  here  for 
forty  years. 

Candid,  who  was  naturally  curious,  fufTered 
himfeii  to  be  conducted  to  this  lady's  houfe,  which 
was  in  the  fuburbs  of  St  Honore.  The  company 
were  engaged  at  baiTet ;  twelve  melancholy  pun- 
ters held  each  in  his  hand  a  fmall  pack  of  cards, 
the  corners  of  which  doubled  down,  were  fo  many 
regifters  of  their  ill  fortune.  A  profound  filence 
reigned  through  the  afTembly,  a  pallid  dread  had 
taken  pofTeffion  of  the  countenances  of  the  punters, 
and  reftlefs  inquietude  ftretched  every  mufcle  of 
the  face  of  him  who  kept  the  bank ;  and  the  lady 
of  the  houfe,  who  was  feated  next  to  him,  obfer- 
ved  with  lynx's  eyes  every  parole,  and  fept-le-va 
as  they  were  going,  as  likewife  thofe  who  tallied, 
and  made  them  undouble  their  cards  with  a  fevere 
•exactnefs,  though  mixed  with  a  politenefs,  which 
fhe  thought  necefiary  not  to  frighten  away  her 
cuilomers.  This  lady  afTumed  the  title  of  Mar- 
chionefs  of  Parolignac.  Her  daughter,  a  girl  of 
about  fifteen  years  of  age,  was  one  of  the  punters, 
and  took  care  to  give  her  mamma  an  item,  by  figns, 
when  any  one  of  them  attempted  to  repair  the  ri- 
gour of  their  ill  fortune  by  a  little  innocent  decep- 
tion. The  company  were  thus  occupied,  when 
Candid,  Martin,  and  the  Abbe,  made  their  err 
trance:  not  a  creature  rofe  to  falute  them,  or  in- 
deed took  the  ieaft  notice  of  them,  being  wholly 
intent  upon  the  bufmefs  in  hand.  Ah  !  faid  Can- 
did, mv  lady  baronefs  of  Thunder-ten-tronckh, 
would  have  behaved  more  civilly. 

However,  the  Abbe  whifpered  the  marchionefs 
in  the  ear,  who  half  raifing  herfelf  from  her  feat, 
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honoured  Candid  with  a  gracious  fmile,  and  gave 
Martin  a  nod  of  her  head,  with  an  air  of  inexpref- 
Cble  dignity.  She  then  ordered  a  feat  for  Candid, 
and  defired  him  to  make  one  at  their  party  of  play  :*. 
he  did  io,  and  in  a  few  deals  loft  near  a  thoufand 
pieces ;  after  which  they  flipped  very  elegantly, 
and  every  one  was  furprifed  at  feeing  Candid  lofe 
£o  much  money,  without  appearing  to  be  the  lealt 
difturbed  at  it„  The  fervarits  in -waiting  faid  to 
each  other,  This  is  certainly  fome  En  dim  lord. 

The  fupper  was  like  moft  others  of  this  kind  at 
Paris.  At  firft  every  one  was  filent ;  then  follow- 
ed a  few  confufed  murmurs,  and  afterwards  ieve- 
ral  infipid  jokes  palled  and  repaired,  with  fal-e  re- 
ports, falfe  reafonings,  a  little  politics,  and  a  great 
deal  of  fcandal.  The  conversion  then  turned 
upon  the  new  productions  in  literature.  Pray,  faid  . 
the  Abbe,  good  folks,  have  you  ictn  the  romance 
written  by  the  Sieur  Gauchat,  doctor  of  divinity  ? 
Yes,  anfwered  one  of  the  company,  but  I  had  not 
patience  to  go  through  it.  The  town  is  peitered 
with  a  fwarm  of  impertinent  productions,  but  this 
of  Dr  Gauchat' s  outgoes  them  all,  In  fhort,  I 
was  fo  curfedly  tired  of  reading  this  vile  fluff,  that 
I  even  refolved  to  come  here,  and  make  a.  party  a.c 
balTet. — But    what    fay   you     to    the   Archdeacon 

T — 's  mifcellaneous  collections  laid  the  Ab 

Oh  my  God!  cried  the  Marchionefs  of  Parolignac* 
never  mention  the  tedicuG  creature!  only  think 
what  pains  he  is  at  to  tell  one  things  drat  all  the 
world  knows,  and  how  he  h  hours  an  argument 
diat  is  hardly  worth   the   flighteft    confid  i  ! 

Jiow  abfurdly  he  makes  ufe  of  other  people's  wit ! 
how  miferably  he  mangles  what  he  has  pilfered 
from  them !  The  man   makes  me   quite  fick  !   A 
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few  pages  of  the  good  archdeacon  are  enough  in 
confcience  to  fatisfy  any  one. 

There  was  at  the  table  a  perfon  of  learning  and 
tafle,  who  fupporred  what  the  marchionef9  had  ad- 
vanced. They  next  began  to  talk  of  tragedies. 
The  lady  defired  to  know,  how  it  came  about  that 
there  were  feveral  tragedies,  which  ftill  continued 
to  be  played,  though  they  would  not  bear  reading? 
The  man  of  tafie  explained  very  clearly,  how  a, 
piece  may  be  in  feme  manner  intereiling,  without 
having  a  grain  of  merit.  lie  iliewed,  in  a  few 
words,  that  it  is  not  fufficient  to  throw  together  a 
few  incidents  that  are  to  be  met  with  in  every,  ro- 
mance, and  that  dazzle  the  fpeclator  ;  the  thoughts 
mould  be  new,  without  being  far-fetched ;  fre- 
quently fublime,  but  always  natural :  the  author 
ihould  have  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  human 
heart,  and  make  it  fpeak  properly,  he  mould  be 
a  complete  poet,  without  mowing  an  affectation 
of  it  in  any  of  the  characters  of  his  piece  ;  he 
ihould  be  a  perfect  mailer  of  his  language,  fpeak 
it  with  all  its  purity,  and  with  the  utmoft  harmo- 
ny, and  yet  fo  as  not  to  make  the  fenfe  a  Have  to. 
the  rhyme.  "Whoever,  added  he,  neglects  any 
one  of  thefe  rules,  though  he  may  write  two  or 
three  tragedies  with  tolerable  fuccefs,  will  never 
be  reckoned  in  the  number  of  good  authors. 
There  are  very  few  good  tragedies ;  fome  are  idyl- 
liums,  in  well-written  and  harmonious  dialogue  ; 
and  others  a  chain  of  political  reafonings  that  fet 
one  afleep,  or  elfe  pompous  and  high-flown  am- 
plifications, that  difguft  rather  than  pleafe.  Others 
again  are  the  ravings  of  a  madman,  in  an  uncouth 
ilyle,  unmeaning  flights,  or  long   apoltrophes   t® 

i  deities,  for  want  of  knowing   how  to  addrefs 
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mankind  :  in  a  word,  a  collection  of  falfe  maxims 
and  dull  common-place. 

Candid  liftened  to  this  difcourfe  with  great  at- 
tention, and  conceived  an  high  opinion  of  the  per- 
fon  who  delivered  it ;  and  as  the  mafchionefs  had 
taken  care  to  place  him  near  her  fide,  he  took  the 
liberty  to  whiiper  her  foftly  in  the  ear,  and  afk 
who  this  perfon  was  thett  (poke  fo  well  ?  He  is  a 
man  of  letters,  replied  her  ladyfhip,  who  never 
plays,  and  whom  the  Abbe  brings  with  him  to  my 
houfe  fometimes  to  fpend  an  evening.  He  is  a 
great  judge  of  writing,  especially  in  tragedy:  he 
has  compofed  one  himfelf,  which  wasdamn'd,  and 
has  written  a  book  that  was  never  feen  out  of  his 
bookfeller's  (hop, excepting  only  one  copy,  which  he 
fent  with  a  dedication,  to  which  he  had  prefixed 
my  name.  Oh  !  the  great  man,  cried  Candid,  he 
is  a  fecond  Panglofs. 

Then  turning  towards  him,  Sir,  faid  he,  you 
are  doubtlefs  of  opinion  that  every  thing  is  for  the 
belt  in  the  phyfical  and  moral  World,  and  that  no- 
thing could  be  other  wife  than  it  is  ?  I,  Sir  !  re- 
plied the  man  of  letters,  I  think  no  fuch  thing,  I 
affure  you  ;  I  find  that  all  in  this  world  is  fet  the 
wrong  end  uppermoft.,,  No  one  knows  what  is  his 
rank,  his  office,  nor  what  he  does,  nor  what  he 
mould  do ;  and  that  except  our  evenings,  which 
we  generally  pafs  tolerably  merrily,  the  reft  of  our 
time  is  fpent  in  idle  difputes  and  quarrels,  Janle- 
nifts  againft  Molinifts,  the  parliament  agrnnft  the 
church,  and  one  armed  body  of  men  againft  ano-* 
ther ;  courtier  againft  courtier,  hufband  againft 
Wife,  and  relations  againft  relations.  In  fhort, 
this  world  is  nothing  but  one  continued  fcene  of 
civil  wan 

M  a  Yes, 
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Yes,  faid  Candid,  and  I  have  feen  worfe  t 
all  that ;  and  yet  a  learned  man,  who  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  hanged,  taught  me  that  every  thing 
was  marvel loufly  well,  and  that  thefe  evils  you  are 
fpeaking  of  were  only  fo  many  (hades  in  a  beauti- 
ful picture.  Your  hempen  fage,  faid  Martin, 
laughed  at  you  ;  thefe  (hades,  as  you  call  them, 
are  mod  horrible  blemifhes.  ri  he  men  make  thefe 
blemifhes,  rejoined  Candid,  and  they  cannot  do 
cthervvife..  Then  it  is  not  their  fault,  added  Mar- 
tin. The  gfeateft  part  of  the  gamefters,  who  did 
Rot  underftand  a  fy liable  of  this  difcourfe,  amufc'd 
themfelves  with  drinking,  while  Martin  reafoned 
wlrh  the  learned  gentleman  ;  and  Candid  enter* 
tained  the  lady  of  the  houfe  with  a  part  of  his  ad- 
ventures. 

After  fupper  the  marchionefs  conducted  Candid 
into  her  drefkng- room,  and  made  him  fit  down  un- 
a  canopy.  Weil,  faid  me.  are  you  (fill  fo  violent- 
ly fond  of  Mifs  Cunegund  of  i  hunder-ten  tronck  ? 
Yes,  Madam,  replied  Candid.  The  marchionefs 
fays  to  him  with  a  tender  fmi'e,  You  anfwer  me 
like  a  young  man  born  in  Weftphalia  ;  a  French- 
man would  have  faid, — It  is  true,  Madam,  I  had  a 
great  pafnon  for  Mifs  Cunegund  ;  but  fmce  I  have 
feen  you,  I  fear  I  can  no  longer  love  her  as  I  did. 
Alas  1  Madam,  replied  Candid,  I  will  make  you 
at  anfwer  you  pleafe.  You  fell  in  love  with 
her.  I  find,  in  (looping  to  pick-  up  her  handker- 
chief which  me  had  dropped;  you  (hall  pick  up 
mv  garter.  With  all  my  heart,  madam,  faid  Can- 
did, and  he  picked  it  up.  But  you  rr.uft  tie  it  on 
again,  faid  the  lady.  Candid  tied  it  on  again. 
Lookye,  young  man,  faid  the  marchionefs,  you  are 
a  ft  ranger  I  make  feme  of  my  lovers  here  in  Pa- 
ris languid}  for  me  a  whole  fortnight ;  but  I  fur- 
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fender  to  you  the  firft  night,  becaufe  I  anl  willing 
to  do  the  honours  of  my  country  to  a  young  Wefi- 
phalian.  The  fai-r  one  having  call  her  eye  on  two 
very  large  diamonds  that  were  upon  the  young 
ftranger's  finger,  praifed  them  in  Co  earned  a  man- 
ner, that  they  were  in  an  inftant  transferred  front 
his  finger  to  hers. 

As  Candid  was  going  home  with  the  Abbe,  he 
felt  fomc  qualms  of  confclence,  for  having  been 
guilty  of  infidelity  to  Mifs  Cunegund.  The  Abbe 
took  part  with  him  in  his  uneafinefs ;  he  had 
but  an  inconfiderable  mare  in  the  thoufand  pieces 
Candid  had  loft  at  play,  and  the  two  diamonds 
which  had  been  in  a  manner  extorted  from  him, 
and  therefore  very  prudently  defigned  to  make  the 
mod  he  could  of  his  new  acquaintance  which 
chance  had  thrown  in  his  way.  He  talked  much 
of  Mifs  Cunegund  ;  and  Candid  ami  red  him,  that 
he  would  heartily  afk  pardon  of  that  fair  one  for 
his  infidelity  to  her,  when  he  faw  her  at  Venice. 

The  Abbe  redoubled  his  civilities,  and  feemed 
to  intereft  himfelf  warmly  in  everything  that  Can- 
did faid,  did,  or  feemed  inclined  to  do. 

And  fo,  Sir,  you  have  an  engagement  at  Venice  ? 
Yes,  Monfieur  l'Abbe,  anfwered  Candid,  I  mult 
abfolutely  wait  upon  Mifs  Cunegund  :  and  then 
the  pleafure  he  took  in  talking  about  the  objecr. 
he  loved,  led  him  infenfibly  to  relate,  according  to 
cuftom,  part  of  his  adventures  with  that  illuftrious 
Weftphalian  beauty. 

I  fancy,  faid  the  Abbe,  Mifs  Cunegund  has  a 
great  deal  of  wit,  and  that  her  letters  muff,  be 
very  entertaining.  I  never  received  any  from  her, 
faid  Candid  ;  for  you  are  to  confider,  that  being 
expelled  the  caflle  upon  her  account,  I  could  not 

write 
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write  to  her,  efpecially  as  foon  after  my  depar- 
ture I  heard  (he  was  dead  ;  but,  thank  God,  I 
found  afterwards  (he  was  living.  I  left  her  again 
after  this,  and  now  1  have  fent  a  meiTenger  to 
her  near  two  thoufand  leagues  from  hence,  and 
wait  here  for  his  return  with  an  anfwer  from 
her. 

The  artful  Abbe  let  not  a  word  of  all  this  efcape 
him,  though  he  feemed  to  be  mufing  upon  fome- 
thing  elfe.  He  foon  took  his  leave  of  the  two  ad- 
venturers,  after  having  embraced  them  with  the 
greatefl  cordiality.  The  next  morning,  almoil 
as  foon  as  his  eyes  were  open,  Candid  received  the 
following  billet : 

"  My  dearefl  lover, — I  have  been  ill  in  thig 
city  thefe  eight  days.  I  have  heard  of  your  ar- 
rival, and  mould  fly  to  your  arms,  were  I  able  to 
ftir.  I  was  informed  of  your  being  on  the  way 
hither  to  Bourdeaux,  where  I  left  the  faithful  Ca- 
cambo,  and  the  old  woman,  who  will  foon  follow 
me.  The  Governor  of  Buenos  Ayres  has  taken 
every  thing  from  me  but  your  heart,  which  I  ftill 
retain.  Come  to  me  immediately  on  the  receipt 
of  this.  Your  prefence  will  either  give  me  new 
life,  or  kill  me  with  the  pleafure." 

At  the  receipt  of  this  charming,  this  unexpect- 
ed letter,  Candid  felt  the  utmofl  tranfports  of  joy  $ 
though,  on  the  ether  hand,  the  indilpofition  of 
his  belcved  JVIifs  Cunegund  overwhelmed  him 
with  grief.  Diflraded  between  thefe  two  paf- 
fions,  he  takes  his  gold  and  his  diamonds,  and 
procured  a  perfon  to  conduct  him  and  Martin  to 
the  hcufe  where  Mils  Cunegund  lodged.  Upon 
entering  the  room,  he  felt  his  limbs  tremble,  his 
heart  flutter,  his  tcngue  faulter  :  he  attempted  to 
undraw  the  curtain,  and  called  for  a  light  to  the 
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bedfide.  Lord,  Sir,  cried  a  maid-fervant,  who 
was  waiting  in  the  room,  take  care  what  you  do, 
Mifs  cannot  bear  the  lead  light :  and  io  faying, 
fhe  pulls  the  curtain  clofe  again.  Cunegund ! 
my  dear  Gunegund !  cried  Candid,  bathed  in  tears, 
how  do  you  do  ?  If  you  cannot  bear  the  light, 
fpeak  to  me  at  lead.  Alas !  fhe  cannot  fpeak, 
faid  the  maid.  The  fick  Lady  then  puts  a  plump 
hand  out  of  the  bed,  and  Candid  firft  bathes  it 
with  his  tears,  then  fills  it  w4th  diamonds,  leaving 
a  purfe  of  gold  upon  the  eafy  chair. 

In  the  midfl  of  his  tranfports,  comes  an  officer 
into  the  room,  followed  by  the  Abbe,  and  a  file 
of  mufqueteers.  There,  faid  he,  are  the  two  fuf- 
pected  foreigners  ;  at  the  fame  time,  he  orders 
them  to  be  feized,  and  carried  to  prifon.  Tra- 
vellers are  not  treated  in  this  manner  in  the 
country  of  El  Dorado,  faid  Candid.  I  am  more 
of  a  Manichsean  now  than  ever,  faid  Martin. 
But  pray,  good  Sir,  where  are  you  going  to  carry 
us  ?  faid  Candid.  To  a  dungeon,  mv  dear  Sir, 
replied  the  officer. 

When  Martin  had  a  little  recovered  himfelf,  fo 
as  to  form  a  cool  judgment  of  what  had  paffed,  he 
plainly  perceived,  that  the  perfon  who  had  acted 
the  part  of  Mifs  Gunegund  was  a  cheat ;  that  the 
Abbe  of  Perigord  was  a  (harper,  who  had  impofed 
upon  the  honefl  fimplichy  of  Candid,  and  that 
the  officer  was  a  knave,  whom  they  might  eafily 
get  rid  of. 

Candid,  following  the  advice  of  his  friend  Mar- 
tin, and  burning  with  impatience  to  fee  the  real 
Mifs  Gunegund,  rather  than  be  obliged  to  appear 
at  a  court  of  juftice,  propofes  to  the  officer  to 
make  him  a  prefent  of  three  fmall  diamonds, 
each  cf  them  worth  three  thoufand  piftoles.     Ah, 

Sir ! 
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Sir!  faid  this  underflrapper  of  juftice,  had  yoti 
committed  ever  fo  much  villainy,  this  would  ren- 
der you  the  Jioneflefl  man  living,  in  my  eyes. 
Three  diamonds,  worth  three  thoufand  pifloles  ! 
why,  my  dear  Sir,  fo  far  from  carrying  you  to 
jail,  I  would  lofe  my  life  to  ferve  you.  There  are 
orders  for  flopping  all  flrangers  ;  but  leave  it  to 
me  ;  I  have  a  brother  at  Dieppe,  in  Normandy  ;  I 
myfelf  will  conducl  you  thither,  and  if  you  have 
a!  diamond  left  to  give  him,  he  will  take  as  much 
€are  of  you  as  I  myfelf  mould* 

But  why,  faid  Candid,  do  they  flop  all  flran- 
gers ?  The  Abbe  of  Perigord  made  anfwer,  That  it 
was  hecaufe  a  poor  devil  of  the  country  of  Atre- 
bata  heard  feme  body  tell  foolifh  flories,  and  this 
induced  him  to  commit  a  parricide ;  not  fuch  a 
one  as  that  in  the  month  of  May  1610,  but  fuch 
as  that  in  the  month  of  December,  in  the  year 
1594,  and  fuch  as  many  that  have  been  perpetrated 
hi  other  months  and  years,  by  other  poor  devils, 
who  had  heard  foolifh  flories. 

The  officer  then  explained  to  them  what  the 
Abbe  meant.  Horrid  'monflers,  exclaimed  Can- 
did, is  it  poffible  that  fuch  fcenes  mould  pafs  a- 
rnong  a  people  who  are  pepetually  finging  and 
dancing  !  Is  there  no  flying  this  abominable 
country  immediately,  this  execrable  kingdom, 
where  monkies  provoke  tigers  ?  I  have  feen  bears 
in  my  country,  but  men  I  have  beheld  no  where 
but  in  El  Dorado.  In  the  name  of  God,  Sir, 
faid  he  to  the  officer,  do  me  the  kindnefs  to  con- 
ducl: me  to  Venice,  where  I  am  to  wait  for  Mifs 
Cunegund.  Really,  Sir,  replied  the  officer,  1  can- 
not poffibly  wait  on  you  farther  than  Normandy. 
So  faying,  he  ordered  Candid's  irons  to  be  {truck 
0iT,  acknowledged  himfelf  miflaken,  and  lent  his 
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followers  about  their  bufmefs  after  which  he  con- 
dueled  Candid  and  Martin  to  Dieppe,  and  left 
them  to  the  care  of  his  brother.  There  happened 
juft  then  to  be  a  fmall  Dutch  {hip  in  the  road. 
The  Norman,  whom  the  other  three  diamonds  had 
converted  into  the  mod  obliging,  ferviceable  be- 
ing that  ever -breathed  5  took  care  to  fee  Candid  and 
his  attendants  fafe  on  board  the  veifel,  that  was 
juft  ready  to  fail  for  Portfmouth  in  England.  This 
was  not  the  neareft  way  to  Venice  indeed  ;  but  Can- 
did thought  himfelf  efcaped  out  of  hell,  and  did 
not  in  the  leaft  doubt  but  he  mould  -quickly  find 
an  opportunity  of  renaming  his  voyage  to  Ve- 
nice. 


C  II  A  P.      XXIII. 

fandid  and  Martin  touch  upon  the  EngliJji  coaft  j 
what  they  lee  there. 

AHPanglofsJ  Panglofc  !  ah  Martin!  Martin! 
ah  my  dear  Mifs  Omegund  !  what  fort  of  a 
world  is  this?  Thus  exclaimed  Candid,  as  foon  as 
he  had  got  on  board  the  Dutch  mip.  Why,  fome- 
thing  very  foolifh,  and  very  abominable,  laid  Mar- 
tin. You  are  acquainted  with  England,  fai4  Can- 
did ;  are  they  as  great  fools  in  that  country  as  in 
France  ?  Yes,  but  in  a  dirTerei.it  manner,  anfwer- 
ed  Martin.  You  know  that  thefe  two  nations  are 
at  war  about  a  few  acres  of  barren  land  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Canada,  and  that  they  have  ex- 
pended  much  greater  furns  in  the  CQnteft  than  il 
panada  is  worth.  To  fay  exactly  whether  there 
are  a  greater,  number  lit  to  be  inhabitants  i  % 
Yol.  II,  N  I         mad-houfe 
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mad-houfe  in  the  one  country  than  the  other,  ex- 
ceeds the  limits  of  my  -imperfect  capacity  ;  Iknow 
in  general,  that  the  people  we  are  going  to  vifit, 
are  of  a  very  dark  and  gloomy  difpofitioo. 

As  they  were  chatting  thus  together,  they  ar- 
rived at  Portfmouth.     The  fhore,  on  each  fide  the 
harbour,  was  lined  with  a   multitude  of  people^ 
whofe  eyes  were  ftediaftly  fixed  on  a  Iufly  man, 
who  was  kneeling  down  on  the  deck  of  one  of 
the  men  of  war,  with  fomething  tied  before  his 
eyes.     Oppofue  to  this  perfonage  flood  four  fol- 
diers,  each  of  whom  mot  three  bullets  into  his 
fkull,    with    all  the   compofure   imaginable  ;, and 
when  it  was  done,  the  whole  company  went  away 
perfectly  well  fatislied.     What  the  devil  is  all  this 
for  ?  faid  .Candid  ;   and  what  demon,   or  foe  to 
mankind,  lords  it  thus  tyrannically  over  the  world  ? 
He  then  afked,  who  was  that  iufly  man  who  had 
been  fent  out  of  the  world   with  fo  much  ceremo- 
ny ?  when  he  received  for  anfwer,  that  it  was  an 
admiral.     And,  pray,  why   do  you  put  your  ad- 
miral to  death  ?■    Becaufe'  he  did  not  put  a  fuffici- 
ent  number  of  his  fellow-creatures  to  death.    You 
mult  know,  he  had  an  engagement  with  a  French 
admiral,  and  it  has  been  proved  againft  him,  that 
he  was  not  near  enough   to  his  antagonist;     But, 
replied   Candid,   the   French   admiral   mult   have 
been   as  -far  from  him.    -There  is   no  doubt   of 
that ;  but  in  this  country  it  is  found  requifite,  now 
and  then,  to  put  one  admiral  to:  death,  in  order  to 
fpirit  up  the  others  to  fight. 

Candid  was  fo  mocked  at  what  he  faw  and 
heard,  that  he  would  not  fet  foot  on  more,  but 
made  a  bargain  with  the  Dutch  fkipper  (were  he 
even  to  rob  him  like  the  Captain  cf  Surinam) 
to  carry  him  directly  to  Venice, 

The 
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,  The  (kipper  was  ready  in  two  days.  They  fail- 
ed along  the  coaft  of  France,  and  patted  within 
fight  of  Lifbon,  at  which  Candid  trembled.  From 
thence  they  proceeded  to  the  ftraits,  entered  the 
Mediterranean,  and  at  lengrh  arrived  at  Venice. 
God  be  praifed,  laid  Candid,  embracing -Martin,, 
this  is  the  place  where  I  am  to  behold  my  beloved 
Cunegund  once  again.  lean  confide  in  Cacam- 
tyo,  like  another  felf.  All  is  well,  all  very. well, 
all  as  well  as  poliible. 


CHAR     XXIV. 
Of  Paquette  and  Friar  Girofiee. 

UPON  their  arrival  at  Venice,  he  went  mfearck 
of  Cacambo  at  every  inn  and  coffee- houfe, 
and  among  all  the  ladies  of  pleafure  ;  but  could 
hear  nothing  of  him.  He  fent  every  day  to  en- 
quire what  ihips  were  come. in,-  dill  no  news  of 
Cacambo.  It  is  ftrange  !  faid  he  to  Martin,  very 
ftrange  !  that  I  mould  have  had  time  to  fail  from 
Surinam  to  Bourdeaux  ;  to  travel  from  thence  to 
Paris,  to.  Dieppe,  to  Portfmouth ;  to  fail,  along 
the  coaft  of  Portugal  and  Spain,  and  up  the  Me- 
diterranean, to  fpend  fome  months  at  Venice  ;  and 
that  my  lovely  Cunegund  fhould  not  be  arrived. 
Inftead  of  her,  I  only  met  with  a  Pariiian  impof- 
t.or,  and  a  rafcally  Abb6  of  Perigord.  Cunegund 
is  aclually  dead,  and  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
follow  her.  Alas  !  how  much  better  would  it 
have  been  for  me  to  have  remained  in  the  para- 
elite  of  El  Dorado,  than  to  have  returned  to  this 

N  2  turfed 
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cur  fed  Europe  !  You  are  in  the  rlghr,  My  dear 
Martin  ;  ycu  are  certainly  in  the  right ;  all  is  mi- 
ferv  -'.nd  deceit. 

lie  fell"  into  a-  deen  melancholy,  and  neither 
went  to  the  opera  in  vogue,  nor  partook  of  any  of 
the  diverfkms  of  the  Carnival  ;  nay,  he  even  flight- 
ed the  fair  fex.  Martin  faid  to  him,  Upon  my 
word,  I  think  yon"  are  very  fimple  to  irnag!ne,  that 
a  rafcally  vafet,  with  five  or  fix  millions  in  his 
pocket,  would  go  in  fearch  of  your  miilrefr  to  the 
further  end  of  the  world,  and  bring  her  to  Venice 
to  meet  you.  If  he  finds  her,  he  will  take  her  for 
hirnieif  ;  if  he  does  not,  he  will  take  another. 
Let  me  advifeyou  to  forget  your  valet  Cacambo, 
and  your  miftrefs  CunegunA  Martin's  fpeech 
was  not  the  mod  confolatory  to  the  dejected  Can-  ■ 
did.  His  melancholy  incfeafed,  and  Martin  ne- 
ver left  proving  to  him,  that  there  is  very  little 
virtue  or  happinefs  in  this  world ;  except,  perhaps, 
in  El  Dorado,-  where  hardly  any  body  can  gain  ad- 
mittance. 

While  they  were  difputmg  on  this  important 
fubJ€C~fc,  and  itill  expecting  Mifs  Cunegund,  Can- 
did perceived  a  young  Theatin  friar  in  St  Mark's 
Place,  with  a  girl  under  his  arm.  The  Theatin 
looked  freih-co loured,  plump,  and  vigorous ;  his 
eyes  fparkled  3  his  air  and  gait  were  bold  and  lof- 
tyr  The  girl  was  very  pretty,  and  was  finging  a 
long  ?  and  every  now  and  then  gave  her  Theatin 
an  amorous  ogle  and  wantonly  pinched  his  ruddy 
cheeks.  You  will  at  leaft  allow,  faid  Candid  to 
Martin,  that  thefe  two  are  happy.  Hitherto  I  have 
met  with  none  but  unfortunate  people  in  the  whole 
habitable  globe,  except  in  El  Dorado ;  but,  as  to 
this  couple,  I  would  ventre  to  lay  a  wager  they 
are  happy.     Done,  faid  Martin;  they  are  not,  for 

what 
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irtiat  you  will.  Well,  we  have  only  to  afk  them 
to  dine  with  us,  faid  Candid,  and  you  will  fee 
whether  I  am  miftaken  or  not. 

Thereupon  he  accofls  them,  and  with  great  po- 
litenefs  invites  them  to  his  inn  to  eat  fome  maca- 
roni, with  Lombard  partridges  and  caviare,  and  to 
drink  a  bottle  of  Montepulciano,  Lacryma  Chri(ti5 
Cyprus  and  Samos  wine.  The  girl  bhifhed  ;  the 
Theatin  accepted  the  invitation,  and  fhe  followed 
him,  eyeing  Candid  every  now  and  then  with  al 
mixture  of  furprife  and  confufion,  while  the  tears 
ftole  down  her  cheeks.  No  fooner  did  me  enter 
his  apartment,  than  die  cried  out,  How,  Mr  Can- 
did, have  you  quite  forgot  poor  Pacquette  ?  do 
you  not  know  her  again  ?  Candid,  who  had  not 
regarded  her  with  any  degree  of  attention  before, 
being  wholly  occupied  with  rhe  thoughts  of  his  dear 
Cunegund,  exclaimed,  Ah!  is  it  you,  child  ?  was  it 
you  that  reduced  Dr  Panglofs  to  that  fine  condi- 
tion I  faw  him  in  ? 

Alas !■  Sir,  anfwered  Pacquette,  it  was  I,  in- 
deed. I  find  you  are  acquainted  with  every  thing ; 
and  I  have  been  informed  of  all  the  misfortunes 
that  happened  to  the  whole  family  of  my  lady  ba- 
ronefs  and  the  fair  Cunegund.  But  I  can  fafely 
fwear  to  you,  that  my  lot  was  no  lefs  deplorable ; 
I  was  innocence  itfelf  when  you  faw  me  laft.  A 
Cordelier,  who  was  my  confeflbr,  eafily  feduced 
me  ;  the  confequences  proved  terrible.  I  was  obli- 
ged to  leave  the  caftle  fome  time  after  the  baron 
kicked  you  out  from  thence  \  and  if  a  famous  fur- 
geon  had  not  taken  compaiTion  on  me,  I  had  been 
a  dead  woman.  Gratitude  obliged  me  to  live  with 
him  fome  time  as  a  miftrefs :  his  wife,  who  was  a 
very  devil  for  jealoufy,  beat  me  unmercifully  eve- 
ry day.     Oh!  fhe  was*a  perfect  fury.     The  doctor 
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himfelf  was  the  mod:  ugly  of  all  mortals,  and  I 
moft  wretched  creature  exifting,  to  be  continually 
beaten  for  a  man  whom  I  did  not  love.  You  are 
fenfible,  Sir,  how  dangerous  it  was  for  an  ill-na- 
tured woman  to  be  married  to  a  phyfician.  In- 
cenfed  at  the  behaviour  of  his  wife,  he  one  day  gave 
her  fo  affectionate  a  remedy  for  a  (light  cold  flie  had 
caught,  that  (he  died  in  lefs  than  two  hours  in  mod 
dreadful  convulfions.  Her  relations  profecuted  the 
h  riband,  who  was  obliged  to  fly,  and  I  was  fent 
to  prifon.  My  innocence  would  not  have  faved 
me,  if  I  had  not  been  tolerably  handfome.  The 
judge  gave  me  my  liberty,  on  condition  he  ihould 
iucceed  the  doctor,,  .  However,  I  was  foon  fup- 
planted  by  a  rival,  turned  off  without  a  farthing, 
and  obliged  to  continue  the  abominable  trade 
which  you  men  think  fo  pleafing,  but  which  to 
us  unhappy  creatures,  is  the  moft  dreadful  of  all 
fufferirigs.  At  length  I  came  to  follow  the  bufi- 
nefs  at  Venice.  Ah  !  Sir,  did  you  but  know  what  it 
is  to  be  obliged  to  lie  with  every  fellow  ;  with  old 
tradefmen,  with  counfeliors,  with  monks,  water- 
men, and  abbes ;  to  be  expofed  to  all  their  infe- 
rence and  abufe ;  to  be  often  neceffitated  to  bor- 
row a  petticoat,  only  that  it  may  be  taken  up  by 
fome  difagreeable  wretch ;  to  be  robbed  by  one 
gallant  of  what  we  get  from  another;  to  be  fub- 
jec~t  to  the  extortions  of  civil  magiflrates  ;  and  to 
have  for  ever  before  one's  eyes  the  profpecr.  of  old 
age,  an  hofpital,  or  a  dunghill,  you  would  con- 
clude that  I  am  one  of  the  moft  unhappy  wretches 
breathing. 

Thus  did  Pacquette  unbofom  herfelf  to  honeft 
Candid  in  his  clofet,  in  the  prefence  of  Martin, 
who  took  occafion  to  fay  to  him,  You  fee  I  have 
half  won  the  wager  already. 

Friar 
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Friar  Giroflee  was  all  this  time  ifl  the  parlour 
refrefhing  himfelf  with  a  glafs  or  two  of  wine  till 
dinner  was  ready.  Bat,  faid  Candid  to  Pacquerte, 
you  looked  To  gay  and  content,  when  I  met  youv 
you  fung  and  careffed  the  Theatin  with  fo  much 
fondnefs,  that  I  abfokttefy  thought  you  as  happy 
as  you  fay  you  are  now  miferable.  r\h  !  dear  Sir, 
faid  Pacquette,  this  is  one  of  the  miferies  of  the 
trade  ;  yefterday  I  was  ftript  and  beaten  by  an  of- 
ficer ;  yet  to-day  I  mufi  appear  good-humoured 
and  gay  to  pleafe  a  friar. 

Candid  was  convinced,  and  acknowledged  that 
Martin  was  in  the  righto  1  hey  fat  down  to  table  with 
Pacquette  and  the  Theatin  ;  the  entertainment  was 
very  agreeable,  and  towards  the  end  they  began  to 
converfe  together  with  fome  freedom.  Father, 
faid  Candid,  to  the  friar,  you  feem  to  me  to  enjoy 
a  Hate  of  happinefs  that  even  kings  might  envy  ; 
joy  and  health  are  painted  in  your  countenance. 
You  have  a  tight  pretty  wench  to  divert  you ;  and 
you  feem  to  be  perfecliy  well  contented  with  your 
condition  as  a  Theatin. 

Faith,  Sir,  faid  Friar  Giroflee,  I  with  with  all 
my  foul  the  Theatins  were  every  one  of  them  ac 
the  bottom  of  the  fea.  I  have  been  tempted  a 
thoufand  times  to  fet  fire  to  the  convent  and  go 
and  turn  Turk.  My  parents  obliged  me,  at  the 
age  of  fifteen,  to  put  on  this  deteftable  habit  only 
to  increafe  the  fortune  of  an  elder  brother  of  mine, 
whom  God  confound!  Jealbufy,  difcord,  and  fury, 
refide  in  our  convent.  It  is  true,  1  have  preached 
oiten  paltry  fermons,  by  which  I  have  got  a  little 
money,  part  of  which  the  prior  robs  me  of,  and 
the  remainder  helps  to  pay  my  girls  ;  bur,  at  night, 
:en  I  go  hence  to  my  convent,  I  am  ready  to 

I  brains  againft  the  wails  of  the  dormitory; 
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2nd  this  is  the  cafe  with  all  the  reft  of  our  frater- 
jiity. 

Martin,  turning  towards  Candid,  with  his  ufual 
indifference,  faid,  Well,  what  think  you  now  ? 
have  I  won  the  wager  entirely  ?  Candid  gave  two 
thoufand  piaftres  to  Pacquette,  and  a  thoufand  to 
Friar  Girofl£e,  faying,  1  will  anfwer  that  this  will 
make  them  happy.  I  am  not  of  your  opinion, 
faid  Martin ;  perhaps  this  money  will  only  make 
them  wretched.  Be  that  as  it  may,  laid  Candid, 
one  thing  comforts  me  ;  1  fee  that  one  often  meets 
with  thofe  whom  we  expected  never  to  fee  again ; 
fo  that,  perhaps,  as  I  have  found  my  red  fheep  and 
Pacquette,  I  may  be  lucky  enough  to  find  Mifs  Cu- 
negund  alfo.  I  wifh,  faid  Martin,  fhe  one  day  may 
make  you  happy,  but  I  doubt  it  much.  You  are 
very  hard  of  belief,  faid  Candid.  It  is  becaufe, 
laid  Martin,  I  have  feen'the  world* 

Obferve  thofe  gondoliers,  faid  Candid,  are  they 
not  perpetually  fmging?  You  do  not  fee  them,  an- 
fwered  Martin,  at  home  with  their  wives  and  brats. 
The  doge  has  his  chagrin,  gondoliers  theirs.  Ne- 
renhelefs,  in  the  main,  I  look  upon  the  gondo- 
liers life  as  preferable  to  that  of  the  doge  ;  but 
the  difference  is  fo  trilling,  that  it  is  not  worth  the 
trouble  of  examining  into. 

I  have  heard  great  talk,  faid  Candid,  of  the  Se- 
nator Pococurante,  who  lives  in  that  fine  houfe  at 
the  Brenta,  v/here,  they  fay,  he  entertains  foreign- 
ers in  the  mofl  polite  manner.  They  pretend  this 
man  is  a  per  feci  fir  anger  to  uneafmeis.  I  fliouid 
be  glad  to  fee  fo  extraordinary  a  being,  faid  War- 
tin.  Candid  thereupon  fent  a  meffenger  to  Seig- 
nor  Pococurante,  defiling  pennifficn  to  wait  on  him 
the  next  day. 

CHAP* 
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CHAP.    XXV. 

Candid  and  Martin  pay  a  vifit  to  Seigiior  Pococu* 
rante,  a  noble  Venetian. 

ANDID  and  his  friend  Martin  went  in  a  gon- 
4  dola  on  %he  Brenta,,and  arrived  at  the  palace 
of  the  noble  Pococurante :  the  gardens  were  laid 
out  in  an  elegant  tafle,  and  adorned  with  fine  mar- 
ble ftatues;  his  palace  was  built  after  the  moft  ap- 
proved rules  in  architecture,  ,  The  mafter  of  the 
houfe,  who  was  a  man  oi  fixty,  and  very  rich,  re- 
ceived our  two  travellers  with  great  politenefs,  but 
without  much  ceremony,  which  fomewhat  diicon-. 
eerted  Candid,  but  was  not  at  all  difpleafmg  to 
Martin. 

.  As  foon  as  they  were  feated,  two  very  pretty  girls, 
neatly  drefled,  brought  in  chocolate,  which  was  ex- 
tremely ..well,  frothed,.  Candid  could  not  help  ma- 
king encomiums  upon  their  beauty  and  graceful 
carriage.  The  creatures  are  well  enough,  fa  id  the 
fenator  ;  I  make,  them  lie  with  me,  fometimes,  for 
lam  heartily  tired  of  the  women  of  the  town,  their 
coquetry,  their  jealoufy,  their  quarrels,  their  hu- 
mours, their  meanneiTes,  their  pride,  and  their  folly  J 
I  am  weary  of  making  fonnets,  or  of  paying  for  fon- 
nets  to.be  made  on  them ;  but,  after  all,  J^efe  two 
girls  begin  to  grow  very  indifferent  .to  me. 

After  having  refreshed  himfelf,  Candid  walked 
into  a  large  gallery,  where  he  was  (truck  with  the 
fight  of  a  fine  collection  of  paintings.  Pray,  faid 
Candid/ by  what  matter  are  the  two  fir  ft  of  thefe  ? 

Vol,  IL  G  7  T: 
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They  are  Raphael's,  anfwered  the  fenator.   I  ga\ 
great  deal  of  money  for  them  feven  yc  .re- 

ly out  of  curiofity,  as  they  were  faid  to  he  the  fineft 
pieces  in  Italy;  but  I  cannot  lay  they  pleafe  me: 

the  colouring  is  dark  and  heavy ;  the  figures  do 
not  fwell  nor  come  out  enough,  and  the  drapery 
is  very  bad.  In  fhert,  noiwkhftanding  the  enco- 
miums lavi/hed  upon  them,  they  are  not,  in  my  o- 
pinion,  a  (rue  reprefentation  of  nature.  I  approve 
of  no  pahitings  but  where  I  think  I  behold  nature 
iierfelf ;  and  there  are  very  few,  if  any,  of  that  kind 
to  be  met  with.  1  have  what  is  called  a  fiiiQ  col- 
lection, but  I  take  no  manner  of  delight  in  them. 
While  dinner   was  getting  ready,  Pococurante 

\.:jed"  a  concerto-     (  I  trailed  the  mufic  to 
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the  ikies,  This  noife,  laid  the  noble  Venetian, 
may  amufe  one  for  a  Utile  time,  b.ut  if  it  was  to 
lad  above  half  an  hour,  it  would  grow  tirefome  to 
every  body,  though  perhaps  no  one  would  care  to 
own  it.  Mufic  is  become  the  art  of  executing 
what  is  difficult  ;  now  ever  is  difficult  cannot 

be  long  plcafing. 

I  believe  I  might  take  more  pleafure  in  an  opera, 
if  they  had  not  made  fuch  a  monfier  of  that  fpecies 
of  dramatic  entertainment  as  perfectly  mocks  me  ; 
and  I   am  amazed   how   people  can   bear  to  fee 
wretched  tragedies  let  to  rnufie ;  where  the  fcenes 
are  contrived  for  no  other  purpofe  than  to  lug  in, 
as  it  were  by  the  ears,  three  or  four  ridiculous  fengs, 
he  a  favourite  aclrefs  an  opportunity  of  exhi- 
biting her  pipe.     Let  who  will,  or  can  die  away  in 
raptures  at  the  trills  of  an  eunuch  quavering  the 
jehic  part  of  Csefar  or  Cato,  and  itrutting  in  a 
foolifii  manner  upon  the  llage  ;    for   my  part,  I 
I  have  long  ago  renounced  thefe  paltry  entertain- 
ments, which  coriiku'.e  the  glory  of  modern  I: 

rid 
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and  are  fo  dearly  purchafed  •  by  crowned  heads. 
Candid  oppofed  thefe  fentiments  ;  bat  he  did  it  in 
a  difcreet  manner  ;  as  for  Martin,  he  was  entirely 
of  the  old  fenator's  opinion. 

Dinner  being  ferved  up  they  fat  down  to  table* 
and,  after  a  very  h  .'arty  repaft,  returned  to  the  li- 
brary. Candid  obferving  Homer  richly  bound, 
commended  the  noble  Venetian's  tafte.  This,  faid 
he,  is  a  book  that  was  once  the  delight  of  the  great 
Panglofs,  the  bed  philofopher  in  Germany.  1 
mer  is  no  favourite  of  mine,  anfwered  Pococurante, 
very  coolly :  I  was  made  to  believe  once  that  I. 
took  a  pleafure  in  reading  him;  but  his  com 
ual  repetitions  of  battles  have  all  fuch  a  refem- 
blance  vith  each  other;  his  gods  that  are  for  ever 
in  a  hurry  and  be  (He,  without  ever  doing  any 
thing  ;  his  Helen,  that  is  the  caufe  of  the  war,  and 
yet  hardly  acts'  in  the  whole  performance  ;  his 
Troy,  that  holds  cut  fo  long,  without  being  taken; 
in  ihort,  all. thefe  things  together  make  the  poem 
very  infipid  to  me.  i  have  afked  feme  learned 
men,  whether  they  ar.e  not  in  reality  as  much  tired 
as  myfelf  with  reading  this  poet :  thole  who  fpoke 
in^enuouflv,  aiTured  me  that  he  had  m;  lera. 

fall  afleep  ;  and  yet,  that  they  could  not  well  avoid 
giving  him  a  place  in  their  libraries  ;  but  it  \ 
merely  as  they  would  do  an  antique,  or  thofe  ru 
medals  which  are  kepi  curioHty,  and  are 

of  no  manner  of  ufe  in  commerce. 

But  your  excellency  dr  t  furely  form  the 

fame  opinion  of  Virgil?  laid  Candid,  Why,  I 
grant,  replied  Pococurante,  tha.  econd,  third, 

fourth,  and  fixthbook  of  his  iEneid  are  excellent  ; 
but  zs  for  his  pious  JEneas,  his  ftrong  Cloanih 
his  friendly  Achates,   his  boy  Afcanius,   his  hlly 
g  Latinus,  his  ill-bred  Amata,  his  infipid  Lavir 

O  2  nia, 
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nia,  and  fome  other  characters  much  in  the  fame 
ftrain  ;  I  think  there  cannot  in  nature  be  any  thing 
inore  flat  and  difagreeable.  I  mud  confefs,  1  prefer 
Taffo  far  beyond  him ;  nay,  even  that  fleepy  tale- 
teller Ariofto. 

May  I  take  the  liberty  to  aik  if  you  do  not  re- 
ceive great  pleafure  from  reading  Horace  ?  faid 
Candid.  There  are  maxims  in  this  writer,  replied 
Pococurante,  from  whence  a  man  of  the  world 
may  reap  fome  benefit ;  and  the  fhort  meafure  of 
the  verfe  makes  them  more  eafily  to  be  retained  in 
the  memory.  But  1  fee  nothing  extraordinary  irt 
his  journey  to  Brundufium,  and  his- account  of  his 
bad  dinner  ;  nor  in  his  dirty  low  quarrel  between 
one  Rupiiius,  whofe  words,  as  he  exprefifes  it, 
were'  full  of  poifonous  filth ;  and  another,  whofe 
language  was  dipped  in  vinegar.  His  indelicate 
verfes  againfr  old  women  and  witches  have  fre- 
quently given  me  great  offence  ;  nor  can  I  disco- 
ver the  great  merit  of  his  telling  his  friend  Meca?< 
nas,  that  if  he  will  but  rank  him  in  the  clafs  of  ly* 
ric  poets,  his  lofty  head ■  {hall  touch  the  ftars.  Ig- 
norant readers  ate  apt  to  praife  every  thing  by 
the  lump  in  a  writer  of  reputation,,  For  my  part, 
I  read  only  to  pleafe  myfelf,  1  like  nothing  but 
what  makes  for  my  purpofe.  Candid,  who  had 
been  brought  up  with  a  notion  of  never  making 
ufe  of  his  own  judgment,  was'  aftonimed  at  what  he 
had  heard  ;  but  Martin  found  there  was  a  good 
deal  of  reaibn  iri  the  fenator's  remarks. 

O!  here  is  a  Tully,  faid  Candid  :  this  great  ma$, 
I  fancy,  you  are  never  tired  of  reading  ?  Indeed. 
1  never  read  him  at  all,  replied  Pococurante.  What 
a  deuce  is  it  to  me  whether  he  pleads  for  Rabiriihs 
or  Cluentius  ?  1  try  caufes  enough  myfelf.  I  had 
©nee  fome  liking  to  his  philofophicai  works  ;  but 
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when  I  found  he  doubted  of  every  thing,  I  thought 
1  knew  as  much  as  himfelf,  and  had  no  need  of  a 
guide  to  learn  ignorance. 

Ha !  cried  Martin,  here  are  fourfcore  volumes  of 
the  memoirs  of  the  academy  of  fciences  ;  perhaps 
there  may  be  fomething  curious  and  valuable  in 
this  collection,,  Yes,  anfwered  Pococurante ;  fo 
there  might  if  any  one  of  thefe  compilers  of  this 
rubbifh  had  only  invented  the  art  of  pin  making  : 
but  all  thefe  volumes  are  filled  with  mere  chimeri- 
cal fyftems  without  one  fingle  article  conducive 
to  real  utility. 

I  fee  a  prodigious  number  of  plays,  faid  Candid, 
in  Italian,  Spaniih,  and  French.  Yes,  replied  the 
Venetian  ;  there  are  1  think  three  thoufand,  and 
not  three  dozen  of  them  good  for  any  thing.  As 
to  thefe  huge  volumes  of  divinity,  and  thofe  enor- 
mous collections  of  fermons,  they  are  not  altoge- 
ther worth  one  fingle  page  in  Seneca ;  and  I  fancy 
you  will  readily  believe  that  neither  myfelf,  nor 
any  one  elfe,  ever  looks  into  them. 

Martin,  perceiving  fome  (helves 'filled  with  Eng- 
li(h  books,  faid  to  the  fenatpr,  I  fancy  that  a  repub- 
lican muff  be  highly  delighted  with  thole  books, 
which  are  mod  of  them  written  with  a  noble  fpirit 
of  freedom.  It  is  noble  to  write  as  we  think,  faid 
"Pococurante ;  it  is  the  privilege  of  humanity* 
Throughout  Italy  we  write  only  what  we  do  not 
think;  and  the  prefent  inhabitants  of  the  country 
of  the  Csefars  and  Antoninus's  dare  not  acquire  a 
finale  idea  without  the  permiflion  of  a  father  domi- 
nican.  I  mould  be  enamoured  of  the  fpirit  of  the 
Englifh  nation,  did  it  not  utterly  fruftrate  the  good 
effects  it  would  produce,  by  pailion  and  the  lpirit 
#f  party. 

Candid, 
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Candid,  feeing  a  Milton,  afked  the  fenator  if  I 
.did  not  think  that  author  a  great  man  ?  Who  ? 
faid  Pococurante  fharply ;  that  barbarian  who 
writes  a  tedious  commentary  in  ten  books  of  rumb- 
ling verfe,  on  the  firft  chapter  of  Genefs?  that 
flovenly  imitator  of  the  Greeks,  who  disfigures  the 
creation,  by  making  the  Mefliah  take  a  pair  of 
compafTes  from  heaven's  armoury  to  plan  the 
world ;  whereas  Moles  reprefented  the  Deity  as 
producing  the  whole  univerfe  by  his  fiat  ?  Can  I, 
think  you,  have  any  efteem  for  a  writer  who  has 
fpoiled  Taffo's  hell  and  the  devil  ?  who  transforms 
Lucifer  fometimes  into  a  toad,  and,  at  others,  into 
a  pigmy  ?  who  makes  him  fay  the  fame  thing  over 
again  an  hundred  times  ?  who  metamorphofes  him 
into  a  fchool-divine  ?  and  who,  by  an  abfurdly  fe- 
rious  imitation  of  Arioflo's  comic  invention  of  fire- 
arms, reprefents  the  devils  and  angels,  cannonad- 
ing each  other  in  heaven  ?  Neither  I  nor  any  other 
Italian  can  pollibly  take  pleafure  in  fuch  melan- 
choly reveries  ;  but  the  marriage  of  Sin  and  Death, 
?.nd  fnakes  iifuing  from  the  womb  of  the  former9 
are  enough  to  make  any  perfon  fick  that  is  not  loft 
to  all  fenfe  of  delicacy.  This  obicene,  whimfical, 
and  difagreeable  poem,  met  with  the  neglecl  it  de= 
ferved  at  its  firft  publication  ;  and  I  only  treat  the 
author  now  as  he  was  treated  in  his  own  country 
by  his  cotemporaries.  . 

Candid  w$s  fenfibiy  grieved  at  this  fpeech,  as  he 
had  a  great  refpecl  for  Horner,  and  was  very  fond  of 
Milton.  Alas !  faid  he  foftly  to  Martin,  I  am  afraid 
this  man  holds  our  German  poets  in  great  con- 
tempt. There  would  be  no  fuch  great  harm  in 
that,  faid  Martin.  O  what  a  furprihng  man  !  faid 
Candid  (till  to  himfelf ;  what  a  prodigious  genius 
is  this  Pococurante  !  nothing  can  pleafe  him. 

After 
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After  finifhing  their  furvey  of  the  library,  they 
Went  down  into  the  garden,  when  Candid  com- 
mended  the  feveral  beauties  that  offered  themfelves 
to  his  view.  I  know  nothing  upon  earth  laid  out 
in  fuch  bad  tafle,  faid  Pococurante ;  every  thing 
about  it  is  childifh  and  trifling ;  but  I  fhali  have  a- 
nother  laid  out  to-morrow  upon  a  nobler  plan. 

As  foon  as  our  two  travellers  had  taken  leave  of 
his  excellency,  Well,  faid  Candid  to  Martin,  I  hope 
you  will  own,  that  this  man  is  the  happiefl  of  all 
mortals,  for  he  is  above  every  thing  he  pofTerles. 
But  do  not  you  fee,  ahfwered  Martin,  that  he  like- 
wife  diflikes  every  thing  he  poffeffes  ?  It  was  an  ob- 
fervation  of  Plato,  long  fmce,  that  thofe  are  not  the 
bed  ftomachs  that  reject,  wirhout  diftinclion,  all 
forts  of  aliments.  True,  faid  Candid,  but  (till  there 
mufl  certainly  be  a  pleafure  in  criticHing  every 
thing:,  and  in  perceiving  faults  where  others  think 
they  fee  beauties.  That  is,  replied  Martin,  there  is 
a  pleafure  in  having  no  pleafure.  Well,  well,  faid 
Candid,  I  find  that  I  mail  be  the  only  happy  man 
at  laft,  when  I  am  bkifed  with  the  fight  of  my  dear 
Gunegund.     It  is  good  to  hope,  faid  Martin. 

In  the  mean  while,  days  and  weeks  paffed  away, 
and  no  news  of  Cacambo.  Candid  was  fo  over- 
whelmed with  grief,  that  he  did  not  reflect  on  the 
behaviour  of  Pacquette  and  friar  Giroflee,  who  ne- 
ver (laid  to  return  him  thanks  for  the  prefents  he 
had  fo  generoufly  made  them. 
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Candid  and  Martin  fup  with  fix  firangers  \  ana 
who  they  were. 

ONE  evening  that  Candid,  with  his  attendant 
Martin,  were  going  to  fit  down  to  {upper 
with  fome  foreigners,  who  lodged  in  the  fame  inn 
where,  they  had  taken  up  their  quarters,  a  man, 
with  a  face  the  colour  of  foot,  came  behind  him3 
and  taking  him  by  the  arm,  faid,  Hold  yourfelf  in 
readinefs  to  go  along  with  us,  be  fure  you  do  not 
fail.  Upon  this,  turning  about  to  fee  from  whom 
the  above  came,  he  beheld  Cacambo.  Nothing  but 
the  fight  of  mifs  Cunegund  could  have  given  great- 
er  joy  and  furprize.  He  was  almofl  befide  himfelf. 
After  embracing  this  dear  friend,  Cunegund,  faid 
he,  Cunegund  is  come'with  you,  doubtlefs?  Where, 
where  is  fne  ?  Carry  me  to  her  this  inftant,  that  I 
may  die  with  joy  in  her  prefence.  Cunegund  is 
not  here,  anfwered  Cacambo  ;  fhe  is  at  Conftan- 
tinople.  Good  heavens,  at  Conftantinople !  but 
no  matter  if  fhe  was  in  China,  I  would  fly  thither0 
Quick,  quick,  dear  Cacambo,  let  us  be  gone.  Soft 
•and  fair,  faid  Cacambo,  flay  till  you  have  fupped. 
I  cannot  at  prefent  flay  to  fay  any  thing  more  to 
you  ;  1  am  a  Have,  and  my  matter  waits  for  me  ;  I 
imift  go*  and  attend  him  at  table  :  but  mum  !  fay- 
not  a  word,  only  get  youjf  flipper,  and  hold  your- 
felf in  readinefs. 

Candid/ 
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.  Candid,  divided  between  joy  and  grief,  charmed 
to  have  thus  met  with  his  faithful  agent  again,  and 
furpriied  to  hear  he  was  a  Have,  his  heart  palpita- 
ting, his  lenfes  confufed,  but  full,  of  the  hopes  of 
recovering  his  dear  Cunegund,  fat  down  to  table 
with  Martin,  who  beheld  all  thefe  fcenes  with  great 
unconcern,  and  with  fix  ftrangers  who  were  come 
to  fpend  the  carnival  at  Venice. 
•  Cacambo  waited  at  table  upon  one  of  thofe 
ftrangers.  When  fupper  was  nearly  over,  he  drew 
near  to  his  mai'ier,  and  whifpered  him  in  the  earj, 
Sire,  your  majefty  may  go  when  you  pleafe,  the 
fhip  is  ready  ;  and  fo  faying  he  left  the  room.  The 
guefts,  furpriied  at  what  they  had  heard,  looked  at 
each  other  without  fpeaking  a  word  ;  when  another 
fervant  drawing  near  to  his  matter,  in  like  manner 
faid,  Sire,  your  majefty's  poft-chaife  is  at  Padua, 
and  the  bark  is  ready.  The  mailer  made  him  a 
fign,  and  he  inftantly  withdrew.  The  company 
all  flared  at  each  other  again,  and  the  general  af- 
tonifhment  was  increafed.  A  third  fervant  then 
approached  another  of  the  ftrangers,  andfaiJ,  Sirej 
if  your  majefty  will  be  advifed  by  me,  you  will  not 
make  any  longer  flay  in  this  place ;  I  will  go  and 
get  every  thing  ready  ;  and  inflantly  difappeared. 

Candid  and  Martin  then  took  it  for  granted,  that 
this  was  foine  of  the  diverfionsof  the  carrrval,  and 
that  thefe  were  characters  in  mafquerade.  Then 
a  fourth  domeftic  faid  to  the  fourth  ftran^er,  Your 
majefty  may  fet  off  when  you  pleafe ;  faying  this, 
he  went  awav  like  the  reft.  A  fifth  valet  faid  the 
fame  to  a  fifth  mafter.  But  the  ftxth  domeftic 
(poke  in  a  difLrent  ftyle  to  the  perfon  on  w^join  he 
waited,  and  who  lat  near  to  Candid.  Troth,  Sir, 
faid  he,-  they  will  truft  your  majefty  no  longer,  nor 
myfelf  neither  \  and  we  may  both  of  us  chance  to 
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be  fait  to  gaol   this  very  night ;  and   therefor; 
(hall  e'en  fake  care  cf  myfelf,  and  fo  adieu.     The 
fervants  being  all   gone,  the  fix  ftrangers,   with: 
did  and  [n,  remained  in  a  profound  ii- 

lence.  At  length  Candid  broke  it,  by  faying, 
Gentlemen,  this  is  a  very  lingular  joke,  upon  my 
word  ;  why,  how  came  you  all  to  be  kings  ?  For 
my  part,  1  own  frankly,  that  neither  my  friend 
Martin  here,  nor  myfelf,  have  any  claim  to  roy- 

Cacambc's  matter  then  began,  with  great  gravi- 
ty, to  deliver  himfelf  thus  in  Italian  :  I  am  not  jo- 
king in  the  leaftP  my  name  is  Achmet  III.  I  was 
grand  feign  or  for  many  years ;  I  dethroned  my 
brother,  my  nephew  dethroned  me,  my  viziers  loft 
their  heads,  and  I  am  condemned  to  end  my  days 
in  the  eld  feraglio.  My  nephew,  the  grand  fultan 
Mahomet,  gives  me  per  million  to  travel  fometimes 
for  my  health,  and  I  am  eome  to  fpend  the  carni- 
val at  Venice. ' 

A  young  man  who  fat  by  Achmet  fpoke  next, 
and  laid,  My  name  is  Ivan.  I  was  once  emperor 
of  all  the  Ruliias,  but  was  dethroned  in  my  cradle. 
My  parents  were  coitfined,  and  I  was  brought  up 
in  a  prifon  ;  yet  I  am  fometimes  allowed  to  travel, 
though  always  with  perfons  to  keep  a  guard  over 
me;  and  I  am  come  to  fpend  the  carnival  at  Ve- 
nice. 

The  third  faid,  I  sm  Charles-Edward,  king  of 
England  ;  my  father  has  renounced  his  right  to  the 
throne  in  my  favour.  I  have  fought  in  defence  of 
my  rights,  and  near  a  thoufand  of  my  friends  have 
had  thejr  hearts  taken  cut  of  their  bodies  alive,  and 
thrown  in  their  faces.  I  have  myfelf  been  con- 
fined in  a  prifon.  I  am  going  to  Rome  to  vifit  the 
Ming  my  father,  who  was  dethroned  as  well  as  my- 
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felf  and  my  grandfather ;  and  I  am  come  to  fpend 
the  carnival  at  Venice* 

The  fourth  fpoke  thus,  I  am  the  king  of  Poland; 
the  fortune  of  war  has  dripped  me  of  my  heredita- 
ry dominions.  "  My  father  experienced  the  fame 
viciflitudes  of  fate.  I  refign  myfelf  to  the  will  of 
providence,  in  the  fame  manner  as-fultan  Achmet, 
the  emperor  Ivan,  and  king  Charles-Edward,  whom 
God  long  preferve ;  and  1  am  come  to  fpend  the 
carnival  at  Venice. 

The  fifth  faid.  I  am  king  of  Poland  alfo,  I  have 
twice  loft  my  kingdom ;  but  Providence  has  given 
me  other  dominions,  where  I  have  done  more  good 
than  all  the  Sarmatian  kings,  put  together,  were 
ever  able  to  do  on  the  banks  of  the  Viftala  :  I  refign 
myfelf  likewife  to  Providence;  and  am  come  to 
fpend  the  carnival  at  Venice. 

It  now  came  to  the  fixrth  monarch's  turn  to  fpeal 
Gentlemen,  faid  he,  J  am  not  fo  great  a  prince  as 
the  reft  of  yotj,  it  is   true  ;   but  I  am,  however,  a 
crowned  head.     1  am  Theodore,  elecled  king   of 
Gorfica.     I  have  had  the  title  of  Majefty,  and  am 
now  hardly  treated  with  common  civility.     1  have 
coined  money,  and  am  net  new  worth  '■.  tmgie  ducat, 
I  rave  had  two  fecretaries.  ar.d  am  now  withoul 
valet.     1  was  once  ieated  ori  a  throne,  and  fince 
that  have  lain  upon  a  trufs  of  draw,  in  a  common 
gaol  in  London,  and  I  very  much  fear  I  (hall  m 
with  the  fame  fate  here  in  Venice,  where  I  come, 
like  your  majefties,  to  divert  my  fell  at  the  cai 
vah     The  other  five  kings   liilened  to  this  fc- 
with  great  attention  ;  it  excited  their  compai 
each  of  them  made  the  unhappy  Theod<  re  a  1 
fent  of  twenty  fequins,  and  Candid  gave  him  a  dia- 
mond worth  juft  an  hundred  times  that  fum.    Who 
can  this  private  perfon  be,  faid  the  1      to 
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one  another,  who  is  able  to  give,  and  has  a&ually 
given,  an  hundred  times  as  much  as  any  of  us  ?' 

Juft  as  they  rofe  from  table,  in  came  four  ferene 
highnefles,  who  had  alio  been  dripped  of  their  ter- 
ritories by  the  fortune  of  war,  and  were  come  to 
fpend  the  remainder  of  the  carnival  at  Venice. 
Candid  took  no  manner  of  notice  of  them  ;  for  his 
thoughts  were  wholly  employed  on  his  voyage  t6 
Conftantinople,  whither  he  intended  to  go  ir$ 
fearch  of  his  lovely  Mils  Cunegund. 


C  II  A  P.     XXVII. 

Candid's  Voyage  to  Conftantinople. 

THE  trufty  Cacarnbo  had  already  engaged  the 
captain  of-  the  Turkifli  mip  that  was  to  car* 
ry  fultan  Achmet  back  to  Conftantinople,  to  take 
Candid  and  Martin  on  board.  Accordingly,  they 
both  embarked,  after  paying  their  obeifahce  to  his 
miferable  highnefs.  As  they  were  going  on  boards- 
Candid  faid  to  Martin,  You  fee  we  flipped  in  com- 
pany with  fix  dethroned  kings,  and  to  one  of  them 
I  gave  charity.  •  Perhaps  there  may  be  a  great  ma- 
ny other  princes  ftill  more  unfortunate.  For  my 
part,  I  have  loft  only  an  hundred  fheep,  and  am 
now  going  to  fly  to  the  arm's  of  my  charming  Mifs 
Cunegund.-^-My  dear  Martin,  I  muft  infift  on  it, 
tfhar  Pan<rlofs  was  in  the  tight.  All  is  for  the  bell. 
I  wifh  it  mav.'faid  Martin— But  this  was  an  odd 
adventure  we  met  with  at  Venice.  I  do  not  think 
there  ever  was  an  infiance  before,  of  fix  dethroned 
narchs  fupping  together  at  a  public  inn*     'I  his 
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is  not  more  extraordinary,  faid  Martin,  than  mod 
of  what  has  happened  to  us.  It  is  a  very  common 
thing  for  kings  to  be  dethroned  ;  and  as  for  our 
having  the  honour  to  fup  with  fix  of  them,  it  is  a 
mere  accident,  not  deferving  our  attention. 

As  foon  as  Candid  fet  his  foot  on  board  the  vef- 
fel,  he  flew  to  his  o'd  friend  and  valet  Cacambo  -> 
and  throwing  his  arms  about  his  neck,  embraced 
him  with  tranfpofts  of  joy.  Weil,  faid  he,  what 
news  of  Mifs  Cunegund  ?  Does  (lie  (till  continue 
the  paragon  of  beauty  ?  Does  {he  love  me  Hill  ? 
How  does  me  do  ?  You  have,  doubtleis,  purchafed 
a  fuperb  palace  for  her  at  Gonftantinople. 

My  dear  mafter,  replied  Cacambo,  Mifs  Cune- 
gund waihes  difhes  0:1  the  banks  of  the  Propontis, 
in  the  houfe  of  a  prince  who  has  very  few  to  wafh. 
She  is  at  prefent  a  (lave  in  the  family  of  an  ancient 
fovereign,  named  Ragotfky,  whom  the  grand  Turk 
allows  three  crowns  a-day  to  maintain  him  in 
his  exile  ;  but  the  mod  melancholy  circumftance 
of  all  is,  that  fhe  is  turned  horribly  ugly.  Ugly 
or  handfome,  faid  Candid,  I  am  a  man  of  honour  ; 
and,  as  ftich,  am  obliged  to  love  her  (till.  But 
how  could  me  poifibly  have  been  reduced  to  fo  ab- 
ject a  condition,  when  I  fent  five  or  fix  millions  to 
her  by  you  ?  Lord  blefs.  me,  faid  Cacambo,  was 
not  I  obliged  to  give  two  millions  to  feignor  Don 
Fernando  d  Mbaraa  y  Figueora  y  Mafcareries  y 
Lampourdos  y  Souza,  the  governor  of  Buenos- 
Ayres,  for  liberty  to  take  Mifs  Cunegund  away 
with  me?  and  then  did  not  a  brave  fellow  of  a  pi- 
rate very  gallantly  (trip  us  of  all  the  rcti  ?  and 
then  did  not  this  lame  pirate  carry  us  with  him  to 
Cape  Matapan,  to  Milo,  to  Nicaria,  to  Samos, 
fetra,  to  the  Dardanelles,  to  Marmora,  to  Scutari? 
Mifs  Cunegund  and  t|      .  Id  woman  are  no 
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vants  to  the  prince  I  have  told  you  of ;  and  I  my- 
felf  am  Have  to  the  dethroned  fultan.  What  a 
chain  of  (hocking  accidents!  exclaimed  Candid. 
But,  after  all,  I  have  (till  fome  diamonds  left,  with 
which  I  can  eafily "procure  Mifs  Cunegurid's  lr' 
ty.     It  is  a  pity,   though  (he  is  grown  fo  very 

Then  turning  to  Martin,  What  think  you, 
friend,  faid  he,  whofe  condition  is  moft  to  b'j  piti- 
ed, the  emperor  Achmet's,  the  em]  Ivan's, 
king  Charles-Edward's,  or  mine  ?  Faith  I  cannot 
refolve  your  queftion,  laid  Martin,  unlefs  I  had 
been  in  the  breads  of  you  all.  Ah  !  cried  Candid, 
was  Panglofs  here  now,  he  would  have  known, 
and  fatisfied  me  at  once.  I  know  not,  faid  Martin, 
in  what  balance  your  Panglofs  could  have  weighed 
the  misfortunes  of  mankind,  and  have  fet  a  juft  efti- 
mation  on  their  fufferings.  All  that  I  pretend  to 
know  of  the  matter  is,  that  there  are  millions  of 
men  on  the  earth,  whofe  conditions  are  an  hundred 
times  more  pitiable  than  thofe  of  king  Charles-Ed- 
ward, the  emperor  Ivan,  or  fultan  Achmet.  Why, 
that  may  be,  anfwered  Candid. 

In  a  few  days  they  reached  the  Bofphorus ;  and 
the  firlt  thing  Candid  did,  was  to  pay  a  high  ran- 
dom for  Cacambo :  then,  without  lofmg  time,  he 
and  his  companions  went  on  board  a  galley,  in  or- 
der to  fearch  for  his  Cunegund,  on  the  banks  of 
the  Propontis,  notwithflanding  (he  was  grown  fo 
ugly.  '    - 

Ihere  were  two  flaves  among  the  crew  of  the 
orallev,  who  rowed  verv  ill,  and  to  whofe  bare  backs 
the  matter  of  the  vefTel  frequently  applied  a  bull's 
pizzle.  Candid,  from  natural  fympathy,  looked 
at  thefe  two  flaves  more  attentively  than  at  any  of 
the  reft,  and  drew  near  them  with  an  eye  of  pity. 

Their 
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Their  features,  though  greatly  disfigured,  appeared 
to  him  to  bear  a  ftrong  refemblance  with  thofe  of 
Panglois  and  the  unhappy  baron  Jefuit,  Mils  Cune- 
gund's  brother.  This  idea  affected  him  with  grief 
and  companion  :  he  examined  them  more  atten- 
tively than  before.  In  troth,  faid  he,  turning  to 
Martin,  if  I  had  not  feen  my  mafter  Panglois  fairly 
hanged,  and  had  not  myfelf  been  unlucky  enough 
to  run  the  baron  through  the  body,  I  fhould  abio- 
lutely  think  thofe  two  rowers  were  the  men. 

No  fooner  had  Candid  uttered  the  names  of  the 
baron  and  Panglofs,  than  the  two  flaves  gave  a  great 
cry,  ceafed  rowing,  and  let  fall  their  oars  out  of 
their  hands.  The  mafter  of  the  veifel,  feeing  this, 
ran  up  to  them,  and  redoubled  the  difcipline  of  the 
bull's  nizzle.  Hold,  hold,  cried  Candid,  I  will 
give  you  what  money  you  (hall  aik  for  thefe  two 
perforis.  Good  heavens!  it  is  Candid,  faid  one  of 
the  men.  Candid  !  cried  the  other.  Do  I  dreams. 
faid  Candid,  or  am  I  awake  ?  Am  I  actually  on 
board  this  galley  ?  Is  this  my  lord  baron,  whom  I 
killed  ?  and  that  my  mafter  Panglofs,  whom  I  faw 
hanged  before  my  face  ? 

It  is  1 1  it  is  1 !  cried  they  both  together.  What! 
is  this  your  great  phiiofopher  ?  faid  Martin.  My 
dear  Sir,  faid  Candid  to  the  mafter  of  the  galley^ 
how  much  do  you  afe  for  the  ranfom  of  the  baron 
of  Thunder-ten- tronckh,  who  is  one  of  the  firft  ba- 
rons of  the  empire,  and  of  Mr  Panglofs,  the  moll 
profound  metaphyfician  in  Germany  ?  Why  then^ 
Ghriftian  cur,  replied  the  Turkifh  captain,  fmce 
thefe  two  dogs  of  Chriftian  flaves  are  barons  and 
metaphyficians,  who  no  doubt  are  of  high  rank  in 
their  own  country,  thou  fhalt  give  me  fifty  thou- 
fand  fsquins.  You  mall  have  ihem,  Sir  :  carry 
me  back  as  quick  as  thought  to  ConftantJnoj 
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and  you  (hall  receive  the  money  immediately — No: 
carry  me  firfl:  to  Mils  Cunegund.  The  captain, 
upon  Candidas  hrfi  propoial,  b  :d  aire'  :ked  a- 

bout,  and  he  made  the  crew  apply  (heir  oars  fo  ef- 
fectually, that  the  veflel  flew  through  the  water 
quicker  than  a  bir-'  cleaves  the  air. 

Candid  bellowed  a  thoufand  embraces  on  the 
baron  and  PanglofsJ  And  fo  then,  my  dear  baron, 
I  did  net  kill  you  ?  and  you,  my  deaf  Panglofs,  are 
come  to  life  again  after  your  hanging  ?  But  how 
came  you  flaves  en  board  a  Turkifh  galley  ?  And 
is  it  true  that  my  dear  fitter  is  in  this  country  ?  faid 
the  baron.  Yes.  faid  C&cambo.'  And  do  I, once 
again  behold  my  dear  Candid?  faid  Panglofs.  Can- 
did  prefented  Martin  and  Cacambo  to  them;  they 
raced  each  o'her,  and  all  fpoke  together.  The 
galley  flew  like  lightning,  and  now  (hey  were  got 
back  to  the  port.  Candid  inftantly  fent  for  a  Jew, 
to  whom  he  fold  for  fifty  thoufand  iequins  a  dia- 
mond rich  rth  one  hundred  thoufand,  though 
the  fell*  >w  fvvore  to  him  all  the  time,  by  father  Abra- 
ham ,  that  he  gave  hirn  the  mod  he  could  poffibly 
afford.  lie  no  foener  got  the  money  into  his  hands, 
than  be  paid  it  down  for  the  ranfom  of  the  baron 
and  Panglofs.  The  latter  flung  himfelf  at  the  feet 
of  his  deliverer,  and  bathed  him  with  his  tears  : 
the  former  thanked  him  with  a  gracious  nod,  and 
promifed  to  return  him  the  money  the  firft  oppor- 
tunity.—Bu:  is  it  poffible,  faid  he,  that  my  filter 
fhould  be  in  Turkey  ?  Nothing  is  more  poffible, 
anfwered  Cacambo  ;  for  me  fcours  the  dimes  in  the 
houfe  of  a  Tfanfylvanian  prince.  Candid  fent  di- 
rectly for  two  Jews,  and  fold  more  diamonds  to 
the  i  he  let  out  with  his  companions  in 
in  another  galley,  to  deliver  Mifs  Cunegund  from 
flavery. 

CHAP. 
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What  befel  Candid,   Cunegund,  Panglofs,   Mar- 
tin, Ski 

ARDQN,  faid  Candid  to  the  baton ;  once 
more  let  me  intreat  your  pardon,  reverend  fa- 
ther, for  running  you  through  the  body.  Say  no 
more  about.it,  replied  the  baron  ;  I  was  a  little  too 
hafty  I  muft  own :  but  as  you  feem  to  be  defirous 
to  know,  by  what  accident  I  came  to  be  a  flave  on 
board  the  galley  where  you  raw  me,  1  will  inform 
you.  After  I  had  been  cured  of  the  vfound  you 
gave  me,  by  the  college  apothecary?  I  was  Attacked 
and  carried  off  by  a  party  of  Spanifh  troops,  who 
clapped  me  up  in  prifon  in  BuenosVAyres,  at  the 
very  time  my  fitter  was:fetting  out  from  then'Ce.  I  affc- 
ed  leave  to  return  to  Rome,  to  the  general  of  my  or- 
der, who  appointed  me  chaplain  to  the  French  arn- 
bafiador  at  Conftaiitinople. ,  I  bad  not  been  a  week^ 
in  my  new  office,  when  I  happened  to  meet  one 
evening  with  a  young  Icoglan,  extremely  hand  fo me 
and  well  made..  The  weather  wa's  very  hot  ;  the 
young  man  had  an  inclination  to  bathe.  I  took 
the  opportunity  to  bathe  likev/ife.  I  did  not  know 
it  was  a  crime  for  a  Chriftian  to  be  found  iVaked  in 
company  with  a  young  Turk.  A  cadi  ordered  me 
t,o  receive  an  hundred  blows  on  the  foies  of  my5 
feet,  and  fent  me  to  the  gaTiieSo  I  do  not  believe 
that  there  was  ever  an  acl  of  more  flagrant  injuftice, 
But  I  would  fain  know  how  my  lifter  came  to  be  a 
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fculiion  to  a  TYanfyfvaman  prince,  who  has  takeA 
refuge  anu  ng  the  Turks? 

Bur  how  happens  it  that  I  behold  you  again,  my 
r  Pa'nglbfs  i  fa  id  Candid.  It  is  true,  anfwered 
glofs,  you  law  me  hanged,  though  I  ought  pro- 
perly to  have  been  burnt ;  but  you  may  remember, 
that  it  rained  eaftremely  hard  when  they  were  go- 
ing to  roafi:  me.-  The  (term  was  fo  violent,  that 
tfoey  found  h  impeilible  to  light  the  fire;  fo  they 
e'en  hanged  me,  becauie  they  could  do  no  better, 
A  ft  i  purchaicd  my  body,  carried  it  home,  and 

pared  to  diflift  me.     He  began*  by  making  a 
crucial  ineifioii  horn  my  navel  to  the  clavicle.     It 
is  impcfiible  for  any  one  to  have  been  more  lamely 
hanged  than  1  had  been.     The  executioner  of  the 
holy  inquisition  was  a  lub-deacom  and  knew  how  to 
burn  people  very  well,  but  as  for  hanging,  he  was 
a  novice  at  it,  being  quite  out  of  the  way  of  his 
practice  ;  the  cord  being  wet,  and  not  flipping  pro- 
perly, the  noofe  did  nor  join.     In  fhort,  1  frill  con- 
tinued to  breathe  ;  the  crucial  incifron  made  me 
fcream  to  fuch  a  degree.,   that  my  furgton  fell  flat 
upon  his  back  ;  and  imagining  it  was  the  devil  he 
was  Jiiiecting,  ran  away,  and  in  his  fright  tumbled 
down  Pairs.     His  wife  hearing  the  noife,  flew  from 
the  next  room,  and  feeing  me  ft  retched  upon  the 
table  witfl  my  crucial  incifion,  was  flill  more  terri- 
2(3  than  her  hutband,  and  fell  upon  him.     When 
they  hud  a  little  recovered  themiehes,  I  heard  her 
re  her  hufband,  My  dear,  how  could  you  think 
of  differing  an  heretic  r  Don't  you  know;  that  the' 
devil  is  always  in  them?     I'll  run  dire&ly  to  a 
priefr.  to  come  and  drive  the  evil  fpirit  out.     1  trem- 
bled from  head  to  foot  at  hearing  her  talk  in  this 
inanner,  and  exerted  what  little  flrength  I  had  left 
cry  out.  Have  mercy  en  me !     At  length  the 

Portustue 
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Fortuguefe  barber  took  courage,  fewed  up  my 
wound,  and  his  wife  nurfed  me ;  and  I  was  upon 
my  legs  in  a  fortnight's  time.  The  barber  got  me 
a  place  to  be  lacquey  to  a  knight  of  Malta,  who 
was  going  to  Venice ;  but  finding  my  matter  had 
no  money  to  pay  me  my  wages,  I  entered  into  the 
fervice  of  a  Venetian  merchant,  and  went  with  hira 
to  Conftantinople. 

One  day  I  happened  to  enter  a  mofque,  where  I 
fa  v  no  one  but  an  old  iman  and  a  very  pretty  young 
female  devotee,  who  was  telling  her  beads ;  her 
jieck  was  quite  bare,  and  in  her  bofom  file  had  a 
beautiful  nofegay  of  tulips,  rofes.,  anemonies,  ranun- 
culufes,  hyacinths,  and  auriculas.  She  let  fall  her 
nofegay.  I  ran  immediatey  to  take  it  up,  and  pre- 
sented it  to  her  with  a  moil  refpe&ful  bow.  I  was 
fo  long  in  delivering  it,  that  the  iman  began  to  be 
angry  ;  and,  perceiving  I  was  a  Chrhlian,  he  cried 
out  for  help  ;  they  carried  rue  before  the  cadi,  who 
ordered  me  to  receive  one  hundred  bajlinadoes., 
and  fent  me  to  the  gallies.  I  was  chained  in  the 
very  galley,  and  to  the  very  fame  beseh  with  the 
baron.  On  board  this  galley  there  were  four  young 
men  belonging  to  Marfeilles,  five  Neapolitan  prie(ls5 
ana  two  monks  of  Corfu,  who  told  us  that  the  like 
adventures  happened  every  day,  r\  he  baron  pre- 
tended that  he  had  been  worfe  ufel  than  mvlell  ; 

and  I  infilled  that  there  was  far  lefs  harm  in  taking 

...  ^ 

up  a  nofegay,  and  putting  it  into  a  woman's  bojom, 

than  to  be  found  Hark  naked  with  a  young  Icoglan. 
"We  were  continually  whipt,  and  received  twenty 
lafhes  a-day  with  a  bull's  pizzle,  when  the  conca- 
tenation of  fublunary  events  brought  you  on  board 
our  galley  to  ranfom  us  from  fiavery. 

Well,  my  dear  Panglofs,  laid  Gandid  to  them, 
ten  you  was  hanged,  dhTecled,  whipped,  and  tug- 
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ging  at  the  oar,  did  you  continue  to  chink,  thar 
every  thing  in  this  world  happens  for  the  heft?  I 
have  always  abided  by  my  nrft  opinion,  anfwered 
Panglofs  ;  for,  after  ail,  I  am  a  philcfopher :  and  it 
would  not  become  me  to  retract  mv  Sentiments  ; 
efpeciaijy,  as  Leibnitz  could  not  be  in  the  wrong  ; 
and  that  pre-eftablithed  harmony  is  the  fineft  thing 
in  the  world,  as  well  as  a  plenum  and  the  materia* 
fubtilis.     ' 
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In  what  manner  Candid  found  Mifs  Cunegund  and 


tne  o;d  woman  again, 

o 


'HILE  Candid,  the  baron,  Panglofs,  Mar- 
tin, and  Cacanibo,  were  relating  their  ie- 
veral  adventures,  and  reafomng  on  the  contingent 
or  non-contingent  events  of  this  world  ;  on  caufes 
and  effects,  on  moral  and  phyfrcai  evil ;  on  free- 
will and  neceiiity ;  and  on  the  confelaiion  that  may 
be  felt  by  a  per  ion,  when  a  Have  and  chaii  - 
an  oar  hi  a  Turkim  galley,  they  arrived  at  the  houfe 
of  the  Tranlylvanian  prince  on  the  coads /of  the 
Propcntis.'  The  iiril  objects  chey  beheld  there, 
.vac  Mils  Cunegund  and  the  old  woman,  who  we:e 
hanging  fome  table-cloths  on  a  line  to  dry. 

The  barcn  turned  pale  at  the  fight.     Even  the 
ider  Candid,  that  aileciionate  lover,  upon  feeing 
his  fair  Cunegund  all  fun- burnt,  with  blear-eyes* 
It  withered  neck,  wrinkled  face  and  arms,  all  cover- 
ed With  a  red  fcurf,  (farted  back  with  horror  ;  but, 
-::  g  hi  oil  If,  be  advanced  towards  her  out  of 
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good  manners.  She  embraced  Candid  and  her 
brother ;  they  embraced  the  old  woman,  and  Can- 
did ranfomed  them  both. 

There  was  a  fmalj  farm  in  the  neighbourhood^ 
which  the  old  woman  propofed  to  Candid  to  make 
a  fhift  with  till  the  company  mould  meet  with  a 
more  favourable  deftiny.     Ouneguixd,  not  know- 
ing that  me  was  grown  ugly,  as  no  one  had  inform- 
ed her  of  it,  reminded  Candid  of  his  promife  in  fo 
peremptory  a  manner,  that  the  fun  pie   lad  did  not 
dare  to  refufe  her ;  he  then  acquainted  the  baron 
that  he  was  going  to  marry  his  filler.     I  will  ne- 
ver fuller,  faid  the  baron,  my  filter  to  be  guilty  of 
an  action  fo  derogatory  to  her  birth  and  family  ; 
nor  will  I  bear  this  infolence  on  your  part :  no,  I 
never  will  be  reproached  that  my  nephews  are  not 
qualified  for  the  fine  ecclefiadical  dignities  in  Ger- 
many ;  nor  fhall  a  filter  of  mine  ever  be  the  wife 
of  any  perfon  below  the  rank  of  a  baron  of  the  em- 
pire.    Cunegund  flung  herfelf  at  her  brother's  feet, 
and  'bedewed  them  with  her  tears,  but  he  (till  con- 
tinued inflexible.     Thou  faolijh  fellow,  faid  Can- 
did,  have   1  not  delivered  thee  from  the  gallics, 
paid  thy  rarrfom,  and  thy  fitter's  too ;   who  was  a 
fcullion,  and  is  very  ugly,  and  yet  I  condefcend  to 
marry  her  ?  and  (halt  thou  pretend   to  oppofe  the 
match  ?    If  I  were  to  liften  only  to  the  dictates  of 
my  anger,  I  mould  kill  thee  again.     Thou  mayeft 
kill  me  again,  laid  the  baron,  but  thou  ihak  not 
jaarry  my  filter  while  I  am  living. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XXX. 

Conclufion. 

CANDID  had,  in  truth,  no  great  inclination 
to  marry  JVIifs  Cunegund ;  but  the  extreme 
Impertinence  of  the  baron  determined  him  to  con- 
clude the  match;  and  Cunegund  prefied  him  fo 
warmly,  that  he  could  not  recant.  He  confulted 
Panglofs,  Martin,  and  the  faithful  Cacambo.  Pan- 
glofs compofed  a  fine  memorial,  by  which  he  pro- 
ved that  the  baron  had  no  right  over  his  filler  ;  and 
that  (he  might,  according  to  all  the  laws  of  the  em- 
pire, marry  Candid  with  the  left  hand.  Martin 
concluded  to  throw7  the  baron  into  the  fea  :  Ca- 
cambo decided,  that  he  mull  be  delivered  to  the 
Turkifh  captain  and  fern  to  the  galleys  ;  after  which 
he  fhould  be  conveyed  by  the  firfh  fhip  to  the  fa- 
ther-general at  Rome.  This  advice  was  found  to 
be  very  good  ;  the  old  woman  approved  of  it,  and 
not  a  fy liable  v/as  faid  to  his  filter  ;  the  bufmefs 
was  executed  for  a  little  money :  and  they  had  the 
pleafure  of  tricking  a  Jefuit,  and  puniihing  the 
pride  of  a  German  baron. 

It  was  altogether  natural  to  imagine,  that  after 
undergoing  fo  many  difafters,  Candid  married  to 
his  miftrels,  and  living  with  the  philofcpher  Pan- 
glofs, the  philofcpher  Martin,  the  prudent  Cacam- 
bo, and  the  old  woman,  having  befides  brought 
home  fo  many  diamonds  from  the  country  of  the 
ancient  lncas,  would  lead  the  moll  agreeable  life  in 
the  world.     But  he  had  been  fo  much  choufed  by 
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the  Jews,  that  he  had  nothing  elfe  left  but  his  little 
farm  ; "  his  wife,  every  day  growing  more  and  more 
ugly,  became  hea/lnrong  and  infupportable  ;  the 
old  woman  wras  infirm,  and  more  ill-natured  yet 
than  Cunegund,  Cacambo,  who  worked  in  the 
garden,  and  carried  the  produce  of  it  to  fell  at 
Conftantinople,  was  pad  his  labour,  and  curfed  his 
fate.  Panglofs  defpaired  of  making  a  figure  in  any 
of  the  German  univerfities.  And  as  to  Martin,* 
he  was  firmly  perfuaded,  that  a  perfon  is  equally 
ill  fituated  every  where.  He  took  things  with  pa- 
tience. Candid,  Martin,  and  Panglofs,  difputed 
fometimes  about  metaphyiics  and  morality.  Boats 
were  often  feen  palling  under  the  windows  of  the 
farm  fraught  with  efFendis,  bafhawTs,  and  cadis, 
that  were  going  into  banifhment  to  Lemnos,  Miti- 
lene,  and  Erzerum.  And  other  cadis,  baihaws, 
and  efFendis,  were  feen  coming  back  to  fucceed  the 
place  of  the  exiles,  and  were  driven  out  in  their 
turns.  They  faw  feveral  heads  very  curioufly  fluck 
upon  poles,  and  carrying  as  prefents  to  the  fub- 
lime  Porte.  Such  fights  gave  occafion  to  fre- 
quent dinertations  ;  and  when  no  difputes  were 
carried  on,  the  irkfomenefs  was  fo  exceffive,  that 
the  old  woman  ventured  one  day  to  tell  them,  t 
would  be  glad  to  know,  which  is  worft",  to  be  ra- 
viflied  a  hundred  times  by  negro  pirates,  to  have 
one  buttock  cut  off,  to  run  the  gantlet  among  the 
Bulgarians,  to  be  whipt  and  hanged  at  an  auto-da 
fe,  to  be  diflected,  to  be  chained  to  an  oar  in  a  gal- 
ley, and  in  fhort  to  experience  all  the  miferies 
through  which  every  one  of  us  hath  parTed, — or  to 
remain  here  doing  of  nothing  ?"  This3  faid  Candid, 


is  a  erand  queflion 


This  difcourfe  gave  birth  to  new  reflections,  and 
rtin  efpecially  concluded  j  that  man  was  born  1 

live 
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live  in  the  convulfions  of  difquiet,  or  in  the  left 
gy  of  idlenefs.     Though  Candid  did  not  abfolute- 

ly  agree  to  this  ;  yet  he  did  not  determine,  any  thing 
on  the  head.  Panglofs  avowed  that  he  had  under- 
gone dreadful  fufferings  ;•  but  having  once  main- 
tained that  every  thing  went  en  as  well  as  poiiible^ 
he  (till  maintained  it,  and  at  the  fame  time  belie- 
ved nothing  of  it. 

There  was  one  thing  which,  more  than  ever,  con- 
firmed Martin  in  his  deteflahle  principles,  made 
Candid  hefirate,  and  embarraffed  Panglofs, — which 
was,  the  arrival  of  Pacquette  and  brother  Girofiee 
one  day  at  their  farm.  This  couple  had  been  in 
the  utmojl:  diftrefs  ;  they  had  very  fpeedily  made. 
away  with  their  three  thousand  piaflres  ;  they  had 
parted,  been  reconciled  :  quarrelled  again,  thrown 
into  prifon  j  had  made  their  efcape,  and,  at  Jaft 
brother  Girofiee  turned  Turk.  Pacquette  11  III  con- 
tinued to  follow  her  trade  wherever  me  came  ;  but 
foe  got  iittle  or  nothing  by  it.  1  forefaw  very  well,; 
fays  Martin  to  Candid  j  that  your  prefeiits  would 
foon  be  fauandered,  and  onlv  make  them  more 
miferable.  l^ou  and  Cacambo  have  fpent  millions 
of  piaflres^  and  yet  you  are  not  more  happy  than 
brother  Girofiee  and  Paconette.  Ah  !  lays  Pan- 
glofs to  Pacquette,  It  is  heaven  who  has  brought 
you  here  among  us,  my  poor  child  !  Do  you  know 
that  you  have  coil  me  the  tip  of  my  nofe,  one  .eye,-! 
and  one  ear  ?  What  a  handfome  fnape  is  here  !  and' 
what  is  this  world !  This  new  adventure  engaged 
them  more  deeply  than  ever  in  philofophkal  de- 
putation?. 

In  the  neighbourhood  lived  a  very  famous  der- 

:  who  paifed  for  the  bell  philofopher  in  Turkey; 

hirn  they  went  to  confult:  Panelofs,  who  wras  their 

fpbkefiuan,  audrefied  him  thus,  Mafter,  we  come 
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to  intreat  you  to  tell  us,  why  fo  ftrange  an  animal 
as  man  has  been  formed  ? 

Why  do  you  trouble  your  head  about  it  ?  faid 
the  dervife  ;  is  it  any  bufinefs  of  yours  ?  But,  my 
reverend  father,  fays  Candid,  there  is  a  horrible 
deal  of  evil  on  the  earth*  What  fignifies  it,  fays 
the  dervife,  whether  there  is  evil  or  good  ?  When 
his  highnefs  fends  a  {hip  to  Egypt,  does  he  trouble 
his  head,  whether  the  rats  in  the  veifel  are  at  their 
eafe  or  not  ?  What  mud  then  be  done  ?  fays  Pan- 
glofs.  Be  filent,  anfwers  the  dervife*  I  flattered 
myfelf,  replied  Panglofs,  to  have  reafoned  a  little 
with  you  on  the  caufes  and  effects,  on  the  bell  or 
poffible  worlds,  the  origin  of  evil,  the  nature  of  the 
foul,  and  a  pre -eftabli  fried  harmony.  At  thefe 
words  the  dervife  (hut  the  door  in  their  faces. 

During  this  converfation,  news  was  fpread  a- 
broad,  that  two  vizirs  of  the  bench  and  the  mufti 
had  been  jufl  (Irangled  at  Conilantinople,  and  fe- 
veral  of  their  friends  empaled.  This  cataftrophe 
made  a  great  noife  for  fome  hours.  Panglofs.  Can- 
did, and  Martin,  as  they  were  returning  to  the  lit- 
tle farm,  met  with  a  good-looking  old  man,  who 
was  taking  the  air  at  his  door,  under  an  alcove 
formed  of  the  boughs  of  orange-trees.  Panglofs, 
who  was  as  inquifitive  as  he  was  difputative,  afked 
him  what  was  the  name  of  the  mufti  who  was  late- 
ly (Irangled  ?  I  cannot  tell,  anfwered  the  good  old 
man ;  I  never  knew  the  name  of  any  mufti  or  vi- 
zir breathing.  I  am  entirely  ignorant  of  the  event 
you  fpeak  of;  I  prefume,  that  in  general,  fuch  as 
are  concerned  in  public  affairs  fometimes  come  to  a 
miferable  end  ;  and  that  they  deferve  it :  but  I  ne- 
ver enquire  what  is  doing  at  Conilantinople  ;  I  am 
contented  with  fending  thither  the  produce  of  m/ 
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garden,  which  I  cultivate  with  my  own  hand^ 
After  faying  thefe  words,  he  invited  the  ftrangers 
to  come  into  his  houfe.  His  two  daughters  and 
two  fons  prefented  them  with  diverfe  forts  of  fher- 
bet  of  their  own  making  ;  befides  caymac,  height- 
ened  with  the  peels  of  candied  citrons,  oranges, 
lemons,  pine-apples,  piftaehio-nuts,  and  Moccha- 
coiFee  unadulterated  wkh  the  bad  coffee  of  Batavia* 
or  the  American  xfiands.  After  which  the  two 
daughters  of  this  good  muffulman  perfumed  the 
beards  of  Candid,  Panglofs,  and  Martin. 

You  mud  certainly  have  a  vaft  eftate,  faid  Can- 
did to  the  Turk :  who  replied,  I  have  no  more 
than  twenty  acres  of  ground,  the  whole  of  which 
I  cultivate  myfeJf  with  the  help  of  my  children  ; 
and  our  labour  keeps  off  from  us  three  great  evils, 
idlenefs,  vice,  and  want." 

Candid,  as  he  was  returning  home,  made  pro- 
found reflections  on  the  Turk's  difcourfe.  This 
good  old  man,  faid  Panglofs  and  Martin,  appears 
to  me  to  have  chofen  for  himfelf  a  lot  much  pre- 
ferable to  that  of  the  fix  kings  with  whom  we  had 
the  honour  to  fup.  Human  grandeur,  faid  Pan- 
glofs, is  very  dangerous,  if  we  believe  the  teftimo- 
nies  of  almoft  all  philofophers  ;  for  we  find  Eglon, 
king  of  Moab,  was  arTaffmated  by  Aod  ;  Abfalom 
was  hanged  by  the  hair  of  his  head,  and  run  thro' 
with  three  darts  ;  king  Nadab,  fon  of  Jeroboam, 
was  flain  by  Baaza  ;  king  Ela  by  Zimri ;  Okofias 
by  Jehu  ;  Ath^liah  by  Jehoiada ;  the  kings  Jehoia- 
kim,  Jeconiah,  and  Zedekiah,  were  led  into  capti- 
vity :  I  need  not  tell  you  what  was  the  fate  of  Crce- 
ius,  Aflyages,  Darius,  Dionyfius  of  Syracuie,  Pyrr- 
hus,  Perfeus  Hannibal,  Jugurtha,  Arioviftus,  Cse- 
far,  Pompey,  Nerc,  Otho,  Vitellius,  Domitian, 
Richard  II.   of  England,  Edward  II.  Henry  VI. 
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HichatJ  III.  Mary  S:uart,  Charles  I.  the  three  Hen- 
rys of  France,  and  the  emperor  Henry  IV.  Nei- 
ther need  you  tell  me,  faid  Candid,  that  we  mud 
take  care  of  our  garden.  You  are  in  the  right, 
faid  Panglofs  ;  for  when  man  was  put  into  the  gar- 
den of  Eden,  it  was  with  an  intent  to  drefs  it :  and 
this  proves  that  man  was  not  born  to  be  idle.  Work 
then  without  difputing,  faid  Martin  j  it  is  the  only 
.way  to  render  life  fupportable. 

The  little  fociety,  one  and  all,  entered  into  this 
laudable  defign ;  and  fet  themf elves  to  exert  their 
different  talents.  The  little  piece  of  ground  yield- 
ed them  a  plentiful  crop.  Cunegund  indeed  was 
very  ugly,  but  fhe  became  an  excellent  hand  at  paf- 
try-work  ;  Pacquette  embroidered  ;  the  old  woman 
had  the  care  of  the  linen.  There  was  none,  down 
to  brother  Giroflee,  but  did  fome  fervice  ;  he  was  a 
very  good  carpenter,  and  became  an  honeir.  man. 
Panglofs  ufed  now  and  then  to  fay  to  Candid,  There 
is  a  concatenation  of  all  events  in  the  bed:  of  polTible 
worlds  ;  for,  in  (hort,  had  you  not  been  kicked  out 
of  a  fine  caftle  for  the  love  of  Mifs  Cunegund  ;  had 
you  not  been  put  into  the  inquifition;  had  you 
not  travelled  over  America  on  foot ;  had  you  not 
run  the  baron  through  the  body;  and  had  you  not 
loll:  all  your  fheep,  which  you  brought  from  the 
good  country  of  El  Dorado,  you  would  not  have 
been  here  to  eat  preferved  citrons  and  piftachio 
nuts.  Excellently  obferved,  anfwered  Candid  j  but 
Jet  us  take  care  of  our  garden. 
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IT  was  thought  that  Dr  Ralph  had  no  lntentioa 
to  carry  on  his  treatife  of  Optimifm  any  fur- 
ther ;  and  therefore  it  was  tranflated  and  publifh- 
ed  as  a  complete  piece ;  but  Dr  Ralph,  fpirited  up 
by  the  little  cabals  of  the  German  univerfities^ 
added  a  fecond  part,  which  we  have  caufed  to  be 
tranflated,  to  fatisfy  the  impatience  of  the  public  ; 
and,  efpecially,  of  fuch  who  are  diverted  with  the 
witticifms  of  Mailer  Alibron,  who  know  what  a 
Merry  An  Jrew  is,  and  who  never  read  the  Jour- 
nal of  Trevoux. 
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PART      II. 


CHAP.    I. 

How  Candid  quitted  his  companions,  and  what 
happened  to  him. 

WE  foon  become  tired  of  every  thing  in  life  : 
riches  fatigue  the  pofTeffor ;  ambition ,  when 
fatisfied,  leaves  only  remorfe  behind  it ;  the  joys  of 
love  are  but  tranfient  joys ;  and  Candid,  made  to 
experience  all  the  viciilitudes  of  fortune,  was  foon 
difgufted  with  cultivating  his  garden.  Mr  Panglofs, 
faid  he,  if  we  are  in  the  bed  of  pofTible  worlds,  you 
will  own  to  me,  at  leaft,  that  this  is  not  enjoying 
that  portion  of  pofTible  happinefs  ;  but  living  ob- 
fcure  in  a  little  corner  of  the  Propontis,  having  no 
other  refource  than  that  of  my  own  manual  labour, 
which  may  one  day  fail  me  ;  no  other  pleafures 
than  what  Mrs  Cunegund  gives  me,  who  is  very 

ugly  7 
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ugly ;  and,  which  is  worfe,  is  my  wife ;  no  other 
company  than  yours,  which  is  fometimes  irkfome 
to  me ;  or  that  of  Martin,  which  makes  me  melan- 
choly ;  or  that  of  Giroflee,  who  is  but  very  lately 
become  an  honed  man  ;  or  that  of  Pacquette,  the 
danger  of  whofe  correfpondence  you  have  fo  fully 
experienced ;  or  that  of  the  hag  who  has  but  one 
hip,  and  is  conftantly  repeating  old  wives'  tales. 

To  this  Panglofs  made  the  following  reply  : 
Philofophy  teaches  us,  that  Monads  *  divifible  in 
infinitum*  arrange  themfelves  with  wonderful  faga- 
city,  in  order  to  compofe  the  different  bodies  which 
wre  obferve  in  nature.  The  heavenly  bodies  are 
what  they  ought  to  be ;  they  are  placed  where 
they  mould  be;  they  defcribe  the  circles  which  they 
ought  to  do  :  man  follows  the  bent  he  ought  to 
follow  ;  he  is  what  he  ought  to  be )  he  does  what 
he  ought  to  do.  You  bemoan  yourfelf,  O  Candid ! 
becaufe  the  Monad  of  your  foul  is  difgufted  :  but 
difguft  is  a  modification  of  the  foul ;  and  this  does 
not  hinder,  but  every  thing  is  for  the  bed,  both  for 
you  and  others.  When  you  beheld  me  covered  with 
fores,  I  did  not  maintain  my  opinion  the  lefs  for 
that ;  for  if  Mifs  Pacquette  had  not  made  me  tafte 
the  pleafures  of  love  and  its  poifon,  I  fhould  not 
have  met  with  you  in  Holland  ;  I  fhould  not  have 
given  the  anabaptiil  James  an  opportunity  of  per- 
forming a  meritorious  aft  ;  I  fhould  not  have  been 
hanged  in  Liibon  for  the  edification  of  my  neigh- 
bour -,  1  fhould  not  have  been  here  to  aiUfi:  yon 

with- 
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unity,  the  beginning  of  number  -?  and  is  fome  times  ufed  to  iig- 
nify  God  himfeli. 
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With  my  advice,  and  make  you  live  and  die  in 
Leibnitz's  opinion.  Yes,  my  dear  Candid,  every 
thing  is  linked  in  a  chain,  every  thing  is  neceflary 
in  the  bed  of  poflible  worlds.  There  is  a  necefli- 
ty  that  the  burgher  of  Montauban  mould  inftrucl 
kings  ;  that  the  worm  of  Quimper-Corentin  fhould 
carp,  carp,  carp  ;  that  the  declaimer  again(t  philo- 
fophers  mould  occafion  his  own  crucifixion  in  St 
Denis-flreet ;  that  a  rafcally  recollet,  and  the  arch- 
deacon of  St  Malo,  mould  difFufe  their  gall  and  ca- 
lumny thro'  their  Chriftian  Journals  ;  that  philofo- 
phy  mould  be  accufed  at  the  tribunal  of  Melpomene; 
and  that  philofdphers  mould  continue  to  enlighten 
human  nature,  notwithflanding  the  croakings  of  ri- 
diculous animals  that  flounder  in  the  marines  of 
learning :  and  mould  you  be  once  more  driven  by 
a  hearty  kicking  from  the  finefi  of  all  caftles,  to 
learn  again  your  exercife  among  the  Bulgarians  ; 
fhould  you  again  fuffer  the  dirty  effects  of  a  Dutch- 
woman's zeal ;  be  half  drowned  again  before  Lif- 
bon ;  be  unmercifully  whipped  again  by  order 
of  the  mod  holy  inquifition  ;  mould  you  run  the 
fame  rifks  again  among  Los  Padres,  the  Oreillons, 
and  the  French  ;  mould  you,  in  fhort,  fuffer  every 
poflible  calamity,  and  never  underftand  Leibnitz 
better  than  I  myfelf  do,  you  will  flili  maintain  that 
all  is  well ;  that  all  is  for  the  heft  ;  that  a  plenum, 
the  materia  fubt  Ms,  a  pre-eftablilhed  harmony,  and 
Monads,  are  the  fmefl  things  in  the  world  ;  and 
that  Leibnitz  is  a  great  man,  even  to  thofe  who  do 
not  comprehend  him. 

To  this  fine  fpeech,  Candid,  the  miklefl  being 
in  nature,  though  he  had  killed  three  men,  two  of 
whom  were  priefls,  anfwered  not  a  word  :  but 
weary  of  the  doctor  and  his  fociety,  next  morning, 
at  break  of  dav,  taking  a  white  ftaff  in  his  hand, 

Vol.  II.  S  -I  ht 
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he  marched  off,  without  knowing  whither  he  wW 
going,  but  in  quefl  of  a  place  where  one  does  not 
become  difgufted,  and  where  men  are  not  men,  as 
in  the  good  country  of  El  Dorado. 

Candid,  fo  much  the  lefs  unhappy  as  he  had  no 
longer  a  love  for  Mifs  Cunegund,  living  upon  the 
bounty  of  different  people,  who  are  not  Ghriftians, 
but  yet  give  alms,  arrived,  after  a  very  long  and 
very  tirefome  journey,  at  Tauris,  upon  the  frontiers 
of  Perfia,  a  city  noted  for  the  cruelties  which  the 
Turks  and  Feriians  have  by  turns  exercifed  there- 
in* 

Half  dead  with  fatigue,  having  hardly  more 
clothes  than  what  were  neceflary  to  cover  that  part 
which  conftitutes  the  man,  and  which  men  call 
fhamefu]^  Candid;  could  not  well  relifli  Panglofs's 
opinion,  when  a -Ferfiaii  accofted  him,  in  the  moil; 
polite  manner,  befeeching  him  to  ennoble  his  houfe 
with .  his  prefence.  You  make  a  jell  of  me,  fays 
Candid  to  him ;  I  arii  a  poor  devil,  who  have  left 
a  miferable  dwelling  I  had  in  Propontis,  becaufe  I 
had  married  Mifs  Cunegund  5-  becaufe  me  is  grown* 
very  ugly,  and  becaufe  I  was  difgufted :  I  am  not, 
indeed,  made  to  ennoble  any  body's  hGufe  ;  I  am 
no*  n^ble  myfelf,  thank  God  :  If  I  had  the  honour 
of  being  fo-j  baron  Thunder- ten-tronckh  mould  have 
paid  very  dearly  for  the  kicks  on  the  backfide  with 
which  he  favoured  me,  or  1  mould  have  died  of 
ihame  for  it,  which  would  have  been  pretty  philo- 
sophical :  befides,  1  have  been  wllipt  very  igncmi- 
nioufly  by  the  executioners  of  the  mod  holy  inqui- 
fition,  and  by  two  thoufand  heroes  at  three- pence 
halfpenny  a- day,  Give  me  what  you  plcafe,  but 
do  not  infult  my  diilrefs  with  taunts  which  would 
deprive  you  of  the  whole  value  of  your  beneficence. 
My  lord,  replied  the  Fenian,  you  may  be  a  beggar, 


and 
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and  this  appears  pretty  plainly  ;  but  my  religion 
obliges  me  to  ufe  hofpitaliry  :  it  is  fufficient  that 
you  are  a  man,  and  under  misfortunes,  that  the 
apple  of  my  eye  mould  be  the  path  for  your  feet  .5 
vouchfafe  to  ennoble  my  houfe  with  your  radiant 
prefence.  I  will,  flnce  you  defire  it,  anfwered  Can- 
did. Come  then,  enter,  fays  the  Perfian.  They 
went  in  accordingly,  and  Candid  could  not  forbear 
admiring  the  refpe&ful  treatment  mown  him  by  his 
hoft.  The  Haves  prevented  his  defires ;  the  whole 
houfe  feemed  to  be  hufied  in  nothing  but  contri- 
buting to  his  fatisfactiom  Should  this  laft,  faid 
-Candid  to  himfelf,  ail  does  not  go  fo  badly  in  this 
country.  Three  days  were  paft,  during  which 
time  the  kind  proceedings  of  the  Perfian  were  aU 
of  a  piece  ;  and  Candid  already  cried  out,  Mailer 
Panglofs,  I  always  imagined  you  were  in  the  righf? 
for  you  are  a  great  philefophero 


CHAP.     II. 

What  befel  Candid  in  this  houfe  ;  and  how  he  got 

out  of  it. 

1 

CANDID,  being  well  fed,  well  clothed,  and  free 
from  chagrin,  foon  became  again  as  ruddy, 
as  frefh,  and  as  gay,  as  he  had  been  at  Weftphalia. 
His  hoft, 'Ifmael  Raab,  was  pkafed  to  fee  this 
change :  he  was  a  man  fix  feet  high,  adorned  with 
two  fmall  eyes  extremely  red,  and  a  large  nofe  full 
cf  pimples,  which  fufficiently  declared  his  infrac- 
tion of  Mahomet's  law  :'  his  whifkers  were  the  moft 
famous  in  the  country,  and  mothers  wifhed  their 
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fons  nothing  fo  much  as  a  like  pair.  Raab  had 
wives,  becaufe  he  was  rich  :  but  he  thought  in  a 
manner  that  is  but  too  common  in  the  Eaft,  and  in 
fome  of  our  colleges  in  Europe.  Your  excellence 
is  brighter  than  the  (tars,  fays  one  day  the  cunning 
Perfian  to  the  brifk  Candid,  half  fmiling  and  half 
fuppreffing  his  words  :  you  mult  have  captivated  a 
great  many  hearts :  you  are  formed  to  give  and  re- 
ceive happinefs.  Alas !  anfwered  our  hero,  I  was 
happy  only  by  halves,  behind  a  fcreen,  where  I  was 
but  fo  fo  at  my  eafe.     Mademoifelle  Cunegund 

was  handfome  then Mademoifelle  Cunegund  ! 

poor  innocent  thing !  Follow  me,  my  lord,  fays 
the  Perfian  ;  and  Candid  followed  accordingly. 
They  came  to  a  very  agreeable  retreat,  where 
filence  and  pleafure  reigned.  There  Ifmael  Raab 
tenderly  embraced  Candid,  and  in,  a  few  words 
made  a  declaration  of  love  like  that  which  the 
beautiful  Alexis  expreffes  with  fo  much  pleafure  in 
Virgil's  Eclogues.  Candid  could  not  recover  from 
liis  aftomfhment.  No,  cried  he,  I  can  never  fuffer 
fuch  infamy  !  what  caufe,  and  what  horrible  effect  I 
1  had  rather  die.  So  you  mail,  fays  Ifmael  enraged  : 
how,  thou  Chriflian  dog !  becaufe  I  would  politely 
give  you  pleafure — refolvedire&Iy  to  fatisfy  me,  or 
to  fuffer  the  mod  cruel  death.  Candid  did  not  long 
hefitate.  The  cogent  reafon  of  the  Perfian  made 
him  tremble,  for  he  feared  death  like  a  philo- 
sopher. 

We  accuftom  ourfelves  to  every  thing  in  time. 
Candid,  well-fed,  well  taken  care  of,  but  clofely 
watched,  was  not  absolutely  difgufted  w7ith  his  con- 
dition. Good  cheer,  and  the  different  diverfions 
performed  by  Ifmael's  Haves,  gave  fome  refpite  to 
his   chagrin :    he    wras    unhappy   only   when   he 

thought  * 
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thought ;  and  thus  it  is  with  the  greateft  part  of 
mankind. 

At  that  time,  one  of  the  mod  (launch  fupporters 
of  the  monkifh  crew  in  Perfia,  the  mod  learned  of 
the  Mahometan  doctors,  who  under ftood  A.abic 
perfectly-,  and  even  Greek,  as  fpoken  at  this  day  in 
the  country  of  Demoflhenes  and  Sophocles,  the  re- 
verend Ed-Ivan-baal-Denk,  returned  from  Conftan- 
tinople,  where  he  had  converfed  with  the  reverend 
Mamoud-Abram  on  a  very  delicate  pointof  doctrine; 
namely,  whether  the  prophet  had  plucked  from  the 
angel  Gabriel's  wing  the  pen  which  he  ufed  for  the 
writing  of  the  Alcoran  ;  or,  if  Gabriel  had  made 
him  a  prefent  of  it.  They  had  difputed  for  three 
days  and  three  nights  with  a  warmth  worthy  of 
the  nobleft  ages  of  controverfy  :  and  the  doctor  re- 
turned home  perfuaded,  like  all  the  difciples  of  Ali, 
that  Mahomet  had  plucked  the  quill  ;  while  Ma- 
moud-Abram remained  convinced,  like  the  reft  of 
Omar's  followers,  that  the  prophet  was  incapable  of 
committing  any  fuch  rudenefs,  and  that  the  angel 
had  very  politely  made  him  a  prefent  of  this  quill 
for  his  pen. 

It  is  faid  that  there  was  at  Conftantinople  a  cer- 
tain free-thinker,  who  infmuated  that  it  was  necef- 
fary  to  examine  firft  whether  the  Alcoran  was  real- 
ly written  with  a  pen  taken  from  the  wing  of  the 
angel  Gabriel ;  but  he  was  ftoned, 

Candid's  arrival  had  made  a  noife  in  Tauris  :  ma- 
ny who  had  heard  him  fpeak  of  contingent  and  non- 
contingent  effects,  imagined  he  was  a  philofopher. 
The  reverend  Ed-Ivan-Baal-Denk  was  told  of  him: 
he  had  the  curiofity  to  come  and  fee  him  ;  and 
Raab,  who  could  hardly  refufe  a  perfon  of  fuch 
confequence,  fent  for  Candid  to  make  his  appear- 
ance. He  feemed  to  be  well  pleafed  with  the  man- 
ner 
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ner  in  which  Candid  fpake  of  bad  phyfics,  bad 
morals,  of  agent  and  actuated.  I  undtriland  that 
you  are  a  philofopher,  and  that's  all.  But  it  is  e- 
nough,  Candid,  fays  the  venerable  reclufe :  it  is 
not  right,  that  fo  great  a  man  as  you  are  mould  be 
treated  with  fuc.h  indignity,  as  I  am  told,  in  the 
world.  You  are  a  ftranger,  Ifmael  Raab  has  no 
right  over  you.  I  propofe  to  conduct  you  to 
court ;  there  you  mail  meet  with  a  favourable  re- 
ception :  the  fophi  loves  the  fciences.  Ifmael,  you 
muff  put  this  young  philofopher  into  my  hands,  or 
dread  incurring  the  difpleafure  of  the  prince,  and 
drawing  upon  yourfelf  the  vengeance  of  heaven ; 
but  efpecially  of  the  monks.  Thefe  laft  words 
frighted  the  otlierwife  undaunted  Perfian,  and  he 
confented  to  every  thing  :  Candid,  bleffing  heaven 
and  the  monks,  went  the  fame  day  out  of  Tauris9 
with  the  Mahometan  doctor.  They  took  the  road 
to  Ifpahan,  where  they  arrived  loaded  with  the  blef- 
fings  and  favours  of  the  people. 


CHAR     III. 

Candid's  reception  at  court,  and  what  followed. 

~^HE  reverend  Ed-Ivan-Baal-Denk  made  no  de- 
lay in  presenting  Candid  to  the  king.  His 
majefty  took  a  particular  pleafure  in  hearing  him  : 
he  made  him  difpute  with  feveral  learned  men  of 
his  court,  and  thofe  looked  upon  him  as  a  fool,  an 
ignoramus,  and  idiot ;  which  very  much  contribu- 
ted to  perfuade  his  majefty,  that  he  was  a  great 
man.  Becaufe,  laid  he  to  them,  you  do  not  com- 
prehend Candid' s  reafonings,  you  abufe  him  -7  but 
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I,  who  alio  comprehend  nothing  at  all  of  them,  af- 
fure  you  that  he  is  a  great  philosopher,  and  I  fvvear 
to  it  by  my  whifker.  Upon  thefe  words,  the  liter- 
ati were  (truck  dumb. 

Candid  had  apartments  afligned  him  in  the  pi- 
lace  ;  he  had  Haves  to  wait  on  him  ;  he  was  dreff- 
ed,  in  magnificent  cloaths,  and  the  fop  hi  command- 
6&i  that  whatever  he  mould  fay  no  one  mould 
dafce  to  aflert  that  he  was  wrong.  His  majefty  did 
not  *  ftop  here.  The  venerable  monk  was  con- 
tiTmaTiy  foliciting  hi  in  in  favour  of  his  gueft,  and 
his  majeily,  at  length,  refolved  to  rank  him  among 
the  number  of  his  moil  intimate  favourites. 

God  be  praiied,  and  our  holy  prophet,  fays  the 
iman,  addreSIng  himfeif  to  Candid  ;  I  am  come  to- 
tell  you  a  very  agreeable  piece  of  news  ;  that  you 
are  happy,  my  dear  Candid  ;  that  you  are  going 
to  raife  the  envy  of  (he  world  ;  you  (hall  fwim  in 
opulence  ;.  you  may  afpire  to  the  moil  fplendid 
pods  in  the  empire.  But  do  not  forget  me,  my 
friend  :  think  that  it  is  I  who  have  procured  you 
the  favour  you  are  ju(l  upon  the  point  of  enjoy- 
ing :  let  gaiety  reign  over  the  horizon  of  your 
countenance.  The  king  grants  you  a  favour  which 
has  been  fought  by  many,  and  you  will  foon  exhi- 
bit a  fight  which  the  court  has  not  enjoyed  thefe 
two  years  pad.  And  what  are  thefe  favours,  de- 
manded Candid,  with  which  the  prince  intends  to 
honour  me  ?  This  very  day,,  anfwered  the  monk, 

quite 


*  If  this  would  induce  philofopbers  who  Iofe  their  time  In 
barking  in  Procopius's  cottage,  to  lake  a  fhorr  trip  into  Perfia* 
'his  frivolous  work  would  b;  of  pretcy  great  ferv'Ce  to  mcfiieurs 
the  Pariikns,  This  note  by  Mr  Ralph, 
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quite  overjoyed,  this  very  day  you  are  to  receive 
fifty  ftrokes  with  a  bull's-pizzle  on  the  foles  of 
your  feet,  in  the  prefence  of  his  majefty.  The  eu- 
nuchs named  for  perfuming  you  for  the  occaiion 
are  to  be  here  directly  ;  prepare  yourfelf  to  go 
cheerfully  through  this  little  trial,  and  thereby  ren- 
der yourfelf  worthy  of  the  King  of  Kings.  Let  the 
King  of  Kings,  cried  Candid  in  a  rage,  keep  his 
favours  to  himfelf,  if  I  mud  receive  fifty  blows 
with  a  bull's  pizzle  in  order  to  merit  them.  It  is 
thus,  replied  the  doctor  coldly,  that  he  deals  with 
thofe  on  wrhom  he  means  to  pour  down  his  bene- 
fits. I  love  you  too  much  to  regard  the  little  pet 
which  you  mow  on  the  occafion,  and  I  will  make 
you  happy  in  fpite  of  yourfelf. 

He  had  not  done  fpeaking,  when  the  eunuchs 
arrived,  preceded  by  the  executor  of  his  majefty's 
private  pleafures,  who  was  one  of  the  greater!  and 
mod  robuft  Lords  of  the  court.  Candid  in  vain 
remonft rated  agatnft  their  proceedings.  They  per- 
fumed his  le;  '..ct,  ace  "dingtocuftom.  Four 
eunuchs  carried  him  to  the  place  appointed  for  the 
ceremony,  through  the  midif  of  a  double  file  of  foL 
diers,  while  the  trumpets  founded,  the  cannon  fi- 
red, and  the  bells  of  all  the  mofques  of  Ifpah an  jing- 
led :  the  fophi  -f  was  already  there,  accompanied 
with  his  principal  officers  and  the  moil  diflinguifhed 
perfonages  of  his  court.  In  an  inflant  they  ftretch- 
ed  out  Candid  upon  a  little  form  finely  gilt,  and 

the 


-f-  I  make  ufe  of  the  word  Sotbi,  b^caufe  it  is  more  univerfal- 
]y  known  than  that  of  Sefevy*  which  is  the  proper  name,  accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Fetlt  de  la  Croix,  who  fays  that  Sophi,  Signifies  Ca» 
fuel. in  Emptrcr  ;  but  this   is  of  very  little  fignification. 
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the  executor  of  the  private  pleafures  put  himfelf  in 
a  pofture  for  entering  upon  his  office.  O  !  mailer 
Panglofs,  matter  Panglofs,  were  you  but  here  ! — » 
faid  Candid  weeping  and  roaring  out  with  all  his 
force ;  a  circumftance  which  would  have  been 
thought  very  indecent,  if  the  monk  had  not  given 
the  people  to  underftand,  that  his  gueft  had  put 
himfelf  into  fuch  violent  agitations,  only  the  better 
to  divert  his  majefty.  This  great  king,  it  is  true, 
laughed  like  a  fool :  he  even  took  fuch  delight  in 
the  affair,  that  after  the  fifty  blows  had  been  given 
he  ordered  fifty  more  to  be  added.  But  his  firft 
minifter  having  reprefented  to  him  with  a  firmnefs 
not  very  common,  that  fuch  an  unheard-of  favour 
with  regard  to  a  ftranger,  might  alienate  the  hearts 
of  his  fubjects,  he  revoked  that  order,  and  Candid 
was  carried  back  to  his  apartments. 

They  put  him  to  bed,  after  having  bathed  his 
feet  with  vinegar.  The  grandees  came  round  him 
in  order  to  congratulate  him  on  his  good  fortune. 
The  fophi  then  came  to  affift  him  in  perfon,  and 
not  only  gave  him  his  hand  to  klfs,  according  to 
the  cuftom,  but  likewife  honoured  him  with  a  great 
blow  of  his  frfl  on  the  mouth.  From  whence  the 
politicians  conje&ured,  that  Candid  would  arrive 
at  extraordinary  preferment,  and  what  is  very  un- 
common, though  politicians,  they  were  not  decei- 
ved. 
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C  H  A  P.     IV. 

Frefh  favours  conferred  on  Candid ;  his  great  ad- 
vancement. 

S  foon  a3  our  hero  was  cured,  he  was  intro- 
duced to  the  king,  to  return  him  his  thanks. 
The  monarch  received  him  very  gracioufly.  He 
gave  him  two  or  three  hearty  boxes  on  the  ear  du- 
ring their  converfation?  and  conducted  him  back  as 
far  as  the  guard-room,  with  feveral  found  kicks  on 
the  poiteriors  \  at  which  the  courtiers  were  ready 
to  bur  ft  for  envy.  Since  his  majefty  had  been  in 
a  drubbing  humour,  no  perfon  had  ever  received 
fuch  fignal  marks  of  his  majenVy's  favour  in  this 
way  as  Candid. 

Three  days  after  this  interview,  our  philofopher, 
who  was  enraged  at  the  favours  he  had  received,  and 
thought  that  every  thing  went  very  bad,  was  nomi- 
nated governor  of  Chufiftan,  with  an  abiolute 
power.  He  was  decorated  with  a  fur  cap,  which 
Is  a  grand  mark  of  dillinclion  in  Perfia.  He  took 
his  leave  of  the  fophi,  and  departed  for  Sus,  the 
capital  of  his  province.  From  the  moment  that 
Candid  made  his  appearance  at  court,  the  grandees 
had  confpired  his  deitruction.  The  excellive  fa- 
vours which  the  fophi  had  heaped  on  him,  ferved 
but  to  increafe  the  ilorm  ready  to  burfl:  upon  his 
head.  He  however  applauded  himfelf  on  his  good 
ioitune  ;  and,  efpeciall.y,  his  removal  from  court; 

he 
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fie  enjoyed  in  profpect.  the  pleafures  of  fupreme 
rank,  and  he  faid  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart, 

How  bleft  the  fubjeft  from  his  lord  removM  ! 

He  had  not  gone  quite  twenty  miles  from  Ifpa- 
han,  before  five  hundred  horfemen,  armed  cap-a- 
pie,  came  up  with  him  and  his  attendants,  and  dif- 
•charged  a  volley  of  fire  arms  upon  them.  Candid 
imagined  at  firft  that  this  was  intended  to  do  him 
an  honour  ;  but  the  ball,  which  broke  his  leg,  foon 
gave  him  to  know  what  was  going  on.  His  peo- 
ple laid  down  their  arms,  and  Candid,  more  dead 
than  alive,  was  carried  to  a  caftle  -remote  from  any 
other  dwelling.  His  baggage,  camels,  flaves, 
white  and  black  eunuchs,  with  thirty- fix  women 
which  the  fophi  had  given  him  for  his  ufe,  all  be- 
came the  prey  of  the  conqueror.  Our  hero's  leg 
was  cut  off  for  fear  of  a  mortification ;  and  care 
was  taken  of  his  life5  that  a  more  cruel  death  might 
be  inflicted  on  him. 

O  Panglofs !  Panglofs !  what  would  now  become 
of  your  optimifm,  if  you  faw  me,  fliort  of  one  leg, 
in  the  hands  of  my  cruelleft  enemies  ;  juft  as  I  was 
entering  upon  the  path  of  happinefs,  and  was  go- 
vernor, or  king,  as  one  may  lay,  of  one  of  the  molt 
confiderable  provinces  of  the  empire  of  ancient 
Media;  when  I  had  camels,  flaves,  black  and 
white  eunuchs,  and  thirty-fix  women  for  my  own 
ufe,  and  of  which  I  had  not  made  any?  Thus 
fpoke  Candid  as  foon  as  he  was  able  to  fpeak. 

But  while  he  was  thus  bemoaning  himfelf,  every 
thing  was  going  for  the  bed  for  him.  The  minis- 
try, informed  of  the  outrages  committed  againfi 
him,  had  detached  a  body  of  well-difciplined  troops 
in  purfuit  of  the  mutineers,  and  the  monk  Ed-Ivan- 
Baal   Denk,   took   care  to  publifh  by  means  of 
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others  of  his  fraternity,  that  Candid  being  the 
•work  of  the  monks,  was  consequently  the  work  of 
God.  Such  as  had  any  knowledge  of  this  atroci- 
ous attempt,  were  fo  much  the  more  ready  to  dif- 
cover  it,  as  the  minifters  of  religion  gave  afiurance 
on  the  part  of  Mahomet,  that  every  one  who  had 
eaten  pork,  drank  wine,  omitted  bathing  for  any 
number  of  days  together  ;  or  had  converfed  with 
women  at  the  time  of  their  impurity,  againfl  the 
exprefs  prohibitions  of  the  Alcoran,  mould  be, 
ipfo  fadto,  abfolved,  upon  declaring  what  they 
knew  concerning  the  confpiracy.  They  foon  dis- 
covered the  place  of  Candid's  confinement,  which 
they  broke  open ;  and,  as  it  was  a  religious  affair, 
the  party  worfted  were  exterminated  to  a  man, 
agreeable  to  cuftom  in  that  cafe.  Candid,  march- 
ing over  a  heap  of  dead  bodies,  made  his  efcape, 
triumphed  over  the  greater!  peril  he  had  hitherto 
encountered,  and  with  his  attendants  refumed  the 
road  to  his  government.  He  was  received  there 
as  a  favourite  who  had  been  honoured  with  fifty 
blows  of  a  bull's  pizzle  on  the  foles  of  his  feet,  in 
the  prefence  of  the  king  of  kings. 


CHAP.     V, 

How  Candid  becomes  a  very  great  man,  and  yet 
is  not  contented, 

THE  good  of  philofophy  is  its  infpiring  us  with 
a  love  for  our  fellow-creatures.  Pafchal  is 
almoft  the  only  philofopher  who  feems  defirous  to 
make  us  hate  our  neighbours.     Luckily  Candid 

had 
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had  not  read  Pafchal,  and  he  loved  the  poor  hu- 
man race  very  cordially.  This  was  foon  perceived 
by  the  upright  part  of  the  people.  They  had  al- 
ways kept  at  a  diftance  from  the  pretended  legates 
of  heaven,  but  made  no  fcruple  of  vifiting  Candid, 
and  affifting  him  with  their  counfels.  He  made 
feveral  wife  regulations  for  the  encouragement  of 
agriculture,  population,  commerce,  and  the  arts. 
He  rewarded  thofe  who  had  made  any  ufeful  ex^ 
periments ;  and  even  encouraged  fuch  as  had 
produced  fome  effays  on  literature.  When  the 
people  in  my  province  are  in  general  content,  faid 
he,  with  a  charming  candour,  poffibly  I  fliall  be  fo 
myfelf.  Candid  was  a  ftranger  to  mankind  :  he  faw 
himfelf  torn  to  pieces  in  ieditious  libels,  and  ca- 
lumniated in  a  work,  intituled,  The  Friend  to 
Mankind.  He  found,  that  while  he  was  labouring 
to  make  people  happy,  he  had  only  made  them  un- 
grateful. Ah!  cried  Candid,  how  hard  it  is  to 
govern  thefe  beings  without  feathers,  which  vege- 
tate on  the  earth  !  Why  am  I  not  (till  in  Propontis, 
in  the  company  of  Mr  Panglofs,  Mifs  Cunegund, 
the  daughter  of  pope  Urban  X.  with  only  one 
buttock,  brother  Giroflee,  and  the  mod  lufcious 
Pacquette, 


CHAP.     VI. 

The  Pieafures  of  Candid. 

CANDID,  in  the  bitternefs  of  his  grief,  wrote  a 
very  pathetic  letter  to  the  Rev.  Ed-Ivan-Baal- 
Penk.  He  painted  to  him  in  fuch  lively  colours 
the  prefent  ftate  of  his  foul,  that  Ed-Ivan,  greatly 

affected 
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affefted  with  it,  obtained  permiffion  of  the  fophi, 
that  Candid  mould  refign  his  employments.  His 
majefty,  in  recompenfe  of  his  fervices,  granted  him 
a  very  confiderable  penfion.  Eafed  from  the  weight 
of  grandeur,  our  philofopher  immediately  fought 
after  Panglofs's  optimifm,  in  the  pleafures  of  a  pri- 
vate life.  He  till  then  had  lived  for  the  benefit  of 
otheis,  and  feemed  to  have  forgotten  that  he  had  a 
feraglio. 

He  now  called  it  to  remembrance  with  that  emo- 
tion which  the  very  name  infpires.  Let  every  thing 
be  got  ready,  fays  he  to  his  firfl  eunuch,  for  my  vi- 
fiting  the  women.  My  lord,  anfwered  the  fhrill- 
piped  Have,  it  is  now  that  your  excellency  deferves 
the  title  of  Wife,  The  men  for  whom  you  have 
done  io  much  were  not  worthy  of  employing  your 
thoughts ;  but  the  women—  That  may  be, 
faid  Candid  modeftly. 

At  the  bottom  of  a  garden,  where  art  had  affil- 
ed nature  to  unfold  her  beauties,  flood  a  fmall 
houfe,  of  fimple  and  elegant  ftructure  ;  and  by  that 
means  alone,  very  different  from  thofe  which  are 
to  be  feen  in  the  fuburbs  of  the  fined  city  in  Eu- 
rope. Candid  could  nor  approach  it  without  blufh- 
ing  :  the  air  round  this  charming  retreat  diffuied 
a  delicious  perfume  ;  the  flowers,  amoroufly  inter- 
mingled, feemed  here  to  be  guided  by  the  inftincl: 
of  pleafure,  and  preferved,  for  a  long  time,  their 
various  beauties.  Here  the  rofe  never  loft  its  love- 
ly hue  :  the  view  of  a  rock,  from  which  the  waters 
precipitated  themfelves  with  a  murmuring  and  con- 
futed noife,  invited  the  foul  of  that  foft  melancholy, 
which  is  ever  the  forerunner  of  pleafure.  Candid 
enters  trembling  into  a  falcon,  where  tafte  and  mag- 
nificence were  united  :  his  fenfes  are  drawn  by  a  fe- 
cret  charm :  he  calls  his  eyes  on  young  Telema- 

chus 
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ehus,  who  breathes  on  the  canvas  In  the  midft  of 
the  nymphs  of  Calypfo's  court.  He  next  turns 
thern  to  Diana,  half  naked,  who  flies  into  the  arms 
of  the  tender  Endymion  ;  his  agitation  increafes  at 
the  fight  of  a  Venus,  faithfully  copied  from  that  of 
Medicis  :  his  ears  on  a  fudden  are  druck  with  a 
divine  harmony ;  a  company  of  young  Circaffian 
females  appear  covered  with  their  veils  \  they  form 
round  him  a  fort  of  dance,  agreeably  defigned,  and 
more  juft  than  thofe  trifling  jigs  that  are  performed 
on  as  trifling  ft  ages,  after  the  reprefentation  of  the 
death  of  Casfar  and  Pompey. 

At  a  fignal  given  they  throw  off  their  veils,  and 
difcover  faces  full  of  expreflion,  that  lend  new  life 
to  the  diverfion.  Thefe  beauties  ftudied  the 
mod  feducing  attitudes,  without  appearing  to 
intend  it :  one  expreffed  in  her  look?  a  pailion 
without  bounds ;  another  a  foft  languor,  which 
waits  for  pleafures  without  feeking  them  :  this  fair 
Hoops  and  rarfes  herfelf  precipitately,  to  give  leave 
to  a  curfory  view  of  thofe  enchanting  charms, 
which  the  fair  fex  difplay  in  fuch  full  lcoue  at  Pa- 
ris ;  and  that  other  throws  afide  a  part  of  her  cy- 
mar  to  fhow  a  leg,  which  alone  is  capable  of  enfla- 
ming  a  mortal  of  any  delicacy.  The  dance  ceaies, 
and  they  remain  in  profound  filence. 

This  paufe  recals  Candid  to  himfelf.  The  fire 
of  love  takes  porTeffion  of  his  bread  :  he  darts  the 
mod  ardent  looks  on  all  around  him ;  imprints 
warm  kirles  on  lips  as  warm,  and  eyes  that  fwim 
in  liquid  fire  :  he  paffes  his  hand  over  globes  whit- 
er than  alabader,  whofe  palpitating  motion  repels 
the  touch  ;  admires  their  proportion  ;  perceives 
little  vermillion  protuberances,  like  thofe  rofe  buds 
which  only  wait  ther-genial  rays  of  the  fun  to  un- 
fold 
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fold  them  :  he  kifles  them  with  rapture,  and  hn 
lips  for  fome  time  remained  as  if  glued  to  the  fpot, 

Our  philofopher  next  admires,  for  a- while,  a 
majeftic  figure,  of  a  fine  and  delicate  fhape.  Burn- 
ing with  defire,  he  at  length  throws  the  handker- 
chief to  a  young  perfon,  whofe  eyes  he  had  obfer- 
ved  to  be  always  fixed  upon  him,  and  which  feem- 
ed  to  fay,  Teach  me  the  meaning  of  a  trouble  I 
am  ignorant  of;  and  who,  blufhing  at  the  fecret 
avowal,  became  a  thoufand  times  more  charming* 
The  eunuch  then  opened  the  door  of  a  private 
chamber,  confecrated  to  the  myfteries  of  love,  into 
•which  the  lovers  enter ;  and  the  eunuch  addrefling 
his  matter,  faid,  Here  it  is,  my  lord,  you  are  going 
to  be  truly  happy.  Oh !  anfwered  Candid,  I 
truly  hope  fo# 

The  ceiling  and  walls  of  this  little  retreat,  were 
covered  with  looking-glafs :  in  the  midfl  was  pla- 
ced a  couch  of  black  1 attin*  on  which  Candid  threw 
the  young  Circafiian,  and  undrefTed  her  with  in- 
credible hafle.  The  fair  one  gave  him  no  other 
interruption,  but  to  imprint  kifles,  full  of  fire,  on 
his  lips.  My  lord,  faid  fhe  to  him  in  the  Turkifh 
language,  which  fne  fpoke  perfectly,  how  fortunate 
is  your  flave,  to  be  thus  honoured  with  your  tranf- 
ports  !  An  energy  of  fentiment  can  be  exprefled  in 
£very  language  by  thofe  who  truly  feel  it.  Thefe 
few  words  enchanted  our  philofopher  :  he  was  no 
longer  himfelf ;  all  he  law,  all  he  heard,  was  new 
to  him.  What  difference  between  Mifs  Cune- 
gund,  grown  ugly,  and  violated  by  Bulgarian  free- 
booters, and  a  Circaflian  girl  of  eighteen,  till  then 
a  Granger  to  man:  This  was  the  firit  time  of  the 
wife  Candid's  enjoying  her.  The  objects  which  he 
devoured  were  repeated  in  the  glafles ;  on  what 
fide  foever  he  daft  his  eyes,  he  faw  upon  the  black 
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iattln  the  mod  beautiful,  and  fair  eft  body  poflible, 
and  the  contrail  of  colours  lent  it  new  luftre,  with 
round,  firm,  and  plump  thighs,  an  admirable  fall 

of  loins,  a but  I  am  obliged  to  have  a  regard 

to  the  falfe  delicacy  bf  our  language.  It  is  fuffici- 
ent  for  me  to  fay,  that  our  philofopher  tafted,  by 
frequent  repetitions,  of  that  portion  of  happinefs 
he  was  capable  of  receiving  ;  and  that  the  young 
Gircaffian  in  a  little  time  proved  his  fufficing  rea- 
fon . 

O  matter  !  my  dear  mafter  !  cried  Candid,  almoffc 
befide  himfelf,  every  thing  here  is  as  well  as  in  El 
Dorado ;  a  fine  woman  can  alone  complete  the 
wifhes  of  man.  I  am  as  happy  as  it  is  poflible  to 
be.  Leibnitz  is  in  the  right,  and  you  are  a  great 
philofopher.  For  inftance;  I  engage  that  you,  my 
lovely  girl,  have  always  had  a  bias  towards  opti- 
mifni,  becaufe  you  have  always  been  happy.  Alas! 
no,  anfwered  {he,  I  do  not  know  what  optimifm  is ; 
but  I  fwear  to  you,  that  your  Have  has  not  known 
happinefs  till  to-day.  If  my  Lord  is  pleafed  to  give 
me  leave,  I  will  convince  him  of  it,  by  a  fuccindt 
recital  of  my  adventures.  1  am  very  willing,  faid 
Candid  ;  I  am  in  a  pretty  calm  fituation  for  hear- 
ing an  hiflorical  detail.  Upon  which  the  fair  flave 
began  as  follows, 
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CHAP.     VII. 
The  hiftory  of  Zirza. 

Y  father  was  a  Chriftian,  and  fo  likewife  am 
I,  as  far  as  I  have  been  told.  He  had  a 
little  hermitage  near  Cotatis,  where,  by  his  fervent 
devotion,  and  pra&ifing  aufterities  fhocking  to  hu* 
man  nature,  he  acquired  the  veneration  of  the 
faithful.  Crowds  of  women  came  to.  pay  him  their 
homage,  and  took  a  particular  fatisfattion  in  batlw 
ing  his  pofteriors,  which  he  lafhsd  every  day  with 
feveral  fmart  ftrokes  of  difcipline  :  doubtlefs  it  "was 
to  one  of  the  mod  devout  of  thefe  vifitants  that  I 
owe  my  being.  I  was  brought  up  in  a  cave,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  my  father's  little  cell.  I  was  twelve 
years  of  age,  and  had  not  yet  left  this  kind  of 
grave,  when  the  earth  fhook  with  a  dreadful  noife  $ 
the  arch  of  the  vault  fell  in,  and  I  was  drawn  out 
from  under  the  rubbifh  half  dead,  when  light  ftruck 
my  eyes  for  the  iirfl  time.  My  father  took  me  into 
his  hermitage  as  a  preueftinated  child.  The  whole 
of  this  adventure  appeared  flrange  to  the  people; 
my  father  cried  it  up  as  a  miracle,  and  fo  did  they. 
I  was  called  Zirza,  which  in  Perfian  fignifies 
Child  of  Providence.  Notice  was  focn  taken  of 
my  poor  charms  :  the  women  already  came  but  fel- 
dom  to  the  hermitage,  and  the  men  much  oftner. 
One  of  them  tells  me  that  he  loved  me.  Villain, 
fays  my  father  to  him,  haft  thou  fubflance  fuflici- 
ent  to  love  her  ?  This  is  a  depofit  which  God  has 
entrufted  to  jne :  he  has  made  his  appearance  to  me 
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-this  night,  under  the  fhape  of  a  venerable  hermit,  and 
forbid  me  to  give  up  the  poffeflion  thereof  out  of  my 
hands,  for  lefs  than  a  thoufand  fequins.  Get  thee 
gone,  poor  devii,  left  thine  impure  breath  mould 
blaii  her  charms.  I  have,  anfwered  he,  only  a 
heart  to  offer  her.,  But  fay,  barbarian,  dod  thou  not 
^blufh  to  make  fport  of  the  deity,  for  the  gratifying 
thine  avarice  ?  With  what  front,  vile  wretch,  da- 
red thou  pretend  that  God  has  fpoken  to  theei 
This  is  throwing  the  greated  contempt  upon  the 
author  of  beings,  to  reprefent  him  converfmg  with 
fuch  men  as  thou  art.  O  blafphemy !  cried  my 
father  in  a  rage,  God  himfelf  has  commanded  me 
to  done  blafphemers.  As  he  fpoke  thefe  words, 
he  fell  upon  myrlover,  and  with  repeated  blows  laid 
-him  dead  on  the  ground,  and  his  blood  flew  in  my 
face.  Though  I  had  not  yet  known  what  love  is,  this 
man  had  given  me  concern,  and  his  death  threw  me 
into  an  affliction,  fo  much  the  ereat  er«  as  it  render- 
,cd  the  fight  of  my  father  infupportable  to  me.  I 
took  a  refolution  to  leave  him :  he  perceived  it. 
Ungrateful,  fays  he  to  me,  it  is  to  me  thou  owed 
thy  being.  Thou  art  my  daughter, — and  thou  ha- 
ted me  :  but  I  am  going  to  deferve  tny  hatred,  by 
the  mod  rigorous  treatment.  He  kept  his  word 
but  too  well  with  me,  cruel  man  !  During 
years,  which  I  fpent  in  tears  and  groans,  nei- 
ther my  youth,  nor  my  clouded  beauty,  could  in 
the  lead  abate  his  wrath.  Sometimes  he  duck  a 
thoufand  pins  into  all  the  parts  of  my  body  :  at 
other  times,  with  his  difcipline,  he  made  the  blood 
trickle  down  my  thighs. — This,  fays  Candid,  gave 
you  lefs  pain  than  the  pins.  True,  my  lord,  an- 
swers Zirza.  At  lad,  continued  fhe,  I  fled  from 
my  father's  habitation ;  and  not  daring  to  truft 
myfelf  to  any  body,  I  flung  mylelf  into  the  thicked 
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part  of  the  woods,  where  I  was  three  days  without 
food,  and  fhould  have  died,  had  it  not  been  for  a  ty- 
ger  I  had  the  happinefs  to  pleafe,  and  which  was 
willing  to  lhare  with  me  the  prey  he  catched.  But 
I  had  many  horrors  to  encounter  from  this  formid- 
able beaft ;  and  the  brute  was  very  near  depriving 
trie  of  the  flower,  which  you,  my  lord,  have  pluck- 
ed from  me,  with  fo  much  pain  and  pleafure.  Bad 
food  gave  me  the  fcurvy.  Scarcely  was  I  cured, 
before  I  followed  a  merchant  of  flaves,  who  was  go- 
ing to  Tefjis  ;  the  plague  was  there  then,  and  I 
took  h%  Thefe  various  misfortunes  did  not  abfo- 
lutely  affect  my  features,  nor  hinder  the  fpphi's  pur- 
veyor from  buying  me  for  your  ufe.  I  have  lan- 
guished in  tears  thefe  three  months,  that  I  have 
been  among  the  number  of  your  women.  My 
companions  and  I  imagined  ourfelves  to  be  the  ob- 
jects of  your  contempt ;  and  if  you  knew,  my  lord, 
how  difagreeable  eunuchs  are,  and  how  little  adapt- 
ed for  comforting  ypung  girls  who  are  defpifed— - 
In  ihort,  I  am  not  yet  eighteen  years  of  age  ;  and 
of  thefe  I  have  fpent  twelve  in  a  frightful  cavern  y 
undergone  an  earthquake  ;  been  covered  with  the 
blood  of  the  firfl  lovely  man  I  had  hitherto  feen  ; 
endured,  for  the  fpace  of  four  years,  the  moll:  cruel 
tortures,  arid  have  had  the  fcurvy,  and  the  plague. 
Confumed  with  defires,  amidft  a  crew  of  black  and 
white  monfters,  ftill  preferving  that  which  I  have 
iaved  from  the  fury  of  an  aukward  tyger ;  and, 
curfing  my  fate,  1  have  parted  three  months  in  this 
feraglio ;  where  I  fhould  have  died  of  the  jaundice, 
had  not  your  excellency  honoured  me  at  lafl  with 
your  embraces.  O  heavens !  cried  Candid,  is  it 
poffible  that  you  have  experienced  fuch  fenfible 
misfortunes  at  fo  tender  an  age  ?  What  would  Pan- 
glofs  fay  coiild  he  hear  you  ?   But  your  misfortunes 
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arc  at  an  end,  as  well  as  mine.  Every  thing  does 
not  go  badly  now  ;  is  not  this  true  ?  Upon  that 
Candid  refumed  his  careffes,  and  was  more  thaijL 
ever  confirmed  in  the  belief  of  Panglofs's  fyftenie 


CHAP.    VIII. 
Candid's  difgufts.     An  unexpected  meeting, 

OUR  philofopher,  in  the  midft  of  his  feraglio, 
difpenfed  his  favours  equally.  He  tafted 
the  pleafures  of  variety,  and  always  returned  to 
the  Child  of  Providence  with  frefh  ardour.  But 
this  did  not  laft  long  ;  he  foon  felt  violent  pains 
in  his  loins,  and  excruciating  colics.  He  dried  up, 
as  he  grew  happy.  Then  Zirza's  bread  appeared 
no  longer  fo  white,  or  fo  well  placed  ;  her  thighs 
not  fo  hard,  nor  fo  plump ;  her  eyes  loll  all  their 
vivacity  in  thqfe  of  Candid ;  her  complexion,  its 
luftre  '7  and  her  lips  that  pure  vermilion  which  had 
enchanted  him  at  firft  fight.  He  now  perceived 
that  fhe  walked  badly,  and  had  an  offenfive  fmell : 
he  faw,  with  the  greateft  difguft,  a  fpot  upon  the 
mount  of  Venus,  which  he  had  never  obferved  be- 
fore to  be  tainted  with  any  blemifh :  the  vehement 
ardour  of  Zirza  became  burdenfome  to  him :  he 
could  fee,  with  great  coolnefs,  the  faults  of  his 
other  women,  which  had  efcaped  him  in  his  firft 
tranfports  of  paflion  ;  he  faw  nothing  in  them  but 
a  bare-faced  impudence :  he  was  afhamed  to  have 
walked  in  the  fteps  of  the  wifeft  of  men  ;  and  "  he 
f4  found  women  more  bitter  than  death." 

Candid, 
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Candid,  always  cherifhing  thefe  chriftian  fenti. 
merits,  fpent  his  leifure  time  in  walking  over  the 
ftreets  of  Sus  ;  when  one  day  a  cavalier,  in  a  fu- 
perb  drefs,  came  up  to  him  fuddenly  and  called 
him  by  his  name.     Is  it  polTible  !  cried  Candid, 
my  lord,  that  you  are  —  it  is  not  poflible;  other  wife 
you  are  fo  very  like — the  abbe  of  Perigord — 1  am 
the  very  man,  anfwered  the  abbe.     Upon  this  Can- 
did ftarled  back.,  and,  with  his  ufual  ineenuoufnefs, 
faid,  Are  you  happy,  Mr  Abbe  ?     A  fine  queflion, 
replied  the  abbe ;    the  little   deceit  which  I  put 
upon  you  has  contributed  not  a  little  to  gain  me 
credit.     The  police  had  employed  me  for  fome 
time  ;  but,  having  fallen  out  with  them,  I  quitted 
the  ecclefiailical  habit,  which  was  no  longer  of  any 
fervice  to  me.     I  went  over  into  England,  where 
perfons  of  my  profeffion  are  better  paid.     I  faid  all 
I  knew,  and  all  I  did  not  know,  about  the  ftrength 
an    weaknefs  of  the  country  I  had  lately  left,     I 
efpecially  gave  bold  ailurances,  that  the  French 
were  the  dregs  of  the  world,  and  that  good  fenfe 
dwelt  no  where  but  in  London.     In  fhort,  I  made 
a  fplendid  fortune,  and  have  juft  concluded  a  trea- 
ty at  the  court  of  Perfia,  which  tends  to  extermi- 
nate all  the  Europeans,  who  come  for  cotton  and 
filk  into  the  fophr's  dominions,  to  the  detriment  of 
the  Englifh.     The  obje£t  of  your  million  is  very 
commendable,  fays  our  philosopher ;  but,  Mr  Ab- 
be, you  are  a  cheat ;  1  like  not  cheats,  and  I  have 
fome  credit  at  court.     Tremble  ;  now  your  happi- 
nefs  has  arrived  at  its  utmoft  limits  ;  you  are  juft 
upon  the  point  of  fullering  the  fate  you  deferve. 
My  lord  Candid,  cried  the  abbe,  throwing  himfelf 
on  his  knees,  have  pity  on  me :  I  feel  myfelf  drawn 
to  evil  by  an  irrefiilible  force,  as  you  find  yourfelf 
necefTitated  to  the  practice  of  virtue.     This  fatal 

propenfity 
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propensity  I  have  perceived,  from  the  moment  1 
became  acquainted  with  Mr  Wafp,  and  worked  at 
the  Feuilles.  What  do  you  call  Feuilles*?  fays. 
Candid.  Feuilles,  anfwered  the  abbe,  are  fheets  of 
feventy-two- pages  in  print,  in  which  the  public  are 
entertained  in  the  {train  of  calumny,  fatire,  and 
dullnefs.  An  honeft  man  who  can  read  and  write, 
and  not  being  able  to  continue  among  the  Jefuits 
fo  long  as  he  chofe,  has  fet  himfelf  to  compofe  this 
pretty  little  work,  that  he  may  have  wherewithal' 
to  give  his  wife  fome  lace,  and  bring  up  his  chil- 
dren in  the  fear  of  God  ;  and  there  are  certain  ho- 
neft people,  who  for  a  few  pence,  and  fome  bottles" 
of  bad  wine,  affift  the  man  in  carrying  on  his 
fcheme.  This  Mr  Wafp  is,  befide<y  a  member  of  w 
curious  club,  who  divert  themfelves  with  making 
poor  ignorant  people  drunk,  and  fetting  them  to 
blafpheme;  or  in  bullying  a  poor  fimple  devil,  and 
breaking  his  furniture,  and  afterwards  challenging 
him.  Such  little  pretty  amufements  thefe  gentry 
call  miftifications,  and  richly  deferve  the  attention 
of  the  police.  In  fine,-  this  very  honeft  man,  Mr 
Wafp,  who  boafts  he  never  was  in  the  galleys,  is 
troubled  with  a  lethargy,  which  renders  him  in- 
fenfible  to  the  cleared  truths  \  and  out  of  which  he 
can  be  drawn  only  by  certain  violent  means,  which 
fie  fuftains  with  a  refignation  and  courage  above 
conception.     I  have  worked  for  fome  time  under 

this 
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this  celebrated  genius  ;  I  am  become  an  eminent 
writer  in  my  turn,  and  I  had  but  juft  quitted  Mr 
Wafp,  to  do  a  little  for  myfelf,  when  I  had  the  ho- 
nour of  paying  you  a  vifit  at  Paris.  Though  you 
are  a  very  great  cheat,  Mr  Abbe,  yet  your  finceri- 
ty  in  this  point  makes  fome  impreffion  upon  me. 
Go  to  court ;  afk  for  the  rev.  Ed-Ivan-Baal  Denk  ; 
I  {hall  write  to  him  in  your  behalf,  but  upon  ex- 
prefs  condition,  that  you  promife  me  to  become  an: 
honed  man  ;  and  that  you  will  not  be  the  occafion 
of  fome  thoufands  having  their  throats  cut,  for  the 
fake  of  a  little  filk  and  cotton.  The  abbe  promifed 
all  that  Candid  required,  and  they  parted  very  good 
friends. 


C  H  A  P.     IX. 

Candidas  difgraces,  travels,  and  adventured 

NO  fooner  had  the  abbe  gotten  accefs  to  court, 
than  he  employed  all  his  fkili  in  order  to  in- 
gratiate himfelf  with  the  minifter,  and  ruin  his  be- 
Befadlor.  He  fpread  a  report,  that  Candid  was  a 
traitor,  and  that  he  had  fpoke  diffefpeclfully  of  the 
hallowed  whifkers  of  the  king  of  kings.  All  the 
courtiers  condemned  him  to  be  burnt  in  a  flow  fire; 
but  the  fophi,  more  favourable,  only  fentenced  him 
to  perpetual  banifhment,  after  having  previoufly 
kifTed  the  fole  of  his  accufer's  foot,  according  to 
the  ufage  among  the  Perfians.  The  abbe  went  iri 
perfon  to  put  the  fentence  in  execution  :  he  found, 
cur  philofopher  in  pretty  good  health,  and  difpo- 
led  to  become  again  happy.-     My  friend,  fays  the 
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'Englifli  slmbaffador  to  him,  I  come  with  regret  to 
let  you  know,  that  you  mud  quit  this  kingdom 
with  all  expedition,  and  kifs  my  feet,  with  a  true 
repentance  for  your  horrid  crimes*  Kifs  your 
feet,  Mr  Abbe !  certainly  you  are  not  in  earned, 
and  I  do  not  underflarid  joking*  Upon  which 
fome  mutes,  who  had  attended  the  abbe,  entered, 
and  took  off  his  fhoes,  letting  poor  Candid  know, 
by  figns,  that  he  mud  fubmit  to  this  piece  of  hu- 
miliation, or  elfe  expect  to  be  impaled.  Candid^ 
by  virtue  of  his  free  will,  kiffed  the  abbe's  feet. 
They  put  on  him  a  forry  linen  robe,  and  the  exe- 
cutioner drove  him  out  of  the  town,  crying  all  the 
time,  Behold  a  traitor !  who  has  fpoken  irreverent- 
ly of  the  fophi's  whilkers !  irreverently  of  the  im- 
perial whifkers  ! 

What  did  the  officious  monk,  while  his  friend, 
whom  he  protected,  was  treated  thiis  ?  I  know 
nothing  of  that,  It  is  probable  that  he  was  tired 
of  protecting  Candid.  Who  can  depend  on  the 
favour  of  kings*  and  efpecially  that  of  monks  ? 

In  the  mean  time  our  hero  went  melancholy  on. 
I  never  fpoke,  faid  he  to  himfelf,  about  the  king  of 
Perfia's  whilkers.  I  am  cad  in  an  indant  from 
the  pinnacle  of  happinefs  into  the  abyis  of  mifery  ; 
becaufe  a  wretch,  who  has  violated  all  laws,  ac- 
cufes  m£  of  a  pretended,  crime  which  I  have  never 
committed  ;  and  this  wretch,  this  monder,  this 
perfecutor  of  virtue—^he  is  happy. 

Candid,  after  travelling  for  fome  days^  founds 
himfelf  upon  the  frontiers  of  Turkey.  He  direct- 
ed his  courfe  towards  the  Propontis,  with  a  deliga 
to  fettle  there  again,  and  pafs  the  red  of  his  days 
in  the  cultivation  of  his  garden.  He  faw,  as  he 
entered  a  little  village,  a  great  multitude  of  people 
tumultuoufly  affembied  ;  he  inquired  into  the  caufe 

Vol.  II.  X  r  of 
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of  it.     This,  fays  an  old  man  to  him,  is  an  acci- 
dent pretty  lingular.     It  is  feme  time  ago  (Ince  the 
wealthy  Mahomet  demanded  in  marriage  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  janifTary  Zamoud  :  he  found  her  not  to 
be  a  virgin  ;  and  in  purfuance  of  a  principle  quite 
natural,  and  authorifed-  by  the  laws,  he  lent  her 
home  to  her  father,  after  having  branded  her  in 
the   face.     Zamoud,   exasperated  at  the   difgrace 
brought  on  his  family,  in  the  firft  tranfports  of  a 
fury  that  is  very  natural,  with  one  ftroke  of  his 
fcyinetar  clove  the  disfigured  vifage  of  his  daugh- 
ter.    Hisr  elded  fon,  who  loved  his  filler  paiiionate- 
ly,  and  this  is  very  frequent  in  nature,,  flew   upon 
his  father,  and  plunged,  quite  naturally  too,  a  very 
iharp  poignard  to  his  heart.     Afterwards,  like  a 
lion  who  grows  more  enraged  at  feeing  his  own 
blood  flow,  the  furious  Zamoud  ran  to  Mahomet's 
houfe  ;  and  after  (hiking  to  the  ground  fome  flaves 
who  oppofed  hrs  pafTage,  murdered  Mahomet,  his 
wives,  and  two  children  then  in  the  cradle;   all 
which  was  very  natural,   confidering  the  violent 
fhuation  he  then  was  in.     At  Uft,  to  crown  all, 
lie  killed  himfelf  with  the  fame  poignard,  reeking 
with  the  blood  of  his  lather  and  his  enemies,  which 
is  alio  verv  natural.     What  a  fcene  of  horrors! 
cried  Candid.     What  would  vou  have  faid,  mailer 
1    nglol's,  had  you  found  ftich  barbarities  in  nature  ? 
Would   not  you   acl;no\  that  nature  is  cor- 

rupted, that  all  is  not — No,  Fays  the  old  man,-  for 
the  pre-eitablifhed  harmony — O,  heavens!  do  ye 
not  deceive  me  ?  Is  this  i'anglois,  fays  Candid, 
whom  1  again  fee  ?  The  very  fame,  aniwered  the 
<\'l\  man  :  1  knew  ycu,  but  I  was  willing  to  find 
out  your  ftntunents,  before  I  would  difcover  my- 
felf.  Cone,  fet  us  difcourfe  a  little  on  contingent 
.  efTt-SU.  and  fee  if  vou  have  made  any  progreis  in 

the 
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:  art  of  wifdom.  Alas !  fays  Candid,  you  chufe 
your  time  improperly  ;  rather  let  me  know  what 
is  'become  of  Mifs  Cunegund  ;  tell  me  where  ar£ 
brother  Giroflee,  Pacquette,  and  pope  Urban's 
daughter.  I  know  nothing  of  them,  fays  Panglofs ; 
it  is  now  two  years  fmce  I  left  our  habitation  in 
order  to  find  you  out.  X  have  travelled  ever  al- 
most all  Turkey :  I  was  upon  the  point  of  fetting 
out  for  the  court  of  Perfia,  where  I  heard  you 
made  a  great  figure,  and  I  only  tarried  in  this  little 
village,  among  thefe  good  people,  till  I  had  gather- 
ed ftrength  for  continuing  my  journey.  What  is 
this  1  fee  ?  anfwered  Candid,  quite  furprifed.  You 
want  an  arm,  my  dear  Docl  )r.  That  is  nothing, 
fays  the  one-handed  and  the  one-eyed  doctor  :  no- 
thing is  more  common  in  the  bed  of  worlds,  than 
to  fee  perfons  who  want  one  eye  and  one  arm. 
This  accident  befel  me  in  a  journey  from  Mecca. 
Our  caravan  was  attacked  by  a  troop  of  Arabs  :  our 
guard  attempted  to  make  jeMance  ;  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  rules  of  war,  the  Arabs,  who  found 
themfelves  to  he  the  flrongefl  fide,  maffacred  us 
all  without  mercy.  There  perifhed  about  five 
hundred  perfons  in  this  attack,  among  whom  was 
about  a  dozen  of  big-bellied  women.  For  my 
part,  I  had  only  my  fkull  fplit,  and  an  arm  cut  off; 
I  did  not  die  for  all  this,  and  I  flill  found  that  eve- 
ry thing  went  for  the  bed.  But  as  to  yourfelf, 
my  dear"  Candid,  whence  is  it  that  you  have  a, 
wooden  leg  ?  Upon  this  Candid  began,  and  gave 
an  account  of  his  adventures.  Our  philofophers 
turned  together  towards  the  Propontis,  and  enli- 
vened their  journey  by  difcourfing  on  phyfical  and 
moral  evil,  free-will  and  predeftination,  monads 
and  pre-eftabliflhed  harmony. 

X2  CHAP. 
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CHAP.     X. 

Candid  and  Pariglofs  arrive  in  thePropontis  ;  what 
they  faw  there  ;  and  what  became  of  them. 

O  Candid  !  faid  Panglofs,  why  w^s  you  fo  tired 
of  cultivating  your  garden  ?    Why  did  we 
not  ftill  continue  to  eat  citrons  and  piflachio-nuts  ? 
Why  was  you  weary  of  your  happinefs  ?  Becaufe 
every  thing  is  necerTary  in  the  belt  of  worlds,  there 
was  a  neceffity  that  you  mould  undergo  the  bafti- 
nado,  in  the  prefence  of  the  king  of  Perfia  ;  have 
your  leg  cut  off,  in  order  to  make  Chufiftan  happy, 
fo  experience  the  ingratitude  of  men,  and  draw 
down  upon  the  heads  of  fome  atrocious  villains  the 
puniihment  which  they  had  deferved.     With  fuch 
talk  as  this,  they  arrived  at  their  old  habitation. 
The  firft  objects  that  prefented  themfelves  were 
Martin   and   Pacquette,   in   the    habit   of  Haves, 
Whence,  faid  Candid  tp  them?  is  this  metamorpho- 
fis  ?    after  embracing  them  tenderly.     Alas !  an- 
fwered  they  fobbing,  You  have  no  more  a  habita- 
tion ;  another  has  undertaken  the  labour  of  culti- 
vating your  garden  ;  he  eats  your  preferved  citrons 
and  piftachios,  and  we  are  treated  like  negroes. 
Who,  fays  Candid,  is  this  other  ?    The  high  admi- 
ral, anfwered  they,  a  mortal  the  leaft  humane  of 
all  mortals.     The  fultan^  willing  to  recompenfe 
Jlis  fervices  without  putting  himfelf  to  anyexpence, 
has  confifcated  all  your  goods,  under  pretext  that 
you  had  gone  over  to  bis  enemies,  and  condemned 
us  to  flavery.     Be  advifed  by  me.  Candid,  added 
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Martin,  and  continue  your  journey.     I  always  told 
you  every  thingis  for  the  word ;  the  fum  of  evil 
.exceeds'  by  much  that  ofgood.    Be  gone,  and  I  do* 
not  defpair  but  you  may  become  a  Manichean,  if 
you  are  not  fo  already.     Panglofs  would  have  be- 
gun an  argument  in  form  ;  but  Candid  interrupt- 
ed him,  to  afk  about  Mifs  Cunegund,  the  old  wo-* 
man,  brother  Giroflee,  and  Cacambo.  .  Cacambo, 
anfwered  Martin,  is  here  ;  he  is  at  prefent  employ- 
ed about  emptying  a  houfe  of  office.     The  old  wo- 
man is  dead,  from  a  kick  given  her  by  an  eunuch 
in  the  breaft.     Brother  Giroflee  has  entered  among 
the  janirTaries.     Mifs  Cunegund  has  recovered  hep 
plumpnefs,  and  former  beauty  ;  fire  is  in  our  maf- 
ter's  feraglio.     What  a  chain  of  misfortunes,  fays 
Candid  !  Was  there  a  neceflity  for  Mifs  Cunegund 
to  become  handfome,  only  to  make  me  a  cuckold  r* 
It  matters  little,  fays  Panglofs,  whether  Mifs  Cune- 
gund be  beautiful  or  ugly  in  your  arms  or  thofe 
of  another,  that,  is  nothing  to  the  general  fyftem  : 
for  my  part  I  wifh  her  a  numerous  progeny.     Phi- 
lofophers   do   not   perplex   themfelves    by   whom 
women  have  children,  provided  they  have  them* 
Population — Alas!  fays  Martin,  philofophers  ought 
much  rather  to  employ  themfelves  in  rendering  a 
few  individuals  happy,  than  engaging  them  to  mul- 
tiply the  number  of  fufferers,     While  they  were 
thus  arguing,  a  great  noife  was  heard  on  a  fudden; 
it  was  the  admiral  diverting  himfelf,  by  caufing  a 
dozen  flaves  to  be  whipped.    Panglofs  and  Candid, 
both  frighced,  with  tears  in  their  eyes  parted  from 
their  friends,  and  in  all  hade  took  the  road  to  Con- 
stantinople. 

There  they  found  all  the  people  in  a  great  flir. 
A  fire  had  broke  out  in  the  fuburb  of  Pera  ;  five 
pr  fix  hundred  houfes  were  already  confumed,  and 
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two  or  three  thoufand  perfons  perifhed  in  the  flames, 
"What  a  horrible  difafler  !  cried  Candid.  All  is  well, 
fays  Panglofs  ;  thefe  little  accidents  happen'  ev-ery 
year.  It  is  entirely  natural  for  the  fire  to  catch 
houfes  built  of  wood,  and  for  thofe  who  are  in  them 
to  be  burnt ;  befides,  this  procures  fome  refources 
to  honefl  people,  who  languifh  in  mifery. — What 
is  this  I  hear  ?  fays  an  officer  of  the  fubiime  porte  : 
How,  wretch,  dared  thou  fay  that  all  is  well, 
■when  half  Conftantinople  is  in  flames  ?  Dog,  be 
curfed  of  our  prophet;  receive  the  punifhment  due 
-to  thy  impudence  !  And  as  he  uttered  thefe  words 
he  took  Panglofs  by  the  middle,  and  flung  him  head- 
long into  the  flames.  Candid,  hall  dead  with  fright, 
crept  on  all  fours,  as  well  as  he  could,  to  a  neigh- 
bouring quarter,  where  all  was  more  quiet ;  and 
we  {hall  fee  wjiat  became  of  him  in  the  next  chap- 
ter. 


C  HAP.     XL 

Candid  continues  his  travels,  and  in  what  quality, 

I  Have  nothing  left,  faid  our  philofopher,  but  to 
make  myfelf  either  a  flave  or  a  Turk.  Hap- 
pinefs  has  forfaken  me  for  ever.  A  turban  would 
porrupt  all  my  pleafures.  I  fhall  be  incapable  of 
tailing  tranquillity  of  foul,  in  a  religion  full  of  im- 
pofture,  into  which  I  enter  merely  from  a  motive 
of  vile  intereft.  No,  I  fhall  never  be  content,  if  I 
ceafe  to  be  an  honefl:  man  :  let  me  make  myfelf 
then  a  Have.  Candid  had  no  fooner  taken  this  re^ 
folution  than  he  fet  about  putting  it  into  execution. 

He 
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He  chofe  an  Armenian  merchant  for  his  matter, 
who  was  a  man  of  a  very  good  character,  and  paf- 
fed  for  virtuous,  as  much  as  an  Armenian  can  be* 
He  gave  Candid  twohundred  fequins,  as  the  price 
of  his  liberty.  The  Armenian  was  upon  the  point 
of  departing  for  Norway :  he  took  Candid  with 
him,  in  hopes  that  a  philofopher  would  be  of  ufe 
to  him  in  his  traffic.  They  embarked,  and  the 
wind  was  fo  favourable  for  them,  that  they  were 
not  above  half  the  ufual  time  in  their  paffage. 
They  even  had  no  occafion  for  buying  a  wind  from 
the  Lapland  witches,  and  contented  themfelves  with 
giving  them  fome  flock-fKh,  that  they  might  not 
difturb  their  good  fortune  with  their  enchantments; 
which  fometimes  happens,  if  we  may  believe  More- 
ri's  dictionary  on  this  head. 

The  Armenian  no  fooner  landed  than  he  provi- 
ded a  flock  of  whale-blubber,  and  ordered  our  phi- 
lofopher to  go  over  all  the  country  to  buy.  him 
fome  dried  fait  fifb :  he  acquitted  himfeif  of  his 
commimon  in  the  belt  manner  he  could,  returned 
with  feveral  rein-deers  loaded  with  this  merchan- 
dife,  and  made  profound  reflections  on  the  aitoniih- 
ing  difference  which  is  to  be  found  between  the  Lap- 
landers and  other  men,  A  very  diminutive  female 
Laplander,  whofe  head  was  a  little  bigger  than  her 
body,  her  eyes  red  and  full  of  fire,  a  flat  nofe,  anl 
mouth  as  wide  as  poffible,  wifhed  him  a  good  4ay, 
with  an  infinite  grace.  My  little  lord,  fays  this 
being,  (a  foot  and  ten  inches  high)  to  him,  I  think 
you  very  handfome  ;  clo  me  the  favour  to  love  me 
a  little.  So  faying,  me  flew  to  him  and  caught 
him  round  the  neck.  Candid  pufiied  her  away 
with  horror.  She  cries  out,  when  in  comes  her 
hufband  with  feveral  other  Laplanders.  What  is 
the  meaning  of  all  this  uproar?  fay  they.     It  is, 


aufwers 
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anfwers  the  little  thing,  that  this  ftranger— ~ Alas ! 
I  am  choaked  with  grief;  he  defpifes  me.     So 
then,  fays  the  Lapland  hufband,  thou   unpolite, 
difhoneft,  brutal,  infamous,  cowardly  rafcal  ;  thou 
bringefl  difgrace  upon  my  houfe ;  thou  doft  me 
the  mod  fenfible  injury  ;  thou  refufefl  to  lie  with 
•my  wife*     Lo  !  here's  the  good  of  our  neighbour, 
cried  our  hero  :  what  would  you  have  faid  then,  if 
I  had  lain  with  her  ?     I  would  have  wifhed  thee  alj 
fort  of  profperity,  fays  the  Laplander  to  him  in 
Utrathj  but  thou  only  defervefl  my  indignation. 
At  uttering  this,  he  difcharged  on  Candid's  back 
a  volley  of  blows  with  a  cudgel     The  rein- deer 
were  feized  by  the  relations  of  the  offended  huf- 
band, and  Candid^  for  fear  of  worfe,  was  forced  to 
betake  himfelf  to  flight,  and  renounce  for  ever  his 
good  fnafter  ;  for  how  dared  he  prefent  himfelf  be- 
fore him  without  money,  whale-blubber,  or  rein- 
deer ? 


CHAP.     XII. 

Candid  ftill  continues  his  travels.    New  adventures, 

CANDID  travelled  a  long  time  without  know- 
ing whither  he  was  going,  at  length  he  re- 
ceived to  go  to  Denmark,  where  he  had  heard  that 
every  thing  went  pretty  well.  He  had  a  few  pieces 
of  money  about  him,  which  the  Armenian  had 
made  him  a  prefent  of;  and  this  fum,  though  in- 
confiderable,  he  hoped  would  carry  him  to  the  end 
of  his  journey.     Hope  rendered  his  miiery  fupport* 

able 
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able  to  him,  and  he  flill  patted  fome  happy  mo- 
ments. He  found  himfelf  one  day  in  an  inn  with 
three  travellers,  who  talked  to  him  with  great 
Warmth  about  a  plenum  and  the  materia  fubtilis; 
Mighty  well,  fays  Candid  to  himfelf,  thefe  are  phi- 
lofophers.  Gentlemen,  fays  he  to  them,  a.plenum. 
is  inconteftible  :  there  is  no  vacuum  in  nature,  and 
the  materia  fubtilis  is  a  well-imagined  hypothens. 
You  are  then  a  Cartefian?  fay  the  three  travellers- 
Yes,  anfwers  Candid,  and  a  Leibnitzian,  which  is 
more.  So  much  the  worfe  for  you,  replied  the 
philofophers.  Des  Cartes  and  Leibnitz  had  not 
common  fenfe.  We  are  Newtonians,  and  we  glo- 
ry in  it ;  if  we  difpute,  it  is  only  the  better  to  con- 
firm ourfelves  in  our  opinions,  and  we  all  think 
the  fame.  We  fearch  for  truth  in  Newton's  tra&i 
becaufe  we  are  perfuaded  that  Newton  is  a  great 
man — And  Des  Cartes  too,  and  Leibnitz  and  Pan- 
glofs  likewife,  fays  Candid :  thefe  great  men  are 
worth  a  thoufand  of  yours*  Ycu  are  a  fool,  friend, 
anfwered  the  philofophers  :  do  you  know  the  laws 
of  refra&ion,  attraction,  and  motion?  Have  you 
read  the  truths  which  Dr  Clarke  has  published,  in 
anfwer  to  the  reveries  of  your  Leibnitz  ?  Do  you 
know  what  centrifugal  and  centripetal  force  is? 
and  that  colours  depend  on  their  denfity  ?  Havey 
you  any  notion  of  the  theory  of  light  and  gravita- 
tion ?  Do  you  know  the  period  of  twenty-five 
thoufand  nine  hundred  and  twenty  years,  which 
unluckily  do  not  agree  with  chronology  ?  No, 
undoubtedly,  you  have  but  falfe  ideas  of  all  thefe 
things :  peace,  then,  thou  contemptible  monad, 
and  beware  how  you  infult  giants  by  comparing" 
them  to  pygmies.  Gentlemen,  anfwered  Candid,' 
were  Panglofs  here,  he  would  tell  you  very  fine 
things;  for  he  is  a  great  philofopher:  he  has  a 
Vol.  II.  Y  f         fovereign 
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fovereign  contempt  for  your  Newton ;  and,  s&  I 
am  his  difciple,  I  likewife  make  no  great  account 
of  him.-  The  philofophers  enraged  beyond  mea- 
fure,  fell  upon  poor  Candid,  and  drubbed  him 
inofl:  philosophically- 

Their  wrath  fubfiding,  they  afked  our  hero's 
pardon  for  their  too  great  warmth.  Upon  this,. 
one  of  them  began  a  very  fine  harangue  on  mild- 
ness and  moderation.. 

While  they  were  talking?  they  faw  a  grand  bu- 
Tial  pafs  by :  our  philofophers  from  thence  took 
occafion  to  defcant  on  the  foofifh  vanity  of  man. 
Would.it  not  be  more  reafonahle,  fays  one  of  them, 
that   the  relations   and   friends   of  tMe   deceafed 
fhould,  without  pomp  and  nolle,  carry  the  bier 
themfelves?  Would  not  this  funeral  aflt,  by  preferr- 
ing to  them  the  idea  of  death,  produce  an  effect,  the 
rnoft  faints  ry,  the  mod  philofophkal  ?     This  re- 
flection, which  would  offer  itfelf,  namely,  "  The 
body  I  carry  is  that  of  my  friend,  my  relation  ;  h$ 
is  no  more  ;  and,  like  him,  I  muff  ceafe  to  be  in 
ihu  world  :  would  not  this,  l  fay,  be  a  means  of 
Jeff -ning  the  number  of  crimes  in  this  vile  ty$r)4| 
and  of  bringing  back  to  virtue  beings  who  believe 
the  immortality  of  the  foul  ?■    Men  are  too  much 
inclined  to  remove  from  them  the  thoughts  of 
death,  for  fear  of  presenting  too  ftrong  images  of 
it.     Whence  is  it  that  people  keep  at  a  dillance- 
from  fuch  a  fpe&acle  as  a  mother  and  a  wife  in 
tears  ?     The  plaintive  accents  of  nature,  the  pierc- 
ing cries  of  defpair,  would  do  much  greater  ho- 
nour to  the  allies  of  the  dead,  than  all  the-fe  indi- 
viduals clad  in  black  from  head  to  foot,  together 
with  ufelefs  female  mourners,  and  that  crowd  of 
minifters,  who  fmg  in  a  gay  air  funeral  orations, 
•which  the  deceafed  do  not  hear. 

This 
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This  is  extremely  well  fpoken*  fays  Candid  ;  and 
did  you  always  fpeak  thus  well,  without  thinking 
proper  to  threfh  people,  you  would  be  a  great  phi- 
lofopher. 

Our  travellers  parted  with  exprefiions  of  mutual 
confidence  and  friendfhip.  Candid  ftill  continued 
travelling  towards  Denmark.  He  plunged  into  the 
woods ;  where  mufmg  deeply  on  all  the  mis  Fortunes 
which  had  happened  to  him  in  the  beft  of  worlds, 
he  turned  afide  from  the  read  and  loll  himfelf.  The 
day  began  to  draw  towards  the  evening,  when  ha 
perceived  his  miftake:  he  was  fei^ed  with  diimay, 
and  raifmg  in  a  melancholy  manner  his  eyes  to 
heaven,  and  leaning  againft  the  tmnk  of  a  tree,  our 
hero  fpoke  in  the  following  terms:  I  hare  gone  o- 
ver  half  the  world  ;  feen  fraud  and  calumny  tri- 
umphant;  have  only  fought  to  do  fervice  to  man- 
kind, and  I  have  been  perfecuted.  A  great  king 
fionours  me  with  his  favour  and  fifty  blows  of  a 
bull's  pizzle.  I  arrive  with  a  wooden  leg  fit  a  very 
fine  province  ;  there  I  tafte  pleafures  after  having 
drank  deep  of  mortifications.  An  abbe  corries^ 
I  protect  him  ;  he  infrnuates  himfelf  at  court  thro* 
my  means^  and  I  am  dbfiged  to  kife  Ms  feet —  I 
meet  with  my  poor  Panglofs  only  to  fee  him  burnt* 
I  find  myfelf  in  company  with  philofophefs,  the" 
rnildeft  and  moft  fociable  of  all  the  fpecres  of  ani- 
mals that  are  fpread  ovef  the  face  of  the  earth,  and 
they  give  me  an  unmerciful  drubbing — AH  muft 
neceffarily  be  for  the  beft,  fmce  Fanglofs  has1  raid 
it ;  but,  nevetthelefs,  f  am- the  mcff.  wretched  of  afl 
pofTible  beings.  Here  Candid  ftopt  fhort  to  Hftefl 
to  cries  of  diftrefs,  which  feerned  to  come  ffort* 
a  place  near  him.  He  fllepped  forward  out  of  curioft- 
ty,  when  he  beheld  a  young  Woman  who  Was  tear- 
ing her  hair  with  all  the  ftgns  of  the  grcateft  defparr'o 

Y  2  Whoever 
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"Whoever  you  are,  fays  fhe  to  him,  if  you  have  a 
heart,  follow  me.  He  went  with  her,  but  they  had 
not  gone  many  paces  before  Candid  perceived  a 
man  and  a  woman  ftretched  out  on  the  grafs  :  their 
faces  declared  the  nobienefs  of  their  fouls  and  ori- 
gin ;  their  features,  though  diflorted  by  pain,  had 
fomething  fo  interefting,  that  Candid  could  not  for- 
bear bemoaning  them,  and  informing  himfelf  with 
a  lively  eagernefs  about  the  caufe  which  reduced 
them  to  fo  miferable  a  fituation.  It  is  my  father 
and  mother  whom  you  fee,  fays  the  young  woman : 
yes,  thefe  are  the  authors  of  my  wretched  being, 
continued  fhe,  throwing  herfelf  into  their  arms. 
They  fled  to  avoid  the  rigour  of  an  unjuft  fentence  : 
I  accompanied  them  in  their  flight,  happy  to  fhare 
in  their  misfortune,  from  a  thought  that  in  the 
deferts  where  we  were  going  to  hide  ourfelves 
my  feeble  hands  might  procure  them  a  neceffary  fub- 
fiftence.  We  have  flopped  here  to  take  fome  reft ; 
I  difcovered  that  tree  which  you  fee,  whofe  fruit  has 
deceived  me— Alas!  Sir,  I  am  a  wretch  to  be  deteft- 
ed  by  the  world  and  myfelf !  Arm  your  hand  to  a- 
venge  offended  virtue,  and  to  punifh  the  parricide  ! 
•— Strike ! — this  fruit — I  prefented  it  to  my  father 
and  mother ;  they  ate  of  it  with  pleafure  :  I  rejoi- 
ced to  have  found  the  means  of  quenching  the 
thirfl  with  which  they  were  tormented. — Unhappy 
wretch  !  it  was  death  I  prefented  to  them  :  this  fruit 
is  poifon. 
"This  tale  made  Candid  fhudder ;  his  hair  flood 
on  end,  and  a  cold  fweat  ran  over  all  his  body.  He 
was  eager,  as  much  as  his  prefent  condition  could 

1)ermit,  to  give  fome  relief  to  this  unfortunate  fami- 
y  ;  but  the  poifon  had  already  made  too  much  pro- 
grefs ;  and  the  moft  efficacious  remedies  would  not 
have  been  able  to  flop  its  fatal  effect. 

Dear 
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Dear  child,  our  only  hope !  cried  the  two  un- 
happy parents,  God  pardon  thee  as  we  pardon 
thee ;  it  was  the  excels  of  thy  tendernefs  which  has 
"robbed  us  of  our  lives. — Generous  (tranger,  vouch- 
safe to  take  care  of  her ;  her  heart  is  noble  and 
formed  to  virtue  ;  (he  is  a  depofit  which  we  leave 
in  your  hands,  that  is  infinitely  more  precious  to 
us  than  our  pad  fortune — Dear  Zenoida,  receive 
our  laft  embraces ;  mingle  thy  tears  with  ours. 
Heavens !  how  happy  are  thefe  moments  to  us  I 
Thou  hall:  opened  to  us  the  dreary  cave  in  which' 
we  languiihed  for  forty  years  pait.  Tender  Ze- 
noida, we  blefs  thee ;  mayft  thou  never  forget  the 
leifons  which  our  prudence  hath  dictated  to  thee ; 
and  may  they  preferve  thee  from  the  abyfs  which 
we  fee  ready  to  fwallow  thee. 

They  expired  as  they  pronounced  thefe  words. 
Candid  had  great  difficulty  to  bring  Zenoida  to 
herielf.  The  moon  enlightened  the  affecting  fcene; 
the  day  appeared,  and  Zenoida,  plunged  in  fad  af- 
fliction, had  not  as  yet  recovered  the  ufo,of  her  fen- 
fes.  As  foon  as  (lie  opened  her  eyes,  fhe  entreated 
Candid  to  dig  a  hole  in  the  ground  in  order  to  in- 
ter the  bodies :  flie  aiTifted  in  the  work,  with  an 
aftonifhing  courage.  This  duty  fulfilled,  (he  gave 
free  fcope  to  her  tears.  Our  philofopher  drew  her 
from  this  fatal  place :  they  travelled  a  long  time 
without  obferving  any  certain  route.  At  length, 
they  preceived  a  little  cottage  ;  two  perfons  in  the 
decline  of  life  dwelt  in  this  defert,  who  were  al- 
ways ready  to  give  every  afliftance  in  their  power 
to  their  fellow-creatures  in  diflrefs.  Thefe  old 
people  were  fuch  as  Philemon  and  Baucis  are  de- 
fcribed  to  us.  For  fifty  years  they  had  tailed  the 
foft  endearments  of  marriage,  without  ever  experien- 
cing its  bitternefs )  an  unimpaired  health,  the  fruit  of 

temperance 
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temperance  and  tranquillity  of  mind,  mild  and  fim- 
pie  manners ;  a  fund  of  inexhauftible  candour  in 
their  character;  all  the  virtues  which  man  owes  to 
himfelf,  formed  the  glorious,  and  only  fortune 
which  heaven  had  granted  them.  They  were  held 
in  veneration  in  the  neighbouring  villages,  the  in- 
habitants of  which,  full  of  an  happy  rufticity,  might 
have  palTed  for  honeft  people,  had  they  been  catho- 
lics. They  looked  upon  it  as  a  duty  not  to  fuffer 
Agaton  and  Suname  (for  fo  the  old  couple  were 
called)  to  want  for  any  thing.  Their  charity  ex- 
tended to  the  new-comers.  Alas !  faid  Candid,  it 
is  a  great  lofs,  my  dear  Panglofs,  that  you  were" 
burnt :  you  was  mafter  of  found  reafon ;  but  yet 
in  all  the  parts  of  Europe  and  Afia,  which  I  have 
travelled  over  in  your  company.,  every  thing  is  not 
for  the  befl :  it  is  only  in  £1  Dorado,  whither  no 
one  can  go  ;  and  in  a  little  cottage  fituated  in  the 
coldeft,  moil  barren,  and  frightfel  region  in  the 
world.  What  pleafure  fhould  I  have  to  hear  you 
harrangue  about  the  pre-eftablifhed  harmony  and 
monads  ?  I  mould  be  very  willing  to  pa^s  my  days 
among  thefe  honeft  Lutherans ;  but  I  mull:  re- 
nounce going  to  mafs,  and  refblve  to  be  torn  to 
pieces  in  the  Journal  Chretien. 

Candid  was  very  inquifitive  to  learn  the  adven- 
tures of  Zenoida,  but  complaifance  withheld  him 
from  fpeaking  to  her  about  it ;  (he  perceived  the: 
refpetlful  conftraint  he  put  upon  himfelf,  and  fa- 
listed  his  impatience  in  the  following  terms. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

The  Hiitory  of  Zenoida.     How  Candid  fell  in  love 
with  her  ;  and  what  followed. 

I  Am  come  of  one  of  the  molt  ancient  families  in 
Denmark ;  one  of  my  anceftors  perifhed  at 
that  horrid  feaft  which  the  wicked  Chriftiern  pre- 
pared for  the  deftruclion  of  fo  many  fenators.  The 
riches  and  dignities  with  which  our  family  has  beea 
difUnguifhed,  have  hitherto  ferved  only  to  make 
them  more  eminently  unfortunate.  My  father  had 
the  prefumption  to  difpleafe  a  great  man  in  power 
by  boldly  telling  him  the  truth  ;  he  was  prefently 
accufed  byfuborned  witneifes  of  a  number* of  crimes 
which  had  no  foundation.  His  judges  were  decei- 
ved. Alas !  where  is  that  judge  who  can  always 
difcover  thofe  fnares  which  envy  and  treachery  Lay 
for  unguarded  innocence !  My  father  was  fenten- 
ced  to  be  beheaded.  He  had  no  way  left  to  avoid 
his  fate  but  by  flight :  accordingly  he  withdrew  to 
the  houfe  of  an  old  friend,  whom  he  thought  de- 
fcrving  of  that  truly  noble  appellation  :  we  remain* 
ed  fome  time  concealed  in  a  caftle  belonging  feo? 
him  on  the  fea-fide ;  and  we  might  have  continued 
ihere  to  this  day,  had  not  the  bafe  wretch  witfo 
whom  we  had  taken  refuge  attempted  to  repay 
himfelf  for  the  fervices  he  did  us,  in  a  manner  that 
gave  us  all  reafon  to  deteft  {iim.  This  infamous 
monder  had  conceived  a  moll  unnatural  paliion  for 
my  mother  and  myfelf  at  the  fame  time ;  he  at- 
tempted 
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tempted  our  virtue  by  methods  the  mod  unworthy 
of  a  man  of  honour;  and  we  were  obliged  to  ex- 
pofe  ourfelves  to  the  mod  dreadful:  dangers  to  avoid 
the  effects  of  his  brutal  paflion.  In  a  word,  we 
took  to  flight  a  feeond  time,  and  you  know  the  reft. 
In  finifhing  this  fhort  narrative,  Zenoida  burft 
into  tears  afrefh.  Candid  wiped  them  from  her 
eyes,  and  faid  to  her,  by  way  of  confolatioii,  Ma- 
dam, every  thing  is  for  the  bed  ;  if  your  father  had 
not  died  by  poiion,  he  would  infallibly  have  been 
difcovered,  and  then  his  head  would  have  been  cut 
off.  The  good  lady,  your  mother,  would,  in  all 
probability  have  died  of  grief,  and  we  mould  not 
have  been  in  this  poor  hut,  where  every  thing  is  as 
well  as  in  the  fined  of  poffible  cadles.  Alas !  Sir, 
replied  Zenoida,  my  father  never  told  me  that 
every  thing  was  for  the  bed  ;  but  he  has  often  faid, 
We  are  ail  children  of  the  fame  divine  father,  who 
loves  us,  but  who  has  not  exempted  us  from  the 
mod  calamitousforrows,the  mod  grievous  maladies*' 
and  an  innumerable  tribe  of  miferies  thatafHicl  the 
human  race.  Poifon  grows  by  the  fide  of  the  falu- 
tiferous  quinquina,  in  America.  The  happied  of 
all  mortals  has  fome  time  or  other  died  tears. 
"What  we  call  life  is  a  compound  of  pleafure  and 
pain  ;  it  is  the  paffrng  away  of  a  certain  dated  por- 
tion of  time  that  always  appears  too  long  in  the 
fight  of  the  wife  man,  and  which  every  one  ought 
to  employ  in  doing  good  to  the  community  in 
"which  he  is  placed  ;  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  works 
of  Providence,  without  idly  feeking  after  hidden 
caufes ;  in  iquaring  his  conduct,  by  the  rules  of 
confcience  ;  and,  above  all,  in  fhowing  a  due  re- 
fpecl:  to  religion.  Happy  is  he  who  can  follow 
this  unerringly ! 

'    Thefe 
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Thefe  things  my  ever-refpected  father  has  fre- 
quently inculcated  to  me.  Ill  betide  thofe  wretch- 
ed fcribblers,  he  would  often  fay,  who  attempt  to 
pry  into  the  hidden  ways  of  Providence.  From 
the  principle,  that  God  will  be  honoured  from 
thoufands  of  atoms,  mankind  have  blended  the 
moft  abfurd  chimeras  with  refpectable  truths.  The 
Turkifh  dervife,  the  Perfian  bramin,  the  Chinefe 
bonza,  and  the  Indian  talapoin,  all  worfhip  the 
l)eity  in  a  different  manner  :  but  they  enjoy  a  tran- 
quillity of  foul  amidft  the  darknefs  in  which  they 
are  plunged ;  and  he  who  would  endeavour  to  en- 
lighten them,  does  them  but  ill  fervice.  It  is  not 
loving  mankind  to  tear  the  bandage  of  prejudice 
from  their  eyes. 

Why,  you  talk  like  a  philofopher,  faid  Candid  ; 
may  I  alk  you,  my  pretty  young  lady,  of  what  re- 
ligion you  are  ?  I  was  brought  up  in  the  Lutherarl 
profefiiori,  arifwered  Zenoida.  Every  word  you 
have  fpoke,  faid  Candid,  has  been  like  a  ray  of 
light  that  has  penetrated  to  my  heart,  and  I  find  a 
fort  of  efleem  arid  admiration  for  you,  that — But 
how,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  came  fo  bright  an 
iinderftanding  to  be  lodged  in  fo  beautiful  a  form  ? 
Upon  my  word,  Mifs,  I  efteem  and  admire  you,  as 
I  faid  before,  fo  much  that— Candid  flammered 
out  a  few  words  more,  when  Zenoida,  perceiving 
his  confufiori,  quitted  him,  and  from  that  moment 
carefully  avoided  all  occafions  of  being  alone  with 
him ;  and  Candid,  on  his  part,  fought  every  op- 
portunity of  being  alone  with  her,  or  elfe  being  by 
himfelf.  He  was  buried  in  a  melancholy  that  to 
him  had  charms ;  he  was  deeply  enamoured  of  Ze-* 
noida ;  but  endeavoured  to  conceal  his  pafTion 
from  himfelf:  his  looks,  however,  too  plainly  evin-* 
ced  the  feelings  of  his  heart.     Alas!  would  he  of- 
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ten  fay  to  himfelf,  if  mafter  Panglofs  was  here,  he 
would  give  me  good  advice,  for  he  was  a  great  phi- 
1-oibpher. 


CHAP.      XIV. 
Continuation  of  the  loves  of  Candid. 

^THHE  only  confolation  that  Candid  felt,  was  in- 
JL  converting  with  Zenoida  in  the  preience  of 
their  hofts.  How  happens  it,,  laid  he  to  her  one  day, 
that  the  monarch  to  whom  you  have  accefs  has- 
iufiered  fuch  injuftice  to  be  done  to  your  family  ? 
afiuredly  you  have  fufficient  reafon  to  hate  him. 
How  !  laid  Zenoida,  who  can  hate  their  king?  who 
can  do  other  wife  than  love  that  perfon  to  whofe 
hand  is  configned  the  keen-edged  fword  of  the 
laws  ?  Kings  are  the  living  images  of  the  Deity,  and 
we  ought  never  to  arraign  their  conduct ;  obedi- 
ence and  refpeel  is  the  duty  of  a  fubjecl:.  I  admire 
you  more  and  more,  laid  Candid;  indeed,  Madam, 
I  do  :  pray,  do  you  know  the  great  Leibnitz,  and 
the  great  Panglofs,  who  was  burnt,  after  having  ef- 
caped  a  hanging  bout  ?  Are  you  acquainted  with 
the  monads,  the  materia fubtilL,  and  the  vortices? 
No,  Sir,  replied  Zenoida  ;  I  never  heard  my  father 
mention  any  of  thefe ;  he  only  gave  me  a  flight  tinc- 
ture of  experimental  philofophy,  and  taught  me  to 
hold  in  contempt  all  thofe  kinds  of  philofophy  that 
djnot  directly  tend  to  make  mankind  happy  ;  that 
give  him  falfe  notions  of  his  duty  to  himfelf  and 
his  neighbour  ;  that  do  not  teach  him  to  regulate 
his  conduct,  and  fill  his  mind  only  with  uncouth 

terms* 
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terms,  or  ill-founded  conjectures ;  that  do  not  give 
fcim  a  clearer  idea  of  the  author  of  nature  than 
what  he  may  acquire  from  his  works,  and  the  won- 
ders that  are  every  day  palling  before  our  fight. 
Once  again,  Mifs,  you  enchant  me ;  you  ravifn 
me  ;  you  are  an  angel  that  heaven  has  fent  to  re- 
move from  before  my  eyes  the  mid  of  mailer  Pan- 
glofs's  fophiftical  arguments.  Poor  wretch  that  I 
was  i  after  having  been  fo  heartily  kicked,  flog- 
ged, and  baflinadoed;  after  having  been  in  an  earth- 
quake ;  having  feen  doclor  Panglofs  once  hanged, 
and  very  lately  burnt ;  after  having  been  raviflied 
by  a  villainous  Perfian,  who  put  me  to  the  mod 
excruciating  torture;  after  having  been  robbed  by 
•a  decree  of  the  divan,  and  foundly  drubbed  by  the 
philofophers  :  after  all  thefe  things,  I  fay,  to  think 
that  every  thing  was  for  the  bell:  i  but  now,  thank 
heaven  !  I  am  difabufed.  But,  truly  fpeaking,  na- 
ture never  appeared  half  fo  charming  to  me  as 
fmce  1  have  been  blelTed  with  the  fight  of  you. 
The  melody  of  the  rural  chorifters  charms  my 
•ears  with  an  harmony,  to  which  they  were  till  now 
utter  ftrangers  ;  I  breathe  a  new  foul,  and  the  glow 
of  fentiment  that  enchants  me  feems  imprinted  on 
every  object :  I  do  not  feel  that  effeminate  languor 
which  I  did  in  the  gardens  of  Sus  ;  the  fenfation 
with  which  you  infpire  me  is  wholly  different.  Let 
us  flop  here,  faid  Zenoida  ;  you  feem  to  be  run- 
ning to  lengths  that  may,  perhaps,  offend  my  deli- 
cacy, which  you  ought  to  refpech  I  will  be  filent 
then,  faid  Candid  ;  but  my  pafTion  will  only  burn 
with  the  more  force.  On  laying  thefe  words,  he 
looked  fledfaftly  at  Zenoida  ;  he  perceived  her  to 
blufh,  and  as  a  man  who  was  taught  by  experience, 
conceived  the  mofl  flattering  hopes  from  thefe  ap- 
pearances. 

Z  2  The 
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The  beautiful  Dane  continued  a  long  time  to. 
fhun  the  purfuits  of  Candid.  One  day,  as  he  was 
walking  haftily  to  and  fro  in  the  garden,  he  cried 
out  in  an  amorous  extafy,  Ah  !  why  have  I  not 
now  my  El. Dorado  fheep  ?  why  have  I  it  not  in 
my  power  to  purchafe  a  fmall  kingdom  ?  Ah  !  was 

I  but  a  king- What  mould  I  be  to  you  ?  faid  a 

voice,  which  pierced  the  heart  of  our  philofopher. 
Is.  it  you,  }ovely  Zenoida?  cried  he,  falling  on  his 
knees.  I  thought  myfelf  alone.  The  few  words 
I  heard  you  juft  now  utter  feem  to  promife  me  the 
felicity  to  which  my  foul  afpires.  I  {hall,  in  all 
probability,  never  be  a  king,  nor  ever  poflefTed  of 
a  fortune  ;  but,  if  you  love  me — Do  not  turn  from 
me  thofe  lovely  eyes,  but  fufFer  me  to  read  in  them 
a  declaration  which  is  alone  capable  of  confirming 
my  happinefs.  Beauteous  Zenoida,  I  adore  you  ; 
let  your  heart  be  open  to  companion — What  do  I 
fee !  you  weep !  Ah  !  my  happinefs  is  too  great. 
Yes,  you  are  happy,  faid  Zenoida  ;  nothing  can 
oblige  me  to  difguife  my  tendernefs  for  a  perfon  I 
think  deferving  of  it:  hitherto  you  have  been  attach- 
ed to  my  deftiny  only  by  the  bands  of  humanity  ; 
it  is  now  time  to  (Irengthen  thofe  by  ties  more  fa- 
cred :  I  have  confulted  my  heart,  reflect  maturely 
in  your  turn  ;  but  remember,  that  if  you  marry 
me,  you  becpme  obliged  to  be  my  protector  ;  to 
fhare  with  me  thofe  misfortunes  that  fate  may  yet 
have  in  ftore  for  me,  and  to  footh  my  forrows. 
Marry  you  !  faid  Candid  ;  thofe  words  have  fhown 
me  all  the  folly  of  my  conduct.  Alas !  dear  idol 
of  my  foul,  I  am  not  deferving  of  the  goodnefs 
you  mow  towards  me.  Cunegund  is  ftill  living — 
Cunegund  !  who  is  that  ?  She  is  my  wife,  anfwer- 
ed  Candid,  with  his  ufual  franknefs. 

Our 
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Our  two  lovers  remained  fome  moments  without 
tittering  a  word  ;  they  attempted  to  fpeak,  but  the 
accents  died  away  on  their  lips ;  their  eyes  were 
bathed  in  tears.  Candid  held  the  fair  Zenoida's 
hands  in  his ;  he  preft  them  to  his  bread,  and  de- 
voured them  with  kiffes ;  he  had  even  the  bold- 
nefs  to  carry  his  to  the  bofom  of  his  miftrefs;  he 
found  her  breath  grow  ihort  j  his  foul  flew  to  his 
lips,  and  fixing  his  mouth  to  that  of  Zenoida,  he 
brought  the  fair  one  back  to  thofe  fenfes  which  (he 
had  nearly  loft.  Candid  thought  he  read  his  par- 
don in  her  eyes.  Deareft  lover,  faid  flie  to  him, 
anger  would  but  ill  fait  with  the  liberty  which  I 
have  given  myfelf.  Yet  hold,  you  will  ruin  me  in 
the  opinion  of  the  world  ;  and  you  yourfeif  would 
foon  ceafe  to  have  an  affection  for  me,  when  once 
I  was  become  the  object  of  contempt.  Forbear, 
therefore,  and  fpare  my  weaknefs.  How !  cried 
Candid  ;  becaufe  the  ill-judging  vulgar  fay,  that  a 
woman  lofes  her  honour  by  bellowing  happinefa 
on  a  being  whom  fhe  loves,  by  following  the  ten- 
der bent  of  nature,  that  in  the  flrft  happy  ages  of 
the  world— But  I  will  forbear  to  relate  the  whole 
of  the  interefting  converfation,  and  content  myfelf 
with  faying  that  the  eloquence  of  Candid,  heighten- 
ed by  the  warmth  of  amorous  expreflion,  had  all 
the  eifeel:  that  may  be  imagined  on  a  young  fenfible 
female  philofopher. 

The  lovers,  who  till  then  had  palfed  their  days  in 
tedious  melancholy,  now  counted  every  hour  by  a 
frefh  fuccefnon  of  amorous  joys.  Pleafure  flowed 
through  their  veins  in  an  uninterrupted  current. 
The  gloomy  woods,  the  barren  mountains,  fur- 
lounded  by  horrid  precipices,  the  icy  plains,  and 
dreary  fields,  covered  with  mow  on  all  fides,  were 
Jo  many  continual  mementos  to  them  of  the  necef- 

fity 
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fity  of  loving.  They  determined  never  to  quit  that 
dreadful  folitude,  but  fate  was  not  yet  weary  of 
perfecuting  them,  as  we  fhall  fee  in  the  enfuing 
chapter. 


CHAP.     XV. 

The  arrival  of  WolhalL   A  journey  to  Copenhagen, 

CANDID  and  Zenoida  amufed  themfelves  with 
difcourfing  on  the  works  of  the  Deity,  the 
worfhip  which  mankind  ought  to  pay  him,  the  mu- 
tual duties  they  owe  to  each  other,  efpecially  that 
of  charity,  the  mod  ufeful  of  all  virtues.    They  did 
not  co-nrine  themfelves  to  frivolous  declamations. 
Candid  taught  the  young  men  the  refpecl:  due  to  the 
facred  curb  of  the  laws ;  Zenoida  inftrucled  the 
young  women  in  the  duties  they  owed  their  pa- 
rents :  both  joined  their  endeavours  to  fow  the 
hopeful  feeds   of  religion  in  their  young  hearts. 
One  day,  as  they  were  bufied  in  thofe  pious  offices, 
Sunama  came  to  tell  Zenoida,   that  an  old  gentle- 
man with  feveral  fervants  was  juft  alighted  at  their 
houfe  ;  and  that,  by  the  defcription  he  had  given 
her  of  a  perfon  of  whom  he  was  in  fearch,  (lie  was 
certain  i$  could  be  no  other  than  Zenoida  herfelf. 
This  ftranger  had  followed  Sunama  clofe  at  her 
heels,  and  entered  before  (he  had  done  fpeaking, 
into  the  room  where  were  Candid  and  Zenoida. 

At  fight  of  him  Zenoida  inftantly  fainted  away; 
but  Wolhall,  not  in  the  leaft  afte&ed  with  the  fitu- 
ation  he  faw  her  in,  took  hold  of  her  hand,  and 
pulling  her  to  him  with  violence,  brought  her  to 

her 
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her  fenfes  ;  which  (he  had  no  fooner  recovered, 
than  fhe  burfl  into  a  flood  of  tears.  So,  niece, 
faid  he,  with  a  farcaftic  fmilc,  I  rind  you  in  very 
good  company.  I  do  not  wonder  you  prefer  this 
habitation  to  the  capital,  to  my  houfe,  and  the 
company  of  your  family.  Yes,  Sir,  replied  Zenoi- 
da,  I  do  prefer  this  place,  where  dwell  fimpiicity 
and  truth,  to  the  manhons  of  treafon  and  impofi. 
ture.  I  can  never  behold  but  with  horror  that 
place  where  flrft  began  my  misfortunes  ;  where  £ 
have  had  fo  many  proofs  of  your  black  actions, 
and  where  I  have  no  other  relations  but  yourfelf. 
Come,  Madam,  faid  Wolhall,  follow  me,  if  you 
pieafe  ;  for  you  muff  along,  even  if  you  mould- 
faint  again.  Saying  this,  he  dragged  her  to  the 
door  of  the  houfe,  and  made  her  get  into  a  poft- 
chaife,  which  was  waiting  for  him.  Si;e  had  only 
time  to  tell  Candid  to  follow,  and  to  beftow  her 
bleiTmg  on  her  hods,  with  promifes  of  rewarding 
them  amply  for  their  generous  cares. 

A  domeftic  of  Wolhall  was  moved  with  pity  at 
the  grief  in  which  he  faw  Candid  plunged  ;  he- 
imagined  that  he  felt  no  other  concern  for  the  fair 
Dane  than  what  unfortunate  virtue  mfpires :  he 
propofed  to  him  taking  a  journey  to  Copenhagen, 
and  he  facilitated  the  means  for  his  doing  it.  He 
did  more  ;  he  infinuated  ro  him  that  he  might  be 
admitted  as  one  of  Wolhali's  domeilics,  if  he  had 
no  other  refources  than  going  to  fervice.  Candid, 
liked  his  propofal ;  and  no  fooner  arrived  than  his 
future  fellow-fervant  prefented  him  ab  one  of  his 
relations,  for  whom  he  would  be  aniwerable. 
Rafcal,  fays  Wolhall  to  him,  I  confent  to  grant 
you  the  honour  of  approaching  a  perfon  of  fuch 
rank  as  I  am :  never  forget  the  profound  refpect 
which  vou  owe  to  my  commands ;  prevent  them 
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if  you  have  fufficient  fagacity  for  it :  think,  tnat 
a  man  like  me  degrades  himfelf  in  fpeaking  to 
a  wretch  fuch  a  you.  Our  philofophcr  anfwered 
•with  great  humility  to  this  impertinent  difcourfe  \ 
and  from  that  day  he  was  clad  in  his  mailer's 
livery^ 

It  is  eafy  to  imagine  the  joy  and  furprife  that 
Zenoida  felt  when  (he  recognized  her  lover  among 
her  uncle's  fervants  :  fhe  threw  feveral  opportuni- 
ties in  the  way  of  Candid,  who  knew  how  to  profit 
by  them :  they  fwore  eternal  conftancy.  Zenoida 
had  fome  unhappy  moments  ;  fhe  fometimes  re- 
proached herfelf  on  account  of  her  love  for  Can- 
did ;  fhe  vexed  him  fometimes  by  a  few  caprices : 
but  Candid  idolized  her  ;  he  knew  that  perfection 
is  not  the  portion  of  man,  and  flill  lefs  fo  of  wo- 
man. Zenoida  renamed  her  good  humour.  The 
kind  of  conflraint  under  which  they  lay,  rendered 
their  pleafures  the  more  lively :  they  were  ftill 
happy. 


CHAP.     XVI. 

Kow  Candid  found  his  wife  again,  and  lofl  his 

miflrefs. 

OU&  hero  had  only  to  bear  with  the  haughty 
humours  of  his  mailer,  and  that  was  pur- 
ehafmg  his  miftrefs's  favours  at  no  dear  rate. 
Happy  love  is  not  fo  eafily  concealed  as  many 
imagine.  Our  lovers  betrayed  themfelves.  Their 
connection  was  no  longer  a  myflery,  but  to  the 
fhort-fighted  eyes  of  Wolhall ;  all  the  domeflics 

knew 
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knew  it.  Candid  received  congratulations /m^that 
head  which  made  hirn  tremble;  He  expend  the' 
ilorm  ready  to.burfl  upon  his  head,  and* did  not 
doubt  but  a  perfon  who  had  been  dear  to  him  was 
upon  the  point  of  accelerating  his  misfortune.  He 
had  for  fome  days  before  perceived  a  face  refem- 
foling  Mifs  Cunegund  ;  he  again  faw  tlie  fame  face.x 
in  Wolhall's  court-yard;,  the  object  which,  ftruckf' 
him  was  very  poorly  cloathed,  and  there  was  no 
likelihood  that.a  favourite  of  a  great  Mahometan. 
mould  be  found  in  the  court-yard  of  a  houfe  at 
•Copenhagen.  This  difagreeable  objecl,  however,' 
looked  at  Candid  very  attentively ::  when  coming 
up  to  him,  and  feizing  him  by  the  hair,  me*  gave 
him  the  fmarteft  blow  on  the  face  with  her  open 
hand  that  he  had  received  for  fome  time.  I -am 
not  deceived,  cried  our  philbfopher.  O  heavens! 
who  would  have  thought  it .!  What  do  you  here* 
after  having  fuffered  yourfelf  to  be  violated  by  a> 
follower  of  Mahomet  ?  Go,  perfidious  fpoufe,  \ 
inow  you  not.  Thou  malt  know  me,  replied.  Cu-i 
negund,  by  my  outrageous  fury  ;  I  know  the  life, 
thou  leaded:,  thy  love  for  thy  mailer's  niece,  ancj 
thy  contempt  for  me.  Alas !  it  is  now  three  months 
fince  I  quitted  the  feraglio,  becaufe  I  w:as  there 
good  for  nothing  farther.  A  merchant  has  bough f. 
me  to  mend  his  linen,  he  takes  me  along  ..with"  him. 
when  he  makes  a  voyage  to  this  country  ;  Martin, 
Cacambo,  and  Pacquette,  whom  he  has  alfo  bought., 
are  with' me;  Dr  Panglois,  through  the, ' greateJJ 
chance  in  the  world,  was  in  the  fame  veifel  as  9. 
paflenger ;  we  were  fliipwrecked  fome  miles  from, 
hence  *,  I  efcaped  the  danger  with  the  faithful'  Ca,- 
cambo,  who,  I  fwear  to  thee,  has  a  fkin  as  fine  as 
thy  own  :  I  behold  thee  again,  and  find  thee  falfe. 
Vol.  II.  A  a  Tremble 
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Tremble  then,  and  fear  every  thing  from  a  provo* 
ked  wife. 

Candid  was  quite  ftupified  at  this  affecting  fcene; 
he  hadfuffered  Cunegund  to  depart,  without  think- 
ing of  the  proper  meafures  which  are  always  to  be 
kept  with  thofe  who  know  our  fecrets,  when  Ca- 
cambo  prefented  himfelf  to  his  fight :  they  embra- 
ced each  other  with  tendernefs.  Candid  informed 
him  of  the  converfation  he  had  juft  had  ;  he  was 
very  much  afflicted  for  the  lofs  cf  the  great  Pan- 
glols,  who,  after  haying  been  hanged  and  burnt, 
was  at  laft  unhappily  drowned.  They  fpoke  with 
that  free  effufion  of  heart  which  friendfliip  inspires. 
A  little  billet  thrown  in  at  the  window  by  Zenoi- 
da put  an  end  to  the  converfation.  Candid  open- 
ed It,  and  found  in  it  thefe  words : 

"  Fly,  my  dear  lover  ;  all  is  difcovered.  An  in- 
*6  nocent  propenfity  which  nature  authorifes,  and 
*c  which  hurts  no  one,  is  a  crime  in  the  eyes  of 
*c  credulous  and  cruel  men.  Wolhall  has  juft  left 
"  my  chamber,  and  has  treated  mewiththeutmoft 
^  inhumanity:  he  is  gone  to  obtain  an  order  for 
thee  to  be  clapt  into  a  dungeon,  there  to  perifh. 
Fly,  my  ever-dear  lover ;  preferve  a  life  which 
thou  canft  not  pafs  any  longer  near  me.  Thofe 
happy  moments  are  no  more,  in  which  we 
gave  proofs  of  our  reciprocal  tendernefs.-— 
^V.Ah!  fad  Zenoida,  how  haft  thou  offended  heaven, 
to  merit  fo  rigorous  a  fate !  But  I  wander  from 
the  purpofe :  remember  always  thy  precious, 
*c  dear  Zenoida,  and  thou,  ray  dear  lover,  fhalt  live 
<c  eternally  within  my  heart.--thou  haft  never  tho- 

'*'  roughly  underftood  how  much  I  loved  thee 

"  Canft  thou  receive  upon  my  enflamed  lips  my  laft 
*6  ^dieu !  I  find  myfelf  ready  to  join  my  unhappy 
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u  father  in  the  grave ;  the  light  is  hateful  to  me ; 
u  it  ferves  only  to   reveal  crimes/* 

Cacambo,  always  wife  and  prudent,  drew  Can- 
did, who  no  longer  was  himfelf,  along  with  him ; 
they  made  the  bed  of  their  way  out  of  the  city. 
Candid  opened  not  his  mouth,  and  they  were  al- 
ready a  good  way  from  Copenhagen  before  he 
was  roufed  out  of  that  lethargy  in  which  he  was 
buried.  At  la  ft,  he  looked  at  his  faithful  Cacam- 
bo,  and  fpoke  in  thefe  terms- 


CHAP.     XVIL 

How  Candid  had  a  mind  to  kill  himfelf,  and  did 
not  do  it.     What  happened  to  him  at  an  inn. 

^EAR  Cacambo.;  formerly  my  valet^  now  my 
equal,  and  always  my  friend,  thou  haft  borne 
a  fhare  in  my  misfortunes ;  thou  haft  given  me  fa- 
lutary  advice,  and  thou  haft  been  witnefs  to  my 
love  for  Mifs  Cunegund.  Alas !  my  old  mailer, 
fays  Cacambo*  it  is  me  who  has  ferved  you  this 
fcurvy  trick  ;  it  is  ihe  whd,  after  having  learned 
from  your  fellow-fervants  that  your  love  for  Ze- 
noida  was  as  great  as  hers  for  you,  revealed  the 
whole  to  the  barbarous  Wolhall.  If  this  is  foj 
fays  Candid,  I  have  nothing  further  to-  do  but  die. 
Our  philbfopher  pulled  out  of  his  pocket  a  little 
knife,  and  began  whetting  it  with  a  coolnefs  wor- 
thy of  an  ancient  Roman  or  an  Englifhrnam  What 
do  you  mean  to  do  ?  fays  Cacambo.  To  cut  my 
throat,  anfwers  Candid.  '  A  jnoft  noble  thought ! 

A  a  i  replied 
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replied  Cacambo  -f  but  the  philofopher  ought  riot 
to  take  any  refolution  but  upon  reflection  :  you 
will  always  have  it  in  your  power  to  kill  yburfelf, 
'  if  your  mind  does  not  alter.  Be  advifed  by  me, 
my  dear  mailer  ;  defer  your  refolution  till  to-mor- 
row ;  the  longer  you  delay  it,  the  more  courageous 
will  the  action  be.  1  perceive  the  ftrength  of  thy 
reafoning,  fays  Candid  :  befides,  if  I  fhould  cut  my 
throat  immediately,  the  gazeteer  of  Trevoux 'would 
infult  my  memory :  I  am  determined,  therefore, 
that  I  will  not  kill  myfelf  till  two  or  three  days 
hence.  As  they  talked  thus,  they  arrived  at  EKi- 
neur,  a  pretty  confiderable  town,  not  far  from  Co- 
penhagen ;  there  they  lay  that  night,  and  Cacam- 
bo hugged  himfelf  for  the  good  effect  which  fleep 
had  produced  upon  Candid.  They  left  the  town 
at  day-break.-  Candid,  ftill  the  philofopher,  (for 
the  prejudices  of  childhood  are  never  effaced^)  en- 
tertained his  friend  Cacambo  on  the  fubjecl:  of  phy- 
sical good  and  evil,  the  difcourfes  of  the  fage  Ze- 
noida,  and  the  {hiking  truths  which  he  had  learnt 
from  her  converfation.  Had  not  Panglofs  been 
dead,  faid  he,  I  fhould  combat  his  fyftem  in  a  victo- 
rious manner.  God  keep  me  from  becoming  a 
'  Manichean.  My  mrflrefs  taught  me  to  refpect.  the 
impenetrable  veil  with  which  the  Deity  envelopes 
his  manner  of  operating  upon  us.  It  is  perhaps 
man  who  precipitates  himfelf  into  the  abyfs  of  mif- 
;  fortunes  under  which  he  groans.  Of  a  frugiverous 
v'animal  he  has  made  himfelf  a  carnivorous  one.  The 
'  lavages'  which  we  have  feen,  eat  only  Jefuits,  and 
:'  do  not  live  upon  bad  terms  among  themfelveSo. 
Thefe  favages,  if  there  be  one  feat tered  here  and 
there  in  the  woods,  only  fubfifting  on  acorns  and 
herbs,  are,  without  doubt,  (till  more  happy.  So* 
ckty  has  given  birth  to  the  greater!  crimes.     There 
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are  nien  in  fociety,  who  are  neceflitated  by  their 
condition  to  wifli  the  death  of  others.  The  fhip- 
■wreck  of  a  veflfel,  the  burning  of  a  houfe,  and  the 
lofs  of  a  battle,  caufe  fadnefs  in  one  part  of  fociety, 
and  give  joy  to  another.  All  is  very  bad  !  my  dear 
Cacambo,  and  there  is  nothing  left  for  a  philofopher, 
but  to  cut  his  own  throat  with  all  imaginable  calm- 
nefs.  You  are  in  the  right,  fays  Cacambo  •  but  1 
perceive  an  inn,  you  muft  be  very  dry.  Come,  my 
old  matter  J  let  us  drink  one  draught,  and  we  will 
after  that  continue  our  philofophical  difquifitions. 
When  they  entered  the  inn,  they  faw  a  compa- 
'  ny  of  country  lads  and  lafles  dancing  in  the  mid  ft 
of  the  yard,  to  the  found  of  fome  wretched  inftru- 
ments.  Gaiety  and  mirth  fat  on  every  counte- 
nance ;  it  was  a  fcene  worthy  the  pencil  of  Vatau. 
As  foon  as  Candid  appeared,  a  young  woman  took 
him  by  the  hand, and  intreated  him  to  dance.  My 
pretty  maid,  anfwered  Candid,  when  a  perfon  has 
loft  his  miftrefs,  found  his  wife  again,  and  heard 
that  the  great  Panglofs  is  dead,  he  can  have  little 
or  no  inclination  to  cut  capers.  Moreover,  I  am  to 
kill  myfelf  to-morrow  morning  ;  and  you  know 
that  a  man  who  has  but  a  few  hours  to  live,  ought 
not  to  lofe  them  in  dancmp-.  Cacambo,  hearing 
Candid  talk  thus,  addrefTed  him  in  thefe  terms :  A 
third  for  glory  has  always  been  the  char atteri flic 
of  great,  philofophers.  Cato  of  Utica  killed  himfelf,, 
after  having  taken  a  found  nap,  Socrates  drank 
the  hemlock  potion,  after  difcourfing  familiarly  with 
his  friends.  Many  of  the  Engiifh  have  blown  their 
brains  out  with  a  piftol,  after  coming  from  an  en- 
tertainment. But  I  never  yet  heard  of  a  great 
man,  who  cut  his  own  throat  after  a  dancing-bout. 
It  is  for  you,  my  dear  mailer,  that  this  honour  is 
referred..    Take  my  advice,,  let  us  dance  our  fill, 

and 
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find  we  will  kill  ourfelves  to-morrow.  Have  you  nci 
remarked,  anfwered  Candid,  this  young  country 
girl  ?  Is  fhe  not  a  very  pretty  brunette?  She  ha^ 
fomewhat  very  taking  in  her  countenance,  fays  Ca- 
cambo.  She  has  iqueezed  my  hand,  replied  the 
phiiofopher.  Did  you  mind,  fays  Cacambo,  how 
that,  in  the  hurry  of  ihe  dance,  her  handkerchief 
falling  afide,  difcovered.  two  little  admirable  hub- 
bies ?  I  took  particular  notice  of  them.  Look  you, 
faid  Candid,  had  I  not  my  heart  filled  with  Mils 

Zenoida The  little  brunette  interrupted  him, 

by  begging  him  to  take  one  dance  with  her.  Our 
hero  at  length  confented,  and  danced  with  the  beft 
grace  in  the  world.  The  dance  finifhed,  he  kifTed 
his  fmart  country  girl,  and  retired  to  his  feat,  with- 
out calling  out  the  queen  of  the  ring.  Upon  this 
a  murmuring  arofe  ;  every  one,  as  well  performers 
as  fpeciators,  appeared  greatly  incenfed  at  fo  fla- 
grant a  piece  of  difrefpeft.  Candid  never  dream- 
ed he  Lad  been  guilty  of  any  fault,  and  confequent- 
ly  did  not  attempt  to  make  any  reparation.  A 
rude  clown  came  up  to  him,  and  gave  him  a  blow 
with  his  fift  upon  the  nofe.  Cacambo  returns  it  to 
the  peafant,  with  a  kick  in  the  belly.  In  an  inftant 
the  mufical  inilruments  are  all  broken ;  the  girls 
lofe  their  caps  ;  Candid  and  Cacambo  fight  like  he- 
roes, but  at  length  are  obliged  to  take  to  their 
heels,  after  a  very  hearty  drubbing. 

Every  thing  is  irnbiteered  to  me,  faid  Candid, 
giving  his  arm  to  his  friend  Cacambo  ;  I  have  ex- 
perienced a  great  many  misfortunes,  but  I  did  not 
expect  to  be  thus  bruifed  to  a  mummy,  for  my  dan- 
cing with  a  country  girl  at  her  own  requeft. 
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Candid  and   Cacambo  go  into  an  hofpital;  an# 
whom  they  meet  with  there. 

CACAMBO,  and  his  old  mailer,  were  quite 
difpirited.  They  be?ian  to  fall  into  that  fort 
of  malady  of  the  mind,  which  extinguishes  all  the 
faculties :  they  fell  into  a  deprefnon  of  fpirits  and 
defpair,  when  they  perceived  an  hofpital,  which 
was  built  for  flrangers.  Cacambo  propofed  going 
into  it ;  Candid  followed  him.  There  they  met 
with  the  molt  obliging  reception,  and  charitable 
treatment.  In  a  little  time  they  were  cured  of 
their  wounds,  but  they  catched  the  itch.  The  cure 
of  this  malady  did  not  appear  to  be  the  work  of  a 
day,  the  idea  of  which  filled  the  eyes  of  our  philofov 
pher  with  tears ;  and  he  faid,  fcratching  himfelf, 
Thou  wouldft  not  let  me  cut  my  throat,  my  dear 
Cacambo  ;  thy  mifplaced  couniels  have  brought 
me  again  into  dtfgrace  and  misfortune;  and  yet 
mould  I  cut  my  throat  now,  it  will  be  pubiihed  in 
the  journal  of  Trevoux,  and  it  will  be  faid  this 
man  was  a  poltroon,  who  killed  himfelf  only  for 
having  the  itch.  See  what  thou  hall  expofed  me 
to,  by  the  miftaken  compaftion  thou  hadit  for  my 
fate.  Our  difaflers  are  not  without  remedy,  an- 
fwered  Cacambo.  If  you  will  but  pleafe  to  liiten 
to  me,  let  us  fettle  here  as  friars  ;  1  understand  a 
little  furgery,  and  I  promife  you  to  alleviate  and 
render  fupportable  our  wretched  condition. — Ah! 
fays  Candid,  may  all  afTcs  perifh,  and  efpeciall)r 
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afTes  of  furgeons,  who  are  fo  dangerous  to  mankind, 
I  will  n'ever  fuffer  that  thou  fhouldft:  give  out  thy  felf 
to  be  what  thou  art  not :  this  is  a  treachery,  the 
confequences  of  which  1  dread.  Befides,  if  thou 
didffc  but  conceive  how  hard  it  is,  after  having  been 
viceroy  of  a  fine  province,  after  having  feen  one's 
feif  rich  enough  to  purchafe  kingdoms,  and  after 
having  been  the  favourite  lover  of  Zenqida,  to  re- 
iblve  to  ferve  in  quality  of  friar  in  an  hofpital. — I 
conceive  all  that  you  fay,  replied  Cacambo  ;  but  I 
a£fo  conceive,  that  it  is  very  hard  to  die  of  hunger. 
Think,  moreover,  that  the  expedient  which  I  pro- 
pole  to  you,  is  perhaps  the  only  one  which  you  can 
take,  to  elude  the  enquiries  of  bloody-minded  Wol- 
hall,  and  avoid  the  puniihment  which  he  is  prepa- 
ring for  you. 

One  of  the  friars  was  palling  along  as  they  talk- 
ed in  this,  manner ;  they  put  fome  queftions  to  him, 
to  which  he  gave  fatisfaclory  anfwers  :  he  aflured 
them  that  the  brothers  wanted  for  nothing,  and  en- 
joyed a  reaibnabie  liberty.  Candid  thereupon  deter- 
mined to  acquiefce  with  Cacambo's  counfels.  They, 
took  the  habit  together,  which  was  granted  them 
upon  the  firft  application ;  and  our  two  poor  ad- 
venturers now  became  underlings  to  thofe  whofe  du- 
ty it  was  to  perform  the  mod  fervile  offices. 

One  day,,  as  Candid  was  ferving  the  patients 
with  fome  wretched  broth,  an  old  man  fixed  hi* 
eye  earned  ly  upon  him.  T he  vifage  of  this  poor 
wretch  was  livid,  his  lips  were  covered  with  froth, 
his  eyes  half  turned  in  his  head,  and  the  image  of 
death  ftrongly  imprinted  on  his  lem  and  fallen 
cheeks.  Poor  man,  fays  Candid  to  him,  1  pity  you, 
your  fuflerings  muit  be  horrible.  They  are  very 
e;reat  indeed,  anfwered  the  old  man,  with  a  hollow 
?oice  like  a  ghqft  -}  I  am  told  that  I  am  heclical, 
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phthificky,  afthmatic,  and  poxed  to  the  bone.  If 
that  be  the  -cafe,  I  am  indeed  very  ill ;  yet  all  does 
not  go  fo  badly,  and  this  gives  me  comfort.  Ah  ! 
fays  Candid,  none  but  Dr  Pa-nglofs,  in  a  cafe  lb  de- 
plorable, can  maintain  the  doctrine  of  Optimifm, 
when  all  others  betides  would  preach  up  Peffim — 
Do  not  pronounce  that  abominable  word,  cried  the 
poor  man;  I  am  the  Panglofs  you  fpeak  of. 
Wretch  that  I  arn,  let  me  die  in  peace. — All  is 
well,  all  is  for  the  belt.  The  effort  which  he  made 
in  pronouncing  thefe  words,  coil  him  the  la'ft  tooth, 
which  he  fpitted  out  with  a  great  quantity  of  cor- 
rupted matter,  and  expired  a  very  few  moments 
after. 

Candid  lamented  him  greatly,  for  he  had  a  good 
heart.  His  obilinate  perfeverance  was  a  iource  of 
reflection  to  our  philofopher ;  he  often  called  to 
mind  all  his  adventures.  Cunegund  remained  at 
Copenhagen ;  he  learned  that  Ihe  exercifed  there 
the  occupation  of  a  mender  of  old  cloaths,  with  all 
pomble  diftinclion.  The  humour  of  travelling  had 
quite  left  him.  The  faithful  Cacambo  fupporud 
him  with  his  counfels  and  friendihip.  Candid  d  & 
not  murmur  againft  Providence ;  1  know,  faid  he,. 
5-t  times,  that  happinefs  is  not  the  portion  of  man  : 
happinefs  dwells  only  in  the  good  country  of  1'J 
PoradOj  where  it  is  impofEble  for  any  one  to  go. 
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CHAP.     XIX. 

New  difcoveries. 

CANDID  was  not  quite  unhappy,  as  he  had  a 
true  friend.  He  found  in  a  mongrel  va- 
let what  the  world  vainly  look  for  in  our  quar- 
ter of  the  globe.  Perhaps  nature,  which  gives 
origin  to  herbs  in  America,  that  are  proper  for 
the  maladies  of 'bodies  on  our  continent,  has 
alfo  placed  remedies  there  for  the  maladies  of  our 
hearts  and  minds.  Poffibly  there  are  men  in 
the  new  world  of  a  quite  different  conformation 
from  us,  who  are  not  flaves  to  perfonal  interelts, 
and  are  worthy  to  burn  with  the  noble  fire  of 
frieridfhip.  How  defireable  would  it  be,  that  h> 
ftead  of  bales  of  indigo  and  cochineal,  all  covered 
with  blood,  fome  of  thefe  men  were  imported  a* 
mong  us  1  This  fort  of  traffick  would  be  of  vaft  ad- 
vantage to  mankind.  Cacambo  was  of  greater  va- 
lue to  Candid,  than  a  dozen  of  red  fheep  loaded 
with  the  pebbles  of  El  Dorado.  Our  philofopher 
began  again  to  tafle  the  pleafure  of  life.  It  was  a 
comfort  to  him  to  watch  for  the  confervation  of 
the  human  fpecies,  and  not  to  be  an  ufelefs  mem- 
ber of  fociety.  *  God  bleffed  fuch  pure  intentions, 
by  giving  him,  as  well  as  Cacambo,  the  enjoyment 
of  health.  They  got  rid  of  the  itch,  and  fulfilled 
with  cheerfulnefs  the  painful  functions  of  their  Na- 
tion \  but  fortune  foon  deprived  them  of  the  fecu- 
rity  which  they  enjoyed.  Cunegund,  who  had 
fet  her  heart  upon  tormenting  her  hufband,  left 
Copenhagen  to  follow  his  footfleps.  Chance 
brought  her  to  the  hofpital  :  .fhe  was  accompanied 
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by  a  man,  whom  Candid  knew  to  be  baron 
Thunder-ten-tronckh.  One  may  eafily  imagine 
what  muft  have  Deen  his  furprife.  The  baron, 
Who  faw  him,  addreffed  hini  thus ;  I  did  not  tug 
long  at  the  oar  in  the  Turkifh  gallies  ;  the  Jefuits 
heard  of  my  misfortune,  and-redeemed  me  for  the 
honour  of  their  fociety;  I  have  made  a  journey 
into  Germany,  where  I  received  fome  favours  from 
my  father's  heirs.  I  omitted  nothing  to  find  my 
filler ;  arid  having  learned  at  Conftantinople^  that 
flie  had  failed  from  thence  in  a  veflel,  which  was 
fhip-wrecked  on  the  coafls  of  Denmark;  I  difguifed 
myfelf.  I  took  letters  of  recommendation  to  Da- 
nifh  merchants,  who  have  correfpondence  with  the 
fociety :  and,  in  fine,  I  found  my  fitter,  who  ftill 
loves  you,  bafe  and  unworthy  as  you  are  of  her  re- 
gard; and  fmce  you  have  had  the  impudence  to  lie 
with  her,  I  confent  to  the  ratification  of  the  marriage, 
or  rather  a  new  celebration  of  it,  with  this  exprefs 
provifo;  that  my  filler  mall  give  you  only  her  left 
hand  ;  which  is  very  reafonable,  fince  fhe  has  fe- 
venty-one  quarters,  and  you  have  ilever  a  one. 
Alas !  fays  Candid,  all  the  quarters  of  the  world 

without  beauty -Mifs  Cunegund  was  very  ugly, 

when  I  had  the  imprudence  to  marry  her  ;  fhe  af- 
terwards became  handfome  again,  and  another  has 
enjoyed  her  charms.  She  is  once  more  grown  ugly, 
and  you  would  have  me  give  her  my  hand  a  fecond 
time.  No,  upon  my  word,  my  reverend  father^ 
fend  her  back  to  her  feraglio  at  Conftantinople  j 
file  has  done  me  too  much  injury  in  this  country. 
Ungrateful  man,  fays  Cunegund,  with  the  moft 
frightful  contortions ;  be  periuaded,  and  relent  in. 
time ;  do  not  provoke  the  baron,  who  is  a  prieft, 
to  kill  us  both,  to  work  out  his  difgrace  with  our 
Wppdr-  Dolt  thou  believe  me  capable  of  having 
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failed  in  intention,  to  the  fidelity  which  I  o\\ 
thee?  What  wouldfi  fhou  have  had  me  do  a- 
gaitm  a  man  who  found  me  handfome  ?  Neither 
my  tears,  nor  my  cries,  could  havefoftened  his  bru- 
tal infennbhity.  Seeing  there  was  nothing  to  be 
done,  1  Srfpofed  my  left  in  fuch  a  manner,  as  to  be 
violated  vVith  the  leaft  inconveniency  pofTible,  and 
every  other  woman  would  have  done  the  fame. 
This  is  all  the  crime  I  have  committed,  and"  does 
not  merit  thy  difpleafufe.  But  I  know  my  greateft 
crime  with  thee,  is  having  deprived  thee  of  thy 
miitrefs ;  and  yet  this  action  ought  to  convince  thee 
of  my  love.  Come,  my  dear  fpoufy,  if  ever  I  mould 
again  become  handfome  :  if  ever  my  breads,  now 
lank  and  withered,  fflould  recover  their  roundnefs 
and  elafticity  ;  if— -it  will  be  only  for  thee,  my  dear' 
Candid.  We  are  no  longer  in  Turkey,  and  I  fwear 
faithfully  to:  thee,  never  to  fuller  any  violation  for 
the  future. 

This  difcourfe  did  not  make  much  impreflion. 
upon  Candid  ;  he  defired  a  few  hours  to  take  his 
l  efolution  how  to  proceed.  The  baron  granted  him 
two  hours  ;'  during  which  time  he  confnlted  his 
friend  Cacambo.  After  having  weighed  the  reafons, 
■pro  and  contra,  they  determined  to  follow  the  Jefuit 
and  his  filler  into  Germany.  They  accordingly 
leave  the  hofpital,  and  fet  out  together  on  their 
travels,  not  on  foot,  but  on  good  horfes  hired  by 
the  baron*  They  arrive  on  the  frontiers  of  the 
kingdom.  A  huge  man,  of  a  very  villainous  af- 
peel,  furVeys  our  hero  with  clofe  attention  :  it  is 
the  very  man,  fays  he,  cafting  his  eyes  at  the  fame 
time  upon  a  little  bit  of  paper  he  had  in  his  hand. 
Sir,  if  I  am  not  too  inquifitive,  is  not  your  name 
Candid  ?  Yes,  Sir,  fo  1  have  always  been  called. 
Sir,  1  flatter  rayfclf  you  are  the  very  fame ;  yotf 

have 
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fiave  black  eye-brows,  eyes  level  with  your  head^ 
ears  not  prominent,  of  a  middling  fize,  and  a  round 
flefh- coloured  vifage  ;  to  me  you  plainly  appear  to 
be  five  feet  five  inches  high.  Yes,  Sir,  that  is  my 
ftature ;  but  what  have  you  to  do  with  my  ears  and 
ftature  ?  Sir,  we  cannot  ufe  too  much  circumfpec- 
tion  in  our  office.  Permit  me  further  to  put  one 
fingle  queftion  more  to  you :  Have  you  not  for- 
merly been  a  fervant  to  lord  Wolhall  ?  Sir,  upon 
my  word,  anfwered  Candid,  quite  difconcerted,  I 
know  nothing  of  what  you  mean.  May  be  fof 
Sir,  but  I  know  for  certain  that  you  are  the  per- 
fon  whofe  defcription  has  been  fent  me.  Take  the 
trouble  then  to  walk  into  the  guard- houfe,  if  you 
pleafe. — Here,  foldiers,  take  care  of  this  gentle- 
man ;  get  the  black- hole  ready,  and  let  the  ar- 
mourer be  fent  for,  to  make  him  a  pretty  little  fet  of 
fetters,  of  about  thirty  or  forty  pounds  weight. 
Mr  Candid,  you  have  a  good  horfe  there ;  I  am  in 
want  of  fuch  a  one ;  and  I  fancy  he  will  anfwer 
my  purpofe — I  (hall  make  free  with  him. 

The  baron  was  afraid  to  fay  the  horfe  was  his. 
They  carried  off  poor  Candid,  and  Mifs  Cunegund 
wept  for  a  whole  quarter  of  an  hour.  The  Jefuit 
feemed  perfectly  unconcerned  at  this  accident.  X 
mould  have  been  obliged  to  have  killed  him,  or  to 
have  made  him  marry  you  over  again,  fays  he  to 
his  filler ;  and,  all  things  confidered,  what  has  juft 
happened,  is  much  the  beft  for  the  honour  of  our 
family.  Cunegund  departed  with  her  brother,  and 
only  the  faithful  Cacambo  remained,  who  would 
not  forfake  his  friend, 
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CHAP.     X. 

Confequence  of  Candid's  misfortune*  How  he 
found  his  miftrefs  again  \  and  the  fortune  that 
happened  to  him. 

OPangldfs !  faid  Candid,  what  a  pity  it  is  you 
perifhed  fo  miferably  !  You  have  been  wit- 
nefs  only  to  a  part  of  my  misfortunes,  and  I  hoped 
to  have  prevailed  on  you  to  forfake  the  ill-founded 
opinion  which  you  maintained  to  your  laft  breath. 
No  man  ever  fuflered  greater  calamities  than  I  have 
done;  but  there  is  not  a  fingle  individual  who  has  not 
curfed  his  exiftence,  as  the  daughter  of  pope  Urban 
warmly  expreffed  herfelf.  What  will  become  of  me, 
my  dear  Cacambo  ?  Faith,  I  cannot  tell,  faid  Ca- 
cambo  ;  ail  I  know  is,  that  1  will  not  forfake  you. 
But  Mifs  Cunegund  has  forfaken  me,  fays  Candid; 
Alas !  a  wife  is  of  far  lefs  value  than  a  menial  fer- 
vant  who  is  a  true  friend. 

Candid  and  Cacambo  difcourfed  thus  in  the  black 
hole.  From  thence  they  were  taken  out  to  be  car- 
ried back  to  Copenhagen.  It  was  there  that  our 
philofopher  was  to  know  his  doom  :  he  expected  it 
to  be  dreadful,  and  our  readers,  doubtlefs,  expect 
fo  too ;  but  Candid  was  miflaken,  as  our  readers 
will  be  likewife.  It  was  at  Copenhagen  that  hap- 
pinefs  waited  to  crown  all  his  fufferings :  he  was 
hardly  arrived,  when  he  underftood  that  Wolhal! 
was  dead.  This  barbarian  had  no  one  to  regret 
him,  while  every  body  interefted  themfelves  for 
Candid.  His  irons  were  knocked  off,  and  his  en- 
largement 
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Jargement  gave  him  fo  much  the  more  joy, 
was  immediately  followed  by  the  fight  of  his  deal 
Zenoida.  He  flew  to  her  with  the  utmoft  tranf- 
port ;  they  were  a  long  time  without  fpeaking  a 
word ;  but  their  lilence  was  infinitely  more  expref- 
five  than  words.  They  wept ;  they  embraced  each 
other ;  they  attempted  to  fpeak,  but  tears  flopt  their 
utterance.  Cacambo  was  a  pleafed  fpeclator  of  this 
fcene  fo  truly  interefting  to  a  fenfible  being ;  he 
fhared  in  the  happinefs  of  his  friend,  and  was  al~ 
moft  as  much  affected  as  himfelf.  Dear  Cacambo ! 
adorable  Zenoida!  cried  Candid;  you  efface  from 
my  heart  the  deep  traces  of  my  misfortunes.  Love 
and  friendfhip  prepare  for  me  future  days  of  fere- 
nity  and  uninterrupted  delight.  Through  what  a 
number  of  trials  have  I  palled  to  arrive  at  this  un- 
expected happinefs !  But  they  are  all  forgot :  dear 
Zenoida !  I  behold  you  once  more !  you  love  me  ; 
every  thing  is  for  the  belt,  in  regard  to  me ;  all  is 
good  in  nature. 

By  WolhalPs  death,  Zenoida  was  left  at  her  own 
difpofal.  The  court  had  given  her  a  penfion  out 
of  her  father's  fortune,  which  had  been  confiscated ; 
/he  fhared  it  with  Candid  and  Cacambo  ;  fhe  ap- 
pointed  them  apartments  in  her  own  houfe,  and 
gave  out  that  fhe  had  received  feveral  confiderable 
fervices  from  thefe  two  flrangers,  which  obliged 
Jier  to  procure  them  all  the  comforts  and  pleafures 
of  life,  and  to  repair  the  injuftice  which  fortune 
had  done  them.  There  were  fome  who  faw  thro' 
the  motive  of  her  beneficence  ;  which  was  no  very 
hard  matter  to  do,  confidering  the  great  talk  her 
connection  with  Candid  had  formerly  occafioned- 
The  greater  part  blamed  her,  and  her  conduct  was 
only  approved  of  by  fome  few  who  knew  how  to 
reflect.     Zenoida,  who  fet  a  proper  value  on  the 

good 
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opinion  even  of  fools,  was,  neverthelefs,  too 
Tppy  to  repent  the  lofs  of  it.  The  news  of  the 
rdeath  of  Mifs  Cunegund,  which  was  brought  by 
the  correfpondents  of  the  Jefuit  merchants  in  Co- 
penhagen, procured  Zenoida  the  means  of  concili- 
ating the  minds  of  people ;  (he  ordered  a  genealo- 
gy to  be  drawn  up  for  Candid.  The  author,  who 
was  a  man  of  abilities  in  his  way,  derived  his  pe- 
digree from  one  of  the  mod  ancient  families  in 
Europe  ;  he  even  pretended  his  true  name  was 
Canute,  which  was  that  of  one  of  the  former  kings 
of  Denmark;  which  appeared  very  probable,  as 
did  into  ute  is  not  fuch  a  great  metamorphofis ; 
and  Candid,  by  means  of  this  little  change,  became 
a  very  great  lord.  He  married  Zenoida  in  public; 
they  lived  with  as  much  tranquillity  as  it  is  poffible 
To  do.  Cacambo  was  their  common  friend  ;  an4 
Candid  faid  often,  All  is  not  fo  well  as  in  El 
Porado  \  but  all  does  not  go  fo  badly. 
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CHAP-    I- 

ONE  day,  Saint  Dunftan,  an  Irimmari  by  na- 
tion, and  a  faint  by  trade*  left  Ireland  on  a 
fmail  mountain,  which  took  its  route  towards  the 
coaft  of  France,  and  fet  his  faintlhip  down  in  the 
bay  of  St  Malo's :  when  he  had  difmounted,  he 
gave  his  bleffing  to  the  mountain,  whic \  after 
ibme  profound  bows,  took  its  leave,  and  returned 
to  its  former  place. 

Here  St  Dunftan  laid  the  foundation  of  a  fmall 
fmory,  and  gave  it  the  name  of  the  Priory  Moun- 
tain, which  it  (till  keeps,  as  every  body  knows. 

In  the  year  1689,  the  fifteenth  day  of  July,  in 
*he  evening,  the  abbot  Kerkabon,  prior  01  our  Lady 
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of  the  Mountain:  happened  to  take  the  air  along 
the  Ibore  with  Mifs  Kerkabon his  lifter  :  the  prior-, 
who  was  a  little  declined  in  age,  was  a  very  good 
clergyman,  beloved  by  his  neighbours;,  after  having 
been  fo  formerly'  by  their  wives.  What  added 
riioft  to  the  refpect  that  was  paid  him,  was,  that  a- 
mong  all  his  clerical  neighbours,  he  was  the  only- 
one  that -could  walk  to  his  bed  after  fupper :  he 
was  tolerably  read  in  thsofcgy  ;  arid  wheft  he  was 
tired  of  reading  St  Auguitin,  he  refrefhed  himfelf 
with  Rabelais ;  fo'all  the  world  fpbke  well  of  him. 

Mifs  Kerkabon,  who-  b#d  never  been  married, 
notwithstanding  her  hearty  wifhes  fo  to  be,  had  pre- 
ferved  a  frefhnefs  of  complexion  in  her  forty-fifth 
year  :  her  character  was  that  of  a  good  and  fennble 
woman  :'  me  was  fond  of  pleafure,  and  was  a  de- 
votee.- 

As  they  were  walking,  the  prior,  looking  on  the 
ftra,  faid  to  his  rider,  "  It  was  here,  alas  1  that  our* 
poor  brother  embarked  with  our  dear  fifter-in-law, 
Madam  Kerkabon,  his  wife,  on  board  the  Swallow 
frigate,  in  1669,  to  ferve  the  king  in  Canada  :  had 
he  not  been  killed^  probably  we  might  fee  him  a- 
gain."        -  '    ■ 

"  Do  you  believe/'  fays  Mifs  Kerkabon,  C{  that 
our  nfter-ra-kw  has  been  eaten  by  the  Cherokees, 
as  we  have  been  told?"  "  Certain  it  is,  had  (he  not 
been  eaten,;  me  would  have  come  back  ;  I  mall  weep 
\ox  her  all  my  life-time:  me  .was  a  charming  wo- 
man ;  and  our  brother,  who  had  a  great  deal  of 
wir,  would  no  doubt  have  made  a  fortune." 
'  Thus  were'  they  going  on  with  muiual  tender- 
nels,  when  they  beheld  a  fmall  veffel  enter  the  bay 
of  Rence  with  the  tide:  it  was  from  England,  and 
eame  to  fell \ provisions :  the  crew  leaped  on  more 

without; 
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wi'thout  looking  at  the  prior,  or  Mifs  hi?  filler,  who 
were  mocked  at  the  little  attention  {hewn  them. 

That  was  not  the  behaviour  of  a  well-made 
youth,  who,  darting  himielf  over  the  heads  of  his 
companions,  flood  on  a  hidden  before  Mifs  Kerka- 
bon.  Being  unaccuflomed  to  bowing,  he  made 
her  a  fign  with  his  head.  His  figure  and  his  drefs 
attracted  the  notice  of  brother  and  filler  :  his  head 
was  uncovered,  and  his  legs  bare  ;  inilead  of  (hoes, 
he  wore  a  kind  of  fandals :  from  his  head  his  long 
hair  flowed  in  treiTes  ;  a  final  1  clofe  doublet  ciif- 
piayed  the  beauty  of  his  flrape  ;  he  had  a  fweet  and 
martial  air ;  in  one  hand  he  held  a  frnall  battle  of 
Barbadoes  water,  and  in  the  other  a  bag,  in  which  he- 
had  a  goblet,  and  i'oin^  iea-bifcuit :  h-efpoke  French 
very  intelligibly  :  he  offered  fome  of  his  Barbadoes 
to  Mifs  Kerkabon  and  her  brother  :  he- drank  with 
them,  he  made  them  drink  a  fecond  time,  and  all 
this  with  an  air  of  fuch  native  fimplicity,  that  quite 
charmed  brother  and  filler.  They  offered  him  their 
iervice,  and  afked  him  who  he  was,  and  whither 
going  ?  The  young  man-  anfwered,  "  That  he 
knew  not  where  he  fhould  go;  that  he  had  fome 
cu.riofity  ;  that  he  had  a  delire  to  fee  the  coafl  of 
France ;  that  he  had  feen  it,  and  fhouid  return.,, 

The  prior,  judging  by  his  accent  that  he  was 
not  an  Fngliihman,  took  the  liberty  of  afking  of 
what  country  he  was.  "  I  am  a  Huron,"  anfwer- 
ed the  youth. 

Mifs  Kerkabon,  amazed  and  enchanted  to  fee  a 
Huron  who  had  behaved  fo  politely  to  her,  begged 
the  young  man's  company  to  fupoer  :  he  complied 
immediately,  and  all  three  want  together  to  the* 
priory  of  our  Lady  of  the  Mountain.  This  fhort 
and  round  Mifs  devoured  him  with  her  little  eves, 
and  faid  from  time  to  time  to  her  brother,  "  X hit 

tail 
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tall  lad  has  a  complexion  of  lilies  and  roles ;  what 
a  fine  fkin  he  has  for  a  Huron  r'  "  Very  true,  fi- 
tter,"  fays  the  prior."  She  put  a  hundred  questions, 
one  after  another,  and  the  traveller  anfwered  always 
pertinently. 

The  report  was  foon  fpread  that  there  was  a  Hu- 
ron at  the  priory :  all  the  genteel  company  of  the 
Country  Game  to  fupper.   .  The  abbot  of  St  \  ves 
came  with  Mifs  his  filter, i  a  fine,  handfome,  well- 
educated  girl:    the  bailiff,  the  tax-gatherer,  and 
their  wives,  came  all  together.     The  foreigner  was 
feated  between  Mifs  Kerkabon  and  Mifs  St  Yves; 
the  company  eyed  him  with  admiration  ;  they  all 
queftioned   him  together.     This  did  not  confound 
the  Huron  ;  he  feemed  to  have  taken  lord  Boling* 
fcroke's  motto,  Nihil  admirari ;  but  at  laft  tired  out 
with  fo  much  noife,  he  told  them  in  a  fweet,  but  fe- 
rious  tone,  ■"  Gentlemen,  in  my  country  one  talks 
after  another  ;  hew  can  I  anfwer  you,  if  you  will 
not  allow  me  to  hear  you  ?"    Reafoning  always 
brings  people  to  a  momentary  reflection ;  they  were 
all  filent.     Mr  Bailiff,  who  always  made  a  proper- 
ty of  a  foreigner  wherever  he  found  him,  and  who 
was  the  firft  man  for  afking  queftions  in  the  pro- 
vince, opening  a  mouth  of  half  a  foot,  began  :  "  Sir, 
what  is  your  name  I      "  I  have  always  been  called 
the  Ingenu,  anfwered  the  Huron ;  and  the  Englrfll 
have  confirmed  that  name,  becaufe  I  always  fpeak 
as  I  think,  and  act  as  I  like."     "  But  being  born 
a  Huron,  how  could  you  come  to  England  ?"    I 
have  been  carried  thither  ;  I  was  made  prifoner  by 
the  Englifh  after  fome  refiftance,  and  the  Engliih, 
who  love  brave  people,  becaufe  they  are  brave  and 
as  honeft  as  we,  propofed  to  me,  either  to  return  to 
my  family,  or  go  with  them  to  England.     I  accept- 
ed the  latter,  having  naturally  a  reliik  for  travel- 
ling," 
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■ling."  «f  But,  Sir,  fays  the  bailiff  with  his  ufual 
gravity,  how  could  you  think  of  abandoning  father 
and  mother?"  "  Becaufe  1  ne%'er  knew  either  fa* 
ther  or  mother,"  fays  the  foreigner.  This  moved 
the  company  ;  they  alt  repeated,  "  Neither  father 
nor  mother  /"  *  We  will  be  in  their  ftead,"  fays 
the  miltrefs  of  the  houfe  to  her  brother  the  prior': 
how  irtferefting  this'  Huron  gentleman  is!"  The 
lngenu  thanked  her  with  a  noble  and  proud  cordi- 
ality, and  gave  her  to  underfland,  that  he  wanted 
the  aililtance  of  nobody. 

Ci  I  perceive,  Mr  Huron,"  faid  the  huge  bailiff, 
"  that  you  talk  better  French  than  can  be  expected 
from  an  Indian."  "  A  Frenchman,"  anfwered  he, 
*c  whom  they  had  made  prifoner  when  I  was  a  boy, 
and  with  whom  I  contracted  a  great  friendfhip, 
taught  it  me.  T  prefem ly  learn  what  I  like  to  learn. 
When  I  came  to  Plymouth,  I  met  with  one  of  your 
French  refugees,  whom  you,  I  know  not  why,  call 
Huguenots :  he  improved  my  knowledge  of  your 
language ;  and  as  feofl  as  I  could  exprefs  myfelf 
intelligibly,  I  came  to  fee  your  country,  becaufe  I 
like  the  French  well  enough,  if  they  do  not  put  too 
many  queftions." 

Notw::hOanding  this  fmall  advertifement,  the 
abbe  of  St  Yves  afked  him,  which  of  the  three, 
languages  pleaied  him  heft,  the  Huron,  Englifh,  or 
French  ?  "  The  Fluron,  to  be  fure  "  anfwered  the 
lngenu.  U  Is  it  poffible,"  cries  Mifs  Kerkabon.?- 
**  I  always  thought  the  French  was  the  firft  of  all 
languages,  after  that  of  Low-Britanny." 

Then  all  were  eager  to  know  how,  in  Huron, 
they    afked    for  fluff?     Fie    replied,    «    ffya.*" 
"  What  fignifies  to  eat  P"  M  Efenten."     Mifs  Ker. 
kabon  was  impatient  to   know    how  they   called 
jff  to  make  lpve  ?"     Jie  informed  her,  Trcvandtr  ;  ' 

and 
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and  infixed  or  it,  not  without  reafon,  that  thcfc 
-words  were  well  worth  their  fynonimas  in  French 
and  Fnglifh.  Trovander,  efpecialiy,  feemed  very 
pretty  to  all  the  company.  The  prior,  who  had, 
in  his  library,  a  Huron  grammar,  which  had  been 
given  by  the  rev.  father  Sagar  Theodat,  a  Recollect 
and  famous  .rmfiionary,  rofe  from  the  table  to  con- 
fult  it  :  he  returned  <juite  panting  with  tendernefs 
and  joy;  he  acknowltged  the  foreigner  for  a  true 
Huron:. .the  company  .(peculated  a  little  on  the 
multiplicity  of  languages  ;  .and  all  agreed,  that  had 
it  not  been  for  the  affair  of  the  Tower  of  Babel, 
all  the  world  would  have  fpoken  French. 

The  inquifitive  bailiff,  who  till  then  had  fome 
fufpicious  of  the  foreigner,  conceived  the  deepeft 
refpecf  for  him ;  he  (poke  to  him  with  more  civi- 
lity than  before,  and  the  Huron  took  no  notice  of 
it. 

Mifs  St  Yves  was  very  curious  to  know  hew 
people  made  love  among  the  Hurons.  "  In  per- 
forming great  aclions  to  pleafe  fuch  as  refemble 
you."  All  the  company  admired  and  applauded, 
Mifs  St  Yves  blufhed,  and  was  extremely  well  plea- 
fed.  Mifs  Kerkabon  bluihed  likewife,  but  was  not 
io  well  pleafed  ;  me  was  a  little  piqued  that  this 
gallantry  was  not  add  relied  to  her;  but. .{he  was  to 
good-natured.,  that  her  affection  for  the  Huron  was 
ziot  diminiftied  at  all.  She  afked  him,  with  great 
complacency,  how  many  miftreffes  he  had  at.home? 
V  Only  one,"  aniwered  the  foreigner  ;  "  Mifs  A- 
feaoaba,  the  good  friend  .of  my  dear  nurfe.  The 
reed  is  not  more  ftraight,  ermine  is,not  more  white, 
no  lamb  meeker,  no  eagle  fiercer,  nor  a  llag  fwiiter, 
than  was  my  Abacaba.  One  day  fhe  purfued  a 
hare  not  above  fifty  leagues  from  my  habitation : 
zbak  Algonquin,  who  dwells  an  hundred  leagues 

farther, 
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farther,  took  her  hare  from  her.  I  was  told  of  it ; 
I  ran  thither,  and  v/ith  one  flroke  of  my  club  le- 
velled him  with  the  ground.  I  brought  him  to  the 
feet  of  my  miftrefs  bound  hand  and  foot.  Abaca- 
ba's  parents  were  for  eating  him,  but  I  always  had 
a  difrelim  for  fuch  kind  of  difhes ;  I  fet  him  at  li- 
berty, I  made  him  my  friend.  Abacaba  was  fo 
pleafed  with  my  conduct,  that  fhe  preferred  me  to 
all  her  lovers :  how  would  fhe  continue  to  love 
me,  had  me  not  been  devoured  by  a  bear  !  1  flew 
the  bear,  and  wore  his  hide  a  long  while  ;  but  that 
has  not  comforted  me.'* 

Mifs  St  Yves  felt  a  fecret  pleafure  at  hearing 
that  Abacaba  had  been  his  only  miftrefs,  and  that 
fhe  was  no  more  ;  yet  (he  underftood  not  the  caufe 
of  her  own  pleafure.  All  eyes  were  rivetted  on 
the  Huron,  and  he  was  much  applauded  for  de- 
livering an  Algonquin  from  the  fpits  of  his  coun- 
trymen. 

The  mercilefs  bailiff  was  now  grown  fo  furious, 
that  he  even  afked  the  Huron  what  religion  he 
was  of ;  whether  he  had  chofen  the  Englifh,  the 
French,  or  that  of  the  Huguenots  ?  "  I  am  of  my 
own  religion,''  faid  he,  "  juft  as  you  are  of  yours. " 
"  Lord !"  cried  Mifs  Kerkabon,  "  I  fee  already 
that  thofe  wretched  Englifh  have  not  once  thought 
of  baptizing  him!"  "Good  God,"  faid  Mils  St 
Yves,  "  how  is  it  poflible !  how  is  it  pofTible  the 
Hurons  mould  not  be  Roman  Catholics !  Have  not 
thofe  reverend  fathers  the  Jefuits  converted  all  .the 
world  ?"  The  Huron  arTured  her^  "  that  in  his 
Country  nobody  was  converted^  that  no  true  Ame- 
rican had  ever  changed  his  opinion,  and  that  there 
was  not  in  their  language  a  word  to  exprefs  incon- 
ftancy." 

Vol.  II.  I)  d  f         Theft 
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Thefe  laft  words  extremely  pleafed  Mifs  St  Yves* 
t:  Oh !  we'll  baptize  him,  we'll  baptize  him,"  faid 
Mifs  Kerkabon  to  the  Prior ;  "  you  mall  have  that 
honour,  my  dear  brother,  and  I  will  be  his  god- 
mother ;  the  Abbot  St  'Yves  mall  prefent  him  at 
the  font ;  it  will  make  a  fine  appearance ;  it  will 
be  talked  of  all  over  Britany,  and  do  us  the  great- 
eft  honour."  The  company  were  all  of  the  fame 
mind  with  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  ;  they  all  cried, 
46  We'll  baptize  him.**  The  Huron  interrupted 
them,  by  faying,  "  that  in  England  every  one  was 
allowed  to  live  as  he  pleafed/7  He  rather  fhewed 
fome  averfion  to  the  propofal  which  was  made,  and 
could  not  help  telling  them,  that  the  laws  of  the 
Hurons  were  to  the  full  as  good  as  thofe  of  Low- 
Britany  ;"  he  rmifhed  with  faying,  "  that  he  fhould 
return  the  next  day."  The  bottles  grew  empty, 
-and  the  company  went  to  bed. 

After  the  Huron  had  been  conducted  to  his 
room,  Mifs  Kerkabon  and  her  friend  Mifs  St 
Yves  could  not  help  peeping  through  the  key-hole, 
to  fee  how  a  Huron  went  to  bed:  they  faw  that 
lie  fpread  the  blankets  on  the  floor,  and  laid  him- 
felf  down  upon  them  in  the  fineft  attitude  in  the 
world. 


CHAP.     IL 

The  Huron,  called  the  Ingenu,  acknowledged  by 

his  relations. 


THE  Ingenu,  according  to  cuftom,  awoke  with 
the  fun,  at  the  crowing  of  the  cock,  which 
is  called  in  England  and  Hurcnia,  "  the  trumpet 

cf 
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of  the  day.**  He  did  net  imitate  what  is  ftyled 
good  company,  who  languifh  in  the  bed  of  indo- 
lence till  the  fun  has  performed  half  his  career, 
unable  to  ileep,  but  not  difpofed  Co  rife,  and  lofe 
fo  many  precious  hours  in  that  doubtful  (tare,  be- 
tween  life  and  death,  and  who  nevertheJeis  com- 
plain that  life  is  too  fhort- 

He  had  already  traverfed  two  or  three  leagues, 
and  killed  fifteen  brace  of  game,  with  ball  only, 
when,  upon  his  return,  he  found  the  prior  of  our 
Lady  of  the  Mountain,  with  his  difcreet  lifter, 
walking  in  their  night- caps  in  their  little  garden. 
He  presented  them  with  the  fpoils  of  his  morning 
labour,  and  taking  from  his  bofom  a  kind  of  little 
talifman,  which  he  conftantly  wore  about  his  neck, 
he  intreated  them  to  accept  of  it  as  an  acknow- 
ledgement for  the  kind  reception  they  had  given 
him.:  if  It  is,  faid  he,  the  mod:  valuable  thing  J 
am  polfefled  of:  I  have  been  allured  that  i  (hail  al- 
ways be  happy  whilft  I  carry  this  little  toy  about 
me ;  and  I  give  it  you  that  you  may  be  always 
happy." 

The  prior  and  Mifs  fmiled  with  pity  at  the  frank- 
nefs  of  the  Ingenu.  This  prefent  confided  of  two 
little  portraits  very  ill  done,  tied  together  with  a 
greafy  firing. 

Mifs  Kerkabon  a-fked  him,  if  there  were  any 
painters  in  Huronia?  6i  No,  replied  the  Ingenu,  I 
had  this  curiofity  from  my  nurle  ;  her  hufoand 
had  obtained  it  by  conqueft,  in  {tripping  fome  of 
the  French  of  Canada,  who  had  made  war  uporj 
us ;  this  is  all  I  know  of  the  matter." 

The  prior  looked  attentively  upon  thtk  pictures, 
whilft  he  changed  colour,  his  hands  trembled,  and 
he  feemed  much  affected  :  4C  By  our  Lady  of  the 
niountain/'  he  cried  out,  "  I  believe  thefe  to  be? 

D  d  2  thfi 
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the  faces  of  the  captain  my  brother,  and  his  lady.** 
Mifs,  after  having  confulted  them  with  the  like 
emotion,  thought  the  fame.  They  were  both  (truck 
with  aftonifhment  and  joy  blended  with,  grief :  they 
both  melted,  they  both  wept,  their  hearts  throb- 
bed, and  during  their  diforder,  the  pictures  were 
interchanged  between  them  at  lead  twenty  times 
in  a  fecond.  They  feemed  to  devour  the  Huron's 
pictures  with  their  eyes  ;  they  aiked  one  after  ano- 
ther, and  even  both  at  once,  at  what  time,  in  what 
place,  and  how  thefe  miniatures  fell  into  the  hands 
of  the  nurfe  ?  they  reckoned  and  computed  the  time 
from  the  captain's  departure  ;  they  recollected  ha- 
ving received  advice,  that  he  had  penetrated  as  far 
as  the  country  of  the  Hurons ;  and  from  that  time 
they  had  never  heard  any  thing  more  of  him. 

The  Huron  had  told  them,  that  he  had  never 
known  either  father  or  mother.  The  Prior,  who  was 
a  man  of  fenfe,  obferved, "  that  he  had  a  little  beard, 
and  he  knew  very  well  that  the  Hurons  never  had 
any.  His  chin  was  fomewhat  hairy  ;  he  was  there- 
fore the  fon  of  an  European.  My  brother  and 
fifter-in-law  were  never  [een  after  the  expedition 
againd  the  Hurons,  in  1669.  My  nephew  mud 
then  have  been  fucking  at  the  bread  ;  the  Huron 
nurfe  has  preferred  his  life,  and  been  a  mother  ta 
him."'  At  length,  after  an  hundred  queftions  and 
anfwers,  the  prior  and  his  filter  concluded  that  the 
Huron  was  their  own  nephew.  They  embraced 
him,  whild  tears  dreamed  from  their  eyes :  and 
the  Huron  laughed  to  think,  that  an  Indian  mould 
be  nephew  to  a  prior  of  Lower  Britany. 

AH  the  company  went  down  ftairs.     Mr  de  St 
Yves,  who  was  a  great  phyliognomid,  compared 
the  two   pictures  with  the  Huron's  countenance  : 
they  obferved  very  fkilfully,  that  he  had  the  mo- 
ther's 
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trier's  eyes,  the  forehead  and  nofe  of  the  late  Cap- 
tain Kerkabon,  and  the  cheeks  common  to  both. 

Mifs  St  Yves,  who  had  never  feen  either  father 
or  mother,  was  ftrenuoufly  of  opinion,  that  the 
young  man  had  a  perfect  refemblance  of  thenu 
They  all  admired  providence  and  the  concatena- 
tion of  events  of  this  world.  In  a  word,  they  were 
fo  perfuaded,  fo  convinced  of  the  birth  of  the  Hu- 
ron, that  he  himfelf  confented  to  be  the  prior's  ne- 
phew, faying,  4C  that  he  would  as  foon  have  him 
for  his  uncle  as  another." 

He  went  to  return  thanks  in  the  church  of  ouj- 
Lady  of  the  Mountain  ;  whilft  the  Huron,  with  an 
air  of  indifference,  amufed  himfelf  with  drinking 
in.  the  houfe. 

The  Engliih  who  had  brought  him  over,  ancj 
who  were  ready  to  fet  fail,  came  to  tell  him  that 
it  was  time  to  depart.  "  Probably,  faid  he  to 
them,  you  have  not  met  with  any  of  your  uncles 
or  aunts  ;  1  (hall  (lay  here,  go  you  back  to  Ply*- 
mouth.  I  give  you  all  my  cloaths,  as  I  have  no 
longer  occafion  for  any  thing  in  this  world,  fince 
I  am  the  nephew  of  a  prior."  The  Englifli  fet 
fail,  without  being  at  all  concerned  whether  the 
Huron  had  any  relations  or  not  in  Lower  Bri- 
tany. 

After  the  uncles,  the  aunt,  and  the  company 
had  fung  Te  Deum  ;  after  the  bailiff  had  once  more 
overwhelmed  the  Huron  with  queftions  ;  after  they 
had  exhaufted  all  their  aftonifhment,  joy,  and  ten- 
dernefs,  the  Prior  of  the  Mountain  and  the  Abbe 
of  St  Yves,  concluded,  that  the  Huron  mould  be 
baptized  with  all  pofhble  expedition.  But  the  cafe 
was  very  different  with  a  tall  robult  Indian  of  twen- 
ty-two, and  an  infant  who  is  regenerated  without 
Jiis  knowing  any  thing  of  the  matter.     It  was  ne- 
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ceflary  to  inftruft  him,  and  this  appeared  difficult  $ 
for  the  Abbe  of  St  Yves  fuppoftd,  that  a  man, 
who  was  not  born  in  France,  could  not  be  en- 
dued with  common  fenfe. 

The  prior  indeed  obferved  to  the  company, 
"  that  though,  in  facl,  the  ingenious  gentleman 
his  nephew  was  not  fo  fortunate  as  to  be  born  in 
Lower  Britany,  he  was  not,  upon  that  account, 
any  way  deficient  in  fenfe  j  which  might  be  con- 
cluded from  all  his  anfwers ;  and  that,  doubtlefs, 
nature  had  greatly  favoured  him,  as  welj  on  his 
father  as  on  his  mother's  fide." 

He  then  was  afked,  if  he  had  ever  read  any  book? 
He  faid,  <6  he  had  read  Rabelais  tranllated  into 
jfcnglifh,  and  fome  paffages  in  Shakefpeare,  which 
he  knew  by  heart ;  that  thefe  books  belonged  to 
the  Captain,  on  board  of  whofe  fhip  he  came  from 
America  to  Plymouth  ;  and  that  he  was  very  well 
pleafed  with  them."  The  bailifT  failed  not  putting 
many  queftions  to  him  concerning  thefe  books. 
"  I  acknowledge,"  faid  the  Huron,  *'  I  thought  I 
understood  fome  things,  but  not  the  whole." 

The  Abbe  of  St  Yves  reflected  upon  this  dif- 
courfe,  that  it  was  in  this  manner  he  had  always 
read,  and  that  moll  men  read  no  other  way. 
*'  You  have  "  faid  he  to  the  Huron,  "  doubtlefs 
read  the  Bible."  u  Never,  Mr  Abbe  :  it  was  not 
among  the  Captain's  books ;  I  never  heard  it  men- 
tioned." "  This  is  the  way  of  thofe  curfed  Eng- 
lifh,"  faid  Mifs  Kerkabon ;  u  they  mind  more  a 
piece  ofShakefpeare's,  a  plumb-pudding,  or  a  bottle 
of  rum,  than  they  do  the  Pentateuch.  For  this  rea- 
fon  they  have  never  converted  any  Indians  in  Ame- 
rica. They  are  certainly  curfed  by  God  ;  and  we 
ihall  conquer  Jamaica  and  Virginia  from  them  in 
a  very  fhort  time." 

Be 
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Be  this  as  it  may,  the  mod  fkilful  tailor  in  all 
St  Malo  was  fent  for,  to  drefs  the  Huron  from 
head  to  foot.  The  company  feparated,  and  the 
bailiff  went  elfewhere  to  difplay  his  inquifitivenefs. 
Mifs  St  Yves,  in  parting,  returned  feveral  times  to 
obferve  the  young  ftranger,  and  made  him  lower 
courtefies  than  ever  fhe  did  any  one  in  her  life. 

The  bailiff,  before  he  took  his  leave,  prefented 
to  Mifs  Yves  a  ffupid  dolt  of  a  fon,  juft  come 
from  the  college  ;  but  (he  fcarce  looked  at  him,  fo 
much  was  fhe  taken  up  with  the  politenefs  of  the 
Huron. 


CHAP.    in. 

The  Huron  converted. 

THE  prior  finding  that  he  was  fomewhat  ad- 
vanced in  years,  and  that  God  had  fent  him 
a  nephew  for  his  confolation,  took  it  into  his  head 
that  he  would  refign  his  benefice  in  his  favour,  if 
he  fucceeded  in  baptizing  him,  and  of  making 
him  enter  into  orders. 

The  Huron  had  an  excellent  memory.  The 
firmnefs  of  the  organs  of  Lower  Brkany,  ftrength- 
ened  by  the  climate  of  Canada,  had  made  his  head 
fo  vigorous,  that  when  he  was  flruck  upon  it,  he 
fcarce  felt  it  ;  and  when  any  thing  was  graven  in 
it,  nothing  could  efface  it ;  nothing  had  ever  efcap- 
ed  his  memory.  His  conception  was  the  more 
fure  and  lively,  by  reafon  that  his  infancy  not  hav- 
ing been  loaded  with  ufelefs  fooleries>  which  over- 
whelm 
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whelms  ours,  things  entered  into  his  head  without 
being  clouded.  The  Prior  at  length  refolved  to 
make  him  read  the  New  Teftament ;  the  Huron 
devoured  it  with  great  pleafure  ;  but  not  knowing 
sit  what  time,  or  in  what  country,  all  the  adven- 
tures related  in  this  book  had  happened,  he  did  not 
in  the  lead  doubt  that  the  fcene  of  action  had  been 
in  Lower  Britany  ;  and  he  fwore,  that  he  would 
cut  off  Caiphas  and  Pontius  Pilate's  ears,  if  ever 
he  met  thole  fcoundrels. 

His  uncle,  charmed  with  thefe  good  difpofitions, 
foon  brought  him  to  the  point ;  he  applauded  his 
zeal,  but,  at  the  fame  time,  acquainted  him,  that 
it  was  needlefs,  as  thefe  people  had  been  dead  up- 
wards of  1690  years.  The  Huron  foon  got  the 
whole  book  by  heart.  He  fometimes  propofed 
difficulties  that  greatly  embarrafled  the  Prior.  He 
was  often  obliged  to  confult  the  Abbe  St  Yves, 
who  not  knowing  what  to  anfwer,  brought  a  Je~ 
fuit  of  Lower  Britany  to  perfect  the  converfion  of 
the  Huron. 

Grace,  at  length,  operated  ;  and  the  Huron  pro- 
raifed  to  become  a  Chriftian.  He  did  not  doubt 
but  that  the  firft  ftep  towards  it  was  circumcifion  i 
"  for,"  laid  He,  "  1  do  not  find  in  the  book  that 
was  put  into  my  hands  a  fingle  perfon  who  was 
not  circumcifed  ;  it  is  therefore  evident,  that  I 
rnufl  make  a  facrifice  of  my  prepuce,  and  the  fooner 
the  better."  He  fent  for  the  furgeon  of  the  vil- 
lage, and  defired  him  to  perform  the  operation, 
thinking  thereby  greatly  to  rejoice  Mifs  Keikabon, 
and  all  the  company,  when  the  thing  was  once 
done.  The  furgeon,  who  had  never  performed 
fuch  an  operation,  acquainted  the  family,  who 
fcreamed  out.  The  good  Kerkabon  trembled  left: 
her  nephew,  whom   ihe  knew  to  be  refolute  and 

expeditious, 
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expeditious,  mould  perform  the  operation  unfkil- 
fully  himfelf ;  and  tha;  fatal  confluences  mould 
enfue,  in  which  the  ladies,  through  the  goodnefs 
of  their  hearts,  are  always  concerned* 

The  Prior  reclified  the  Huron's  mi  (lake,  repre-* 
fenting  to  him,  that  circumcifion  was  no  longer  in 
fa  (hi  on  ;  that  baptifm  was  much  more  gentle  and 
falutary  ;  that  the  law  of  grace  was  not  like  the 
law  of  rigour.  The  Huron,  who  had  much  good 
fenfe,  and  was  well  dlfpofed,  difputed,  but  foon  ac- 
knowledged his  error,  which  feldom  happens  ia 
Europe  arnon;-  difputants ;  in  a  word,  he  promifed 
to  let  himfelf  be  baprifed  whenever  they  pleafed. 

It  was  neceffary  that  he  mould  go  previously  to 
confeffion  ;  and  this  was  the  greateft  difficulty  to 
furmount.  The  Huron  had  couflantly  in  his  poc- 
ket the  book  his  uncle  gave  him.  He  did  not 
there  find  rhat  a  fingle  Apottle  had  ever  been  con- 
ferred, and  this  made  him  very  reftive.  The  Prior 
filenced  him,  by  mewing  him,  in  the  epifHe  of  St 
James  the  Minor,  thefe  words:  Gonfefs  your  fins  to 
one  another.  The  Huron  was  mute,  and  confeffrd 
his  fins  to  a  Recollet.  When  he  had  done  he 
dragged  the  Recollet  from  the  coniemonal  chair, 
and  ieizing  him  with  a  vigorous  arm,  placed  him- 
felf in  his  feat,  making  the  Recollet  kneel  before 
him  ;  "  Come,  my  friend,  it  is  faid,  we  mufk  con- 
fefs  our  fins  to  one  another ;  I  have  related  to  you 
my  fins,  and  you  fhall  not  ftir  till  you  recount 
yours. "  Whilfl  he  faid  this,  he  fixed  his  great 
knee  a^ainfl  his  aiverfarv's  ilomach.  1  he  Re- 
collet roared  and  groaned,  till  he  made  the  Church 
re-echo.  The  noife  brought  people  to  his  aflift- 
ance^  who  found  the  Catechumen  cuffing  the 
Monk  in  the  name  of  St  James  the  Minor.  The  joy 
■difFuied  at  the  baptizing  at  once  a  Lew-Breton,  a 
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Huron,  arid  an  Engiifhman,  furmountcd  all  thefe 
Angularities.  There  were  even  fome  theologians 
of  opinion,  that  confefiion  was  not  neceiTary,  as* 
baptifm  fupplied  the  place  of  every  thing. 

The  ]>i(hop  of  St  Male-  was  ehofeii  for  the  ce- 
remony, who  flattered,  as  may  be  believed,  at  bap- 
tizing a  "Huron,  arrived  in  a  pompous  equipage, 
folio  ved  by  his  clergy,  Mifs  St  Yves  put  on  her 
beft  gow-n  to  blefs  God,  and  fent  for.  a  hair  drefTer 
from  St  Maio's.  to  mine  at  the  ceremony.  The 
inquifitive  bailiff  brought  the  whole  country  with- 
him.  The  Church  was  magnificently  ornamented. 
But  when  the  Huron  was  fnmmoned  to  attend  the 
baptifmal  ton t,  he  was  not  to  be  found. 

His  uncle  and  aunt  fought  for  him  every  where, 
-—It  was  imagined  he  was  gone  a-hunting,  accord- 
ing to  his  ufualcuflom^  Every  one  convened  to 
the  feftival-j  fearched  the  neighbouring  woods  and 
villages  ;  but  no  intelligence  could  be  obtained- 
of  the  Huron.  They  began  to  fear  he  was  re- 
turned to  England..  Some  remembered  that  he- 
had  faid  he  was^very  fond  of  that  country.  The 
Prior  and  his  filler  were  perfuaded  that  nobody 
was  baptized  there,  and  were  troubled  for  their 
nephew's  foul.  ri*he  Bifhop  was  confounded, 
and  ready  to  return  home  ;  the  Prior  and  the 
Abbe  of  St  Yves  were  in  defpair- ;  the  bailiff 
interrogated  all  paifengers  wi:h  his  tribal  gra- 
vity ;  Mifs  Kerkabon  melted  into  tears  ;  Mife 
St  Yves  did  not  weep,  but  (he  vented  fuch  deep 
fighs,  as  feemed  to  teftiiy  her  facramtnfal  difpoil- 
tttilL  They  were  walking  in  this  melancholy  mood, 
among  the  Willows  and  reeds  upon  the  banks  of 
the  little  river  Rence,  when  they  perceived,  in  the 
middle  of  the  dream,  a  large  figure,  tolerably 
white,  with  its  two  arms  acrofs  its  breaft.     They 
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{creamed  out,  and  ran  away.  Bur,  ciriofity  being 
ftronger  than  any  other  confidei&iion,  they  flipjC 
foftly  ainqngit  the  reeds;  and  when  they  were  pretty 
certain  they  could  not  be  feen,  they  were  willing 
to  deicry  what  irwas. 


C  HAP.     W. 

The  Huron  baptized. 

THE  Prior  and  the  Abbe  having  run  to  the 
river  fide,  they  afeed  the  Huron  what  he 
was  doing?  "  In  faith,  (aid .he,  gentlemen,  I  am 
waiting  to  be  baptized.  I  have  been  an  hour  in; 
the  water  up  to  my  neck,  and  I  do  not  think  it 
is  civil  to  let  me  be  quite  fpent."  u  My  dear  ne- 
phew," faid  the  Prior  to  'him  tenderly,  "  this  i.s 
not  the  way  of  being  baptized  in  Lower  Brit  any.; 
put  on  your  cleathes,  and  come  with  us."  Mifs 
St  Yves,  liftening  to  the  difcourfe,  faid  in  a  whif- 
per  to  her  companion,  "  Mifs,  do  you  think  he 
will  put  his  cloathes  on  in  fuch  a  hurry  ?" 

The  Huron,  however,  replied  to  the  Prior., 
-*'  You  will  not  make  me  believe  now  as  you  did 
before  ;  I  have  ftudied  very  well  iin.ce,  and  I  am 
very  certain  there  is  no  other  kind  of  baptifm. 
The  eunuch  of  Queen  Candace  was  baptized  in  3. 
•rivulet.  I  defy  you  to  fhew  me,  in  the  book  you 
gave  me,  that  people  were  ever  baptized  in  any 
.other  way.  I  either  will  not  be  baptized  at  all, 
*or  the  ceremony  ifiall  be  performed  in  the  river." 
Jt  was  in  vain  to  remonflrate  to  him  that  cufloms 
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were  altered.  He  always  recurred  to  the  eunuch 
of  Queen  Candace.  And  though  Mifs  and  his 
jaunt,  who  had  obferved  him  through  the  willows, 
were  authorifed  to  tell  him,  that  he  had  no  right  to 
quote  fuch  a  man ;  they,  nevertheless,  faid  no- 
thing ; — fo  great  was  their  difcretion.  The  bifhop 
«qame  himfelf  to  fpeak  to  him,  which  was  a  great: 
thing ;  but  he  could  not  prevail ;  the  Huron  dif- 
puted  with  the  bifhop. 

"  Shew  me,"-  faid  he,  -c  in  the  book  my  uncle 
gave  me,  one  fmgle  man  that  was  not  baptifed  in 
a  river,  and  I  will  do  whatever  you  pleafe. 

His  aunt,  in  defpair,  had  obferved,  that  the  flrfl 
time  her  nephew  bowed,  he  made  a  much  lower 
"bow  to  Mifs  St  Yves,  than  to  any  one  in  the  com- 
pany; that  he  had  not  even  faluted  the  bifhop 
with  fo  much  refpecl,  blended  with  cordiality,  as 
he  did  that  agreeable  young  lady.  She  thought 
it  advifeable,  to  apply  to  her  in  this  great  embar* 
ralTment ;  fhe  intrcated  her  to  ufe  her  influence  to 
(engage  the  Huron  to  be  baptized  according  to  the 
cufiom  of  Britany,  thinking  that  her  nephew  could 
never  be  a  Ohriftian  if  he  perfifted  in  being  chrif- 
tened  in  the  ftream, 

Mifs  St  Yves  blulhed  at  the  fecret  joy  fhe  felt 
in  being  appointed  to  execute  fo  important  a  com- 
milTion,  She  modeftly  approached  the  Huron,  and 
fqueezing  his  hand  in  quite  a  noble  manner,  fhe 
faid  to  him,  "  What,  will  you  dp  nothing  to  pkafe 
me?"  and,  in  uttering  tbefe  words,  fhe  raifed  her 
eyes  from  a  downcaft  look  into  a  graceful  tender- 
nefs.  "  Oh  !  yes.  Mifs,  every  thing  you  require, 
all  that  you  command,  whether  it  is  to  be  bap- 
tized in  water,  fire,  or  bloqid  ;■? — there  is  nothing 
J  can  refufe  you."  Mifs  St  Yves  had  the  glory 
of  effecting,  in  twp  words,  what  neither  the  im- 
portunities 
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peftunitles  of  the  Prior,  the  repeated  Interroga- 
tions of  the  bailiff,  nor  the  reasoning  of  the  bi- 
jfhop,  could  eirect.  She  was  fenjfible  of  her  trir 
umph  ;  but  fhe  was  not  yet  fenfible  of  its  utmoft 
latitu  de. 

Baptifm  was  adminifterecl,  and  received  with  all 
the  decency,  magnificence,  and  propriety  poffible. 
His  uncle  and  aunt  yielded  to  the  Abbe  St  Yves 
and  his  filter,  the  favour  of  fupporting  the  Hu- 
ron upon  the  font.  Mifs  St  Yves's  eyes  fpark- 
led  with  joy  at  being  a  god-mother.  She  was  ig- 
norant how  much  this  high  title  fubjected  her ;  fas 
accepted  the  honour,  without  being  acquainted 
with  its  fatal  confequences. 

As  there  never  was  any  ceremony  that  was  not 
followed  by  a  good  dinner,  the  company  took 
their  feats  at  table  after  the  chriftening.  The  hu- 
mo units  of  Lower  Britany  faid,  "  they  did  not 
chufe  to  have  their  wine  baptized.''  The  Prior 
faid,  "  that  wine,  according  ro  Solomon,  cherifhed 
t'f  e  heart  of  man."  The  bilnop  added,  *-  that  the 
Patriarch  Judah  ought  to  have  tied  his  afs-colt  to 
the  vine,  and  fteeped  his  cloak  in  the  blood  of  the 
grape ;  and  that  he  was  forry  the  fame  could  not 
be  done  in  Lower  Britany,  to  which  God  had  not 
allotted  vines."  Every  one  endeavoured  to  fay  a 
good  thing  upon  iheHuronV chriftening, and ftrokes 
of  gallantry  to  the  god  moiher.  The  bailifF,  ever  in- 
terrogating, afked  the  Huron,  "  if  he  was  faithful 
in  keeping  his  promifes  ?"  Ci  Mow,"  faid  he,  u  can 
i  fail  keeping  them,  fince  I  have  depoiited  them  in 
the  hands  of  Mifs  Si  Yyes  ?'' 

The  Huron  grew  warm  ;  he  had  drank  plenti- 
fully his  god-mother's  health.  Ct  If,"  faid  he,  '  I 
had  been  baptized  with  your  hand,  L  fed  that  the 
water  which  was  poured  on  the  nape  of  my  neck 

woul4 


2-22  The 'Huron;  or, 

•would  have  burnt  me."  The  bailiff  thought  that 
this  was  too  poetical,  being  ignorant  that  allegory 
is  a  familiar  figure  in  Canada.  But  his  goo-mo- 
ther was  very  well  pleafed. 

The  Huron  had,  at  his  baptifm,  received  the 
name  of  Hercules.  The  Bifhop  of  St  Malo  fre- 
quently enquired,  who  was  tliis  tutelar  faint,  whom 
he  had  never  heard  mentioned  before  ?  Ihe  J  emit, 
who  was  very  learned,  told  him,  V  that  he  was 
a  faint  who  had  wrought  twelve  miracles. "  There 
was  a  thirteenth,  which  was  well  worth  the  other 
twelve,  but  it  was  not  proper  for  a  Jefuit  to  men- 
tion it :  this  was  the  transforming  fifty  girls  into 
women  in  one  night's  time,  A  wag,  who  was 
prefent,  related  this  miracle  very  feelingly.  The 
ladies  all  caft  down  their  eyes,  and  judged,  from 
the  phyfiognomy  of  the  Hurcn,  that  he  was  wor- 
thy of  the  faint  whofe  name  he  bore. 


C  H  A  P.    V. 

The  Huron  in  love. 

T  muft  be  acknowledged,  that  from  the  time  of 
this  chriftening  and  this  dinner,  Mifs  St  Yves 
pafrionately  wifhed  that  the  bilhop  would  make  her 
again  an  afliftaitf  with  Mr  Hercules  in  fome  other 
line  ceremony.  However,  as  fhe  was  well  brought 
up,  and  very  modeft,  fne  did  not  dare  entirely  a- 
gree  with  herfelf  in  regard  to  thefe  tender  fenti- 
ments ;  but  if  a  look,  a  word,  a  gefture,  a  thought, 
efcaped  from  her,  fhe  concealed  it  admirably  well 
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under  the  veil  of  modefty.     She  was  tender,  live- 
ly, and  fagacious. 

As  foon  as  the  bifhop  was  gene,  the  Huron 
and  Mils  St  Yves  met  together,  without  thinking 
they  were  in  fearch  of  one  another.  They  fpoke 
together,  without  premeditating  what  they  faid. 
The  fmcere  youth  immediately  declared,  "  that  he 
Ibved  her  with  all  his  heart ;  and  that  the  beaute- 
ous Abacaba,  with  whom  he  had  been  defperately 
in  love  in  his  own  country,  was  far  inferior  to 
lier."  Mifs  replied,  with  her  ufual  modefty, 6"  that 
the  Prior  her  uncle,  and  the  lady  her  aunt,  mould 
be  fpoken  to  immediately  ;  and  that,  on  her  fide, 
me  would  fay  a  few  words  to  her  dear  brother  the 
Abbe  of  St  Yves,  and  that  me  flattered  herfelf  it 
Would  meet  with  no  oppofition. 

The  youth  replied,  "  That  the  confent  of  any' 
©ne  was  entirely  fuperfluous,  that  it  appeared  to 
ftim  extremely  ridiculous  to  go  and  aik  others  what 
they  were  to  do ;  that  when  two  parties  were  a- 
greed,  there  was  no  occafion  for  a  third,  to  ac- 
complish their  union.  I  never  confult  any  one, 
faid  he,  when  I  have  a  mind  to breakfaft,  to  hunt, 
or  to  fleep  :  I  am  fenfible,  that  in  love  it  is  not  a- 
mifs  to  have  the  confent  of  the  perfon  whom  we 
wifhfor  ;  but  as  I  am  neither  in  love  with  my  uncle 
nor  my  aunt,  I  have  no  occafion  to  addrefs  myfelf 
to  them  in  this  affair  \  and  if  you  will  believe  me, 
you  may  equally  difpenfe  with  the  advice  of  the 
Abbe  of  St  Yves." 

It  may  be  fuppofed'  that  the  young  lady  exerted 
all  the  delicacy  of  her  wit,  to- bring  her  Huron  to 
the  terms  of  good  breeding.  She  was  even  angry  „ 
but  foon  fofiened.  ,  In  a  word,  it  cannot  be  faid 
how  this  convcrfation  would  have  ended,  if  the 
declining  day  had  net  brought  the  Abbe  to  coi> 
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duct  his  filler  home.  The  liuron  left  his  uricle 
and  aunt  to  reft,  being  iomewhat  fatigued  with 
the  ceremony,  and  their  long  dinner.  He  palled 
part  of  the  night  in  writing  veries  in  the  Huron- 
language,  upon  his  well-beloved  j  for  it  mould  be 
known,  there  is  no  country  where  love  has  not 
rendered  lovers  poets. 

The  next  day  his  uncle  fpoke  to  him  in  the  fol- 
lowing manner^  after  breakfaft,  in  the  prefenoe  of 
Mils  Kerkabon,  who  was  quite  melted  at  the  dif- 
courfe :  "  Heaven  be  praifed,  that  you  have  the 
honour,  my  dear  nephew,  to  be  a  ChrifHan  of 
Lower  Britany !  Buc  this  is  not  enough ;  I  am 
fomewhat  advanced  in  years ;  my  brother  has  left 
only  a  little  bit  of  ground,  which  is  a  very  fmalf 
matter;  I  have  a  good  priory.  If  you  will  only 
make  yourfeif  iub-deacon,  as  1  hope  you  will,  I 
"will  refign  my  priory  in  your  favour  ;■  and  you 
will  live  quite  at  your  eafe$  after  having  been  the 
confolation  of  my  oki  age." 

The  Huron  replied,  Uncle,  much  good  may  it 
do  you  ;  live  as  long  as  you  can.  I  do  not  know 
what  it  is  to  be  a  fub-deacon,  or  what  it  is  to  re- 
fign  ;  but  every  thing  will  be  agreeable  to  me, 
provided  I  have  Mifs  St  Yves  at  my  difpofal." 
"  Good  God,  nephew  !  what  is  it  you  fay  ?  You 
love  that  beautiful  young  lady  to  diflra&ion  !'r 
"  Yes,  uncle."  "  Alas !  nephew,  it  is  impofli- 
ble  you  mould  ever  marry  her.'7  4i  It  is  very  pof- 
fible,  uncle  ;  for  (he  did  not  only  fqueeze  my  hand 
•when  f he  left  me,  but*  me  promifed  (he  would  aik 
me  in  marriage  :  I  certainly  fhall  wed  her."  It  is 
impoffible,  I  tell  you,  me  .is  your  god  mother:  it 
is  a  dreadful  fm  for  a  god-mother  to  give  her  hand 
to  her  god-fon ;  it  is  contrary  to  all  laws,  human 
and  divine/'     *f  Why  the  deuce,  uncle,  ihcuid  it 
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be  forbidden  to  marry  one's  godmother,  when  me 
is  young  and  handfome  ?  I  did  not  find,  in  the 
book  you  gave,  that  it  was  wrong  to  marry  young- 
women  who  a  hi  tied  at  chriftenings.  I  perceive, 
every  day,  that  an"  infinite  number  of  things  are 
done  here  which  are  not  in  your  book,  and  nothing 
i-s  done  that  is  faid  in  it.  I  mcii  acknowledge  to 
you,  that  this  aflonifhes  and  difpleaies  me.  If  I 
am  deprived  of  the  charming  Mil's  St  Yves  on  ac- 
count of  my  baptifm,  I  give  you  notice,  that  I  will 
run  away  with  her  and  unbaptize  niyfelf." 

The  prior  was  confounded  ;  his  filler  wept.  "  My 
dear  brother/'  faid  me,  "'  our  -nephew  mufi:  not 
damn  himfelf ;  our  holy  father  the  Pope  can  give 
jiim  a  difpenfation,  and  then  he  may  be  happy,  in 
a  chriitian-like  manner,  with  the  perfori  he  likes. 
The  ingenuous  Hercules  embraced  his  aunt :  "  For 
goodnefs  fake,"  faid  he,  ^  who  is  this  charming 
man,  who  is  fo  gracious  as  to  promote  the  amours 
of  girls  and  boys  ?  I  will  go  and  fpeak  to  him  this 
initant." 

The  dignity  and  character  of  the  Pope  was  ex- 
plained to  him,  and  the  Huron  was  fhil  more  aflo- 
nilhed  than  before.  u  Ivly  dear  uncle,"  faid  he, 
**  there  is  not  a  word  of  all  this  in  your  book  ; 
I  have  travelled,  and  am  acquainted  with  the  fea  ; 
we  are  now  upon  the  ceaft  of  the  ocean,  and  I 
mud  leave  Mifs  St  Yves,  to  go  and  aik  leave  to 
have  her  of  a  man  who  lives  towards  the  Medi- 
terranean, 400  leagues  from  hence,  and  vvbofe  lan- 
guage 1  do  not  underftand !  This  is  moil  incom- 
prehenfibly  ridiculous  !  But  I  will  go  firft  to  the 
Abbe  of  St  Yves,  who  lives  only  a  league  from 
hence ;  and  I  promife  you  I  will  wed  my  miftrefs 
before  night." 

Vol.  II.  F  f  f  Whil 
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"VVhilft  he  was  yet  fpeaking,  the  bailiff  entered, 
and,  according  to  his  ufual  cuftom,  aiked  him. 
where  he  was  going  ?  "  I  am  going  to  be  mar- 
ried," replied  the  ingenuous  Hercules,  running 
along ;  and  in  lefs  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  he 
was  with  his  charming  dear  miflrefs,  who  was  (till 
afleep.  "  Ah!  my  dear  brother Jt  faid  Mifs  Ker- 
kabon  to  the  prior,  "  you  will  never  make  a  fub- 
deacon  of  our  nephew." 

The'  bailiff  was  very  much  difpleafed  at  this 
journey  ;  for  he  laid  claim  to  Mifs  Yves  in  favour 
of  his  ion,  who  was  a  (till  greater  and  more  iafup- 
portable  fool  than  his  father. 


CHAP.     VI. 

The  Huron  flies  to  his  Miflrefs,  and  becomes  quite 

•    furious. 

O  fooner  had  the  ingenuous  Hercules  reached 
the  houfe,  than  having  afked  his  old  fervant, 
which  was  his  miltrefs's  apartment  ;  he  forced  open 
the  door,  which  was  badly  fattened,  and  flew  to- 
wards the  bed.  Mifs  St  Yves,  ilartled  out  of  her 
ileep,  cried,  "Ah!  what,  is  it  you  !  Stop,  what 
are  you  about  r"  He  anfwered,  "  I  am  going  to. 
marry ;"  and  he  would  have  actually  confumma- 
ted  the  nuptials,  if  fhe  had  not  oppoftd  him  with 
all  the  decency  of  a  young  lady  fo  well  educated. 

The  Huron  did  not  underfland  raillery,  he 
found  all  thefe  evafions  extremely  impertinent. 
"  Mifs  Abacaba,  my  full  miflrefs,  did  not  behave- 
in  this  manner  ;  you  have  no  honcfry  \  you  pro- 
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mifed  me  marriage,  and  you  will  not  riiarry ;  this 
is  being  deficient  in  the  firlt  laws  of  honour ;  I 
will  teach  you  to  keep  your  word,  and  I  will  re- 
place you  in  the  path  of  virtue." 

He  poiTeMed  an  intrepid  mafculine  virtue,  wor- 
thy of  his  patron  Hercules,  whofe  name  was  gi- 
ven him  st  his  chriftening ;  and  he  was  going  to 
practife  if  in  all  its  latitude,  when  the  alarming  out- 
cries of  the  lady,  more  diicreetly  virtuous,  brought 
the  fagaeious  Abbe  de  St  Yves  with  his  houfe- 
keeper,  an  old  devotee  fervant,  and  the  parifh 
pried.  The  fight  of  thefe  moderated  the  courage 
of  the  aflailamv  "  Good  God!"  cried  the  Abbe, 
"  my  dear  neighbour,  what  are  you  about?"  "My 
duty,"  replied  the  young  man  ;  "  I  am  fulfilling 
my  promifes,  which  are  facred." 

Mifs  St  Yves  adjufted  herfelf,  not  without  blam- 
ing. The  lover  was  conducted  into  another  apart- 
ment. The  Abbe  remonftrated  to  him  the  enor- 
mity of  his  conduct.  The  Huron  defended  him- 
felf  upon  the  privileges  of  the  law  of  nature^  which 
he  understood  perfectly  well.  The  Abbe  main- 
tained, that  the  law  pontive  mould  be  allowed  all 
its  advantages ;  and  that  without  conventions  a- 
greed  on  between  men,  the  law  of  nature  mult 
almoft  conftantly  be  nothing  more  than  natural  fe- 
lony. Notaries,  prieds,  witnelTes,  contracts,  and 
difpenfatlons;  are  abfolutely  neceffary."  The  in- 
genuous Hercules  made  anfwer  with  the  obferva* 
tion  conftantly  adopted  by  favnges ;  "  You  are* 
then  very  great  rogues,  fmce  fo  many  precautions 
are  neceffary." 

This  remark  fomcwhat  difconcerted  the  Abbe. 
u  There  are,  I  acknov/ledge,  libertines  and  cheats 
among  us,  and  there  would  be  as  many  among  the 
HuronS;  if  they  were  united  in  a  great  city  :  bur, 
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at  the  lame  time,  we  have  difcreet,  honeft,  eni'igllf- 
ened  people ;  and  thefe  are  the  men  who  have 
foamed  the  laws.  The  more  upright  we  are,  the 
more  readily  we  mould  fubmit  to  them,  as  we 
thereby  fet'an  example  to  the  vicious,  who  refpect 
thofe  bounds  which  virtue  has  given  herfelf.'l 

This  anfwer  it  ruck  the  Huron.  It  has  already 
been  obferved,  that  his  mind  was  well  difpofed. 
Ke  was  foftened  by  flattering  fpeeches,  which  pro- 
mifed  him  hopes ;  all  the  world  is  caught  in  thefe 
fnares ;  and  Mi  is  St  Yves  herfelf  appeared,  after 
having  been  at  her  toiler.  Every  thing  was  now 
conducted  with  the  utmoft  good  breeding.  But 
notwithstanding  this  decorum,  the  fparkling  eyes 
of  the  ingenuous  Hercules  conflantly  made  his  mif- 
trefs  blufn,  and  the  company  tremble. 

It  was  wirh  much  difficulty  he  was  fent  back  to 
his  relations.  It  was  again  neceflary  for  the  charm- 
ing Mifs  St  Yves  to  interfere  ;  the  more  itie  found 
the  influence  me  had  upon  him,  the  more  (he  loved 
him.  She  made  him  depart,  and  was  much  af- 
flicted at  it :  at  length,  when  he  was  gone,  the 
Abbe,  who  was  not  only  Mik  St  Yves's  elder  bro- 
ther by  many  years,  but  was  alio  her  guardian, 
endeavoured  to  wean  his  ward  from  the  importuni- 
ties of  this  dreadful  lover.  Ke  went  toconfult  the 
bailiff,  who  had  always  intended  his  fon  for  the 
Abbe's  fitter,  and  v>ho  advifed  him  to  place  the 
poor  girl  in  a  convent.  This  was  a  terrible  flroke*, 
fuch  a  meafure  would,  to  a  young  lady  unaffected 
with  any  particular  pafiicn,  have  been  inexpreilible 
punifhmenf ;  but  to  a  love-lick  maid,  equally  fu- 
gacious and  tender,  it  was  d0paif  itfelf. 

When  the  ingenuous  Hercules  returned  to  the 
Prior's,  he  related  all  that  had  happened  with  hi* 
ufual  franknefs.     He  met   with  the  fame  remoa- 
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ft  ranees,  which  had  fome  effect  upon  his  mind> 
though  none  upon  his  fenfes ;  bat  the  next  day7 
when  he  wanted  to  return  to  his  miflrefs,  in  order 
to  reai'on  with  her  upon  the  law  of  nature  and  the 
law  of  convention,  the  bailiff  acquainted  him,  with 
infulting  joy,  that  fhe  was  in  a  convent.  "  Very 
well,"  faid  he,  "  I'll  go  and  reafon  with  her  in  this 
convent."  "  That  cannot  be,"  faid  the  bailiff; 
and  then  entered  into  a  long  explanation  of  the 
nature  of  a  convent,  telling  him  that  this  word  was 
derived  from  conientus,  in  the  Latin,  which  figni- 
fies  "  an  aiTembly  ;"  and  the  Huron  could  not  com- 
prehend, why  he  might  not  be  admitted  into  this 
alfembly.  As  foon  as  he  was  informed  that  this 
affembly  was  a  kind  of  prifon,  in  which  girls  were 
fhut  up,  a  (hocking  inflitution,  unknown  in  Hu- 
ronia  and  England  ;  he  became  as  furious  as  was 
his  patron  Hercules,  when  Euritus,  king  of  Qecha- 
lia,  no  lefs  cruel  than  the  Abbe  of  St  Yves,  refu- 
fed  him  the  beauteous  Iola,  his  daughter,  not  in- 
ferior in  beauty  to  the  Abbe's  filler.  He  was  up- 
on the  point  of  going  to  fet  fire  to  the  convent,  to 
carry  off  his  miitrefs,  or  be  burnt  with  her.  Mils 
Kerkabon,  terrified  at  fuch  a  declaration,  gave  up 
all  hopes  of  ever  feeing  her  nephew  a  fub-deacon  ; 
and  weeping  faid,  "  The  devil  was  certainly  in 
him  fince  he  had  been  chriflened." 


CHAP.     VII. 

The  Huron  repulfes  the  Englifh. 


"UlE  ingenuous  Hercules  walked  towards  the 
fea-colly  wrapped  in  a  deep  and  gloomy  me- 
lancholy, with  his  doubled- charged  fufee  upon  his 
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moulder,  end  his  cutlas  bv  his  fide,  mooting  now 
and  then  a  bird,  and  often  tempted  to  moot  him- 
felf ;  but  he  had  (till  fome  affection  for  life,  for 
the  fake  of  his  dear  miltrefs  ;  by  turns  execrating 
his  uncle  and  aunt,  all  Lower-Rritany,  and  his 
chriftening ;-— then  blefling  them,  as  they  had  in- 
troduced him  to  the  knowledge  of  her  he  loved. 
He  re!olved  upon  going  to  burn  the  convent,  and 
he  ftopt  fliort  for  fear  of  burning  his  miflrefs.  The 
waves  of  the  Channel  are  not  more  agitated  by  the 
eaftcrly  and  wefrerly  winds,  than  was  his  heart  by 
fo  many  contrary  emotions. 

Be  was  walking  very  fiaft  along,  without  know- 
ing whether  he  was  going,  when  he  heard  the  beat 
of  a  drum.  He  faw,  at  a  great  diftance,  a  vaft 
multitude,  part  of  whom  ran  towards  the  coaft, 
and  the  other  part  flew  from  it. 

A  thoufand  mrieks  re-echoed  on  every  fide :  cu  • 
riofity  and  courage  hurried  him,  that  inftant,  to- 
wards the  fpot  where  the  greateft  clamour  arofe^ 
which  he  attained  in  a  few  leaps.  The  command- 
er of  the  militia,  who  had  flipped  with  him  at  the 
Prior's,  knew  him  immediately,  and  he  ran  to  the 
Huron  with  open  arms  : — "  Ah  !  it  is  the  fincere 
American  :— 4ie  will  fight  for  us."  Upon  which 
the  militia,  who  were  aim  oft  dead  with  fear,  re- 
covered themfelves,  crying  out  with  one  voice, 
M  It  is  the  Huron,  the  ingenuous  Huron.'' 

44  Gentlemen,"  faid  he,  u  what  is  the  matter  ? 
Why  are  you  fo  feared  ?  Have  they  fhut  your  mif- 
trefTes  up  in  convents  ?"  Inftantly  a  thoufand  con- 
fufed  voices  cried  out,  "  Do  you  not  fee  the  Eng- 
lifh,  who  are  landing  r"  Very  well,"  replied  the 
Huron,  "  they  are  a  brave  people ;  they  never 
propofed  making  me  a  fub'deacon }  they  never 
carried  off  my  miftrefV:" 

The 
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The  commander  made  him  underfland,  that 
they  were  coming  to  pillage  the  Abbey  of  the 
Mountain,  drink  his  uncle's  wine,  and  perhaps 
carry  off  Mifs  St  Yves  ;  that  the  little  veiTel  which, 
fet  him  on  more  in  Britany  ,  was  come  only  to  re- 
connoitre the  coaft ;  that  they  were  committing 
acts  of  hofliiity,  without  having  declared  war  a-* 
gainft  France  5  and  that  the  province  was  entirely 
cxpoied  to  them.  ci  li  this  be  the  cafe,"  faid  he, 
V.  they  violate  the  law  of  nature :  let  me  alone ; 
I  lived  a  good  while  among  them  ;  I  am  acquaint-' 
ted  with  their  language,  and  I  will  fpeak  to  them ; 
I  cannot  think  they  can  have  fo  wicked  a  defign." 

During  this  converfation  the  Engiiih  fleet  ap- 
proached ;  the  Huron  ran  towards  it,  and  having, 
jumped  into  a  little  boat,  loon  rowed  to  the  Ad- 
miral's lhip,  and  having  gone  on  board,  afke:lf 
';  whether  it  was  true,  that  they  were  come  to  ra- 
yage  the  coaft,  without  having  honeftly  declared 
war  ?"  The  Admiral  and  all  his  crew  burft  out: 
into  laughter,  made  him  drink  fome  punch,  and 
fent  him  back. 

The  ingenuous  Hercules,  piqued  at  this  recep- 
tion, thought  now  of  nothing  elie  but  beating  his 
old  friends  for  his  countrymen  and  the  Prior.  The 
gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood  ran  from  all  quar- 
ters, and  joined  them  :  they  had  fome  cannon,  and 
he  difcharged  them  one  after  the  other.  The 
Engiilh  landed,  and  he  flew  towards  them,  when 
he  killed  three  of  them  with  his  own  hand :  he 
even  wounded  the  Admiral,  who  had  made  a  joke 
of  him.  The  whole  militia  were  animated  with 
his  prowefs;  the  Engiilh  returned  to  their  (hips, 
and  went  on  board  ;  and  the  whole  coaft  re-echo- 
ed with  the  ihouts  of  victory,  "  Live  the  king  1 
live  the  ingenuous  Hercules  !"  Every  one  ran  to 
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embrace  him  ;  every  one  ftrove  to  flop  the  bleed- 
ing of  fome  flight  wounds  he  had  received. 
"  Ah !"  faid  he,  "  if  Mifs  St  Yves  were  here,  ihe 
would  put  on  a  plaifter  for  me." 

The  bailiff,  who  had  hid  himfelf  in  his  cellar 
during  the  battle,  came  to  pay  his  compliments 
like  the  reft.  But  he  was  greatly  furprifed,  when 
he  heard  the  ingenuous  Hercules  fay  to  a  dozen 
young  men,  well  difpofed  for  his  fervice,  who  fur- 
rounded  him,  "  My  friends,  having  delivered  the 
Abbey  of  the  Mountain  is  nothing,  we  mud  refcue 
a  nymph." 

The  warm  blood  of  thefe  vouths  were  fired 
at  the  expreiTion.  He  was  already  followed  by 
crowds,  who  repaired  to  the  convent.  If  the  bai- 
liff had  not  immediately  acquainted  the  command- 
ant with  their  defign,  and  he  had  not  fent  a  de- 
tachment after  the  joyous  troop,  the  thing  would 
have  been  done.  The  Huron  was  conducted  back 
to  his  uncle  and  aunt,  who  overwhelmed  him  with 
tears  and  tendernefs. 

<c  I  fee  very  well,"  faid  his  uncle,  "  that  you 
will  never  be  either  a  Subdeacon  or  a  prior  ;  you 
will  be  an  officer,  and  one  ftill  braver  than  my 
brother  the  Captain,  and  probably  as  poor."  Mil's 
Kerkabon  could  not  flop  an  inceffant  flood  of  tears, 
whilfl  fhe  embraced  him,  faying,  "  he  will  be  kil- 
led too  like  my  brother ;  it  were  much  better  he 
were  a  Sub- deacon."    ' 

The  Huron  had,  during  the  battle,  picked  up  a 
large  purfe  full  of  Guineas,  which  probably  the  Ad- 
miral loft.  He  did  not  doubt  but  that  this  purfe 
would  buy  all  Lower  Britany,  and,  above  all, 
make  Mils  St  Yves  a  great  lady.  Every  one 
perfuaded  him  to  repair  to  Verfailles,  to  receive 
the  recompence  due  to  his  fervices.  The  com- 
mandant. 
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mandant,  and  the  principal  officers,  furnifhed  him 
with  certificates  in  abundance.  The  uncle  and 
aunt  alfo  approved  of  this  journey.  He  was  to 
be  prefented  to  the  king  without  any  difficulty. 
This  alone  would  give  him  great  weight  in  the 
province.  Thefe  two  good  folks  added  to  the 
Englifh  purfe  a  confiderable  prefent  out  of  their 
favings.  The  Huron  faid  to  himfelf,  "  When  I 
fee  the  king,  I  will  afk  Mifs  St  Yves  of  him  in 
marriage,  and  certainly  he  will  not  refufe  me." 
He  fet  out  accordingly,  amidft  the  acclamations  of 
the  whole  diftri£};,  ftiiled  with  embraces,  bathed  in 
tears  by  his  aunt,  bleiTed  by  his  uncle,  and  recom- 
mending himfelf  to  the  charming  Mifs  St  Yves. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

The  Huron  goes  to  Court.     Sups  upon  the  Road 
with  fome  Huguenots. 

TH  E  ingenuous  Hercules  took  the  Saumur 
road  in  the  coach,  becaufe  there  was  at  that 
time  no  other  convenience.  When  he  came  to 
Saumur,  he  was  aitoniflied  to  find  the  city  almoft 
deferted,  and  to  fee  feveral  families  going  away. 
He  was  told,  that  half  a  dozen  a  years  before, 
Saumur  contained  upwards  of  50,000  inhabitants, 
and  that  at  prefent  there  were  not  6000.  He 
mentioned  this  at  the  inn,  whilfl  at  fupper.  Se- 
veral Protectants  were  at  table ;  fome  complained 
bitterly,  others  trembled  with  rage,  others  weep- 
ing, faid,  Nos  duicia  linquimus  arva^  nos  patriajnfu- 
Vol.  II.  G  g  "I  g'uftus. 
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gimus.  The  Huron,  who  did  not  underfland  La- 
tin, had  thefe  words  explained  to  him,  which  fig- 
ttified,  a  We  abandon  our  fweet  fields; — We  fly 
from  our  country." 

"  And  why  do  you  fly  from  your  country,  gen- 
tlmen?"  Ci  Becaufe  we  mufl  otherwife  acknow- 
ledge the  Pope."  "  And  whv  not  acknowledge 
him  ?  You  have  no  god-mothers,  then,  that  you 
want  to  marry  ;  for,  I  am  told  it  is  he  that  grants 
this  permiffion."  "  Ah  !  Sir,  this  Pope  fays,  that 
he  is  maPier  of  the  domains  of  kings. "  rt  But, 
gentlemen,  what  religion  are  you  of  ?"  "Why,. 
Sir^  we  are  for  the  mod  part  drapers  and  manu- 
facturers. "  "  If  the  Pope,"  fays  he,  "is  the  matter 
of  your  cloathes  and  manufactures,  you  do  very 
.  well  not  to  acknowledge  him  y  but  as  to  kingsv  it 
is  their  bufmefs,  and  why  do  you  trouble  yourfelf 
with  it  ?"  Here -a  little  black  man  rook  up  the  ar- 
gument, and  wry  learnedly  ict  forth  the  grievances- 
of  the  company.  He  calked  of  the  revocation  of 
the  edict  of  Nantes  with  fo  much  energy  ;  he  de- 
plored, in  fo  pathetic  a  manner,  the  fate  of  50,0c*- 
fugitive  families,  and  of  50,000  others  converted 
by  drrgoons  ;  that  the  ingenuous-Hercules  could 
not  refrain .from  fhtdding  tears.  '"Whence  arifes  it," 
faid  he,  -f  that  fo  great  a  king,  whofe  renown  ex- 
pands irfelf  even  to  the  Huron  s,  mould  thus  de- 
prive himfeli  of  fo  many  hearts  that  would  have 
loved  him,  and  fo  ma!iv  arms  that  would  have 
{erved  him  r" 

61  Becaufe  he  lias  been  impofed  upon,  like  ether 
great  kings,"  replied  the  little  orator.  "  He  has 
been  made  to  believe,  that  as  foon  as  he  utters  a 
word,  all  people  think  as  he  does  ;  and  that  he 
can  make  us  change  our  religion,  purr,  as  hismuli- 
ciaa  Lulli,  in  a  moment,"  changes  the  decorations 
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©f  hjs  opera.  He  has  not  only  already  loft  five  or 
frx  hundred  thoufand  very  ufeful  fubje&s,  but  he 
has  turned  many  of  them  into  enemies ;  and  King 
William,  who  is  at  this  time  mailer  of  England,^ 
has  compofed  feveral  regiments  of  thefe  identical 
Frenchmen,  who  would  other  wife  have  fought  for 
their  Monarch. 

"  Such  a  difafler  is  the  more  aftoniming,  as  the 
ptefent  Pope,  to  whom  Louis  XIV.  facrifices  a  part 
of  his  people,  is  his  declared  enemy.  A  violent 
quarrel  has  fiibfifted  between  them  for  near  nine 
years  ;  it  has  been  carried  fo  far,  that  France  was 
in  hopes  of,  at  length,  cafting  off  the  yoke,  by 
which  rt  has  been  kept  in  fubjecYion  for  fo  many 
ages  to  this  foreigner,  and,  more  particularly,  of 
not  giving  him  any  more  money,  which  is  the 
Jprimum  mobile  of  the  affairs  of  this  world.  It,  there- 
fore, appears  evident,  that  this  great  king  has  been 
impofed  on,  as  well  with  refpecl  flo  his  intereft,  as 
the  extent  of. his  power,  and  that  even  the  magna- 
nimity  of  his  heart  has  been  (truck  at." 

The  Huron,  melted  more  and  more,  afked, 
•*c  Who  were  the  Frenchmen  who  thus  deceived  a 
Monarch  fo  dear  to- the  Hurons  ?"  "  They  are  the 
Jefuits,"  he  was  anfwered  ;  Ci  and  particularly  Fa- 
ther La  Chaife,  the  king's  conftffor.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  God  will  one  day .punifli  them  for  it, 
and  that  they  will  be  driven  cut,  as  they  now  drive 
us.  Can  any  misfortune  equal  ours?  Monf.  de 
Louvois  befets  us  on  all  fides  with  Jefuits  and  dra- 
goons." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  replied  the  Huron,  who 
could  contain  no  longer,  "  1  am  going  to  Verfailies 
to  receive  the  recompence  cue  to  my  ferviccs ;  T  will 
(peak  to  Monf.  de  Louvois  ;  1  am  told  it  is  he 
who  makes  war  from  his  clofet.     1  mall  fee  the 
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king,  and  I  will  acquaint  him  with  the  truth  ;  it  is 
impoflible  not  to  yield  to  this  truth,  when  it  is  felt. 
I  fhall  return  very  Toon  to  marry  Mifs  St  Yves,  and 
I  beg  you  will  be  prefent  at  our  nuptials. "  Thefe 
good  people  now  took  him  for  fome  great  Lord, 
who  travelled  incognito  in  the  coach.  Some  took 
him  for  the  king's  fool. 

There  was  at  table  a  difguifed  Jefuit,  who  acted 
as  a  fpy  to  the  Reverend  Father  de  la  Chaife.  He 
gave  him  an  account  of  every  thing  that  pafied, 
iand  Father  de  la  Chaife  reported  it  to  M.  de  Lou- 
vois.  The  fpy  wrote.  The  Huron  and  the  letter 
arrived  aimou  at  the  fame  time  at  Ver failles. 


CHAP.     IX. 

The  Arrival  of  the  Huron  at  Verfailles,    His  Re- 
ception at  Court. 

THE  ingenuous  Hercules  was  fet  down  from  a 
pot  dechambre  *,  in  the  court  of  the  kitchensl 
He  afks  the  chairmen,  what  hour  the  king  can  be 
feen  ?  The  chairmen  laugh  in  his  face,  juft  as  the 
Englifh  Admiral  had  done  ;  and  he  treated  them 
in  the  fame  manner,  he  beat  them :  they  were  for 
retaliation,  and  the  fcene  had  like  to  have  proved 
bloody,  if  a  life-guardman,  who  was  a  gentleman 
of  Britany,  had  not  pafTed  by,  and  who  difperfed 
the  mob.  "  Sir,"  faid  the  traveller  to  him,  "  you 

appear 


*  A  fehicle  that  goes  from  Paris  to  Verfailles,  which  re- 
fejnWes  a  little  ce?ercd  tumbrel. 
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appear  to  me  to  be  a  brave  man.  I  am  nephew 
to  the  Prior  of  our  Lady  of  the  Mountain.  I  have 
killed  Englifhmen,  and  I  am  come  to  (peak  to  the 
king  ;  I  beg  you  will  conduct  me  to  his  chamber.'* 
The  foldier,  ravifhed  to  find  a  man  of  courage  from 
his  province,  who  did  not  feem  acquainted  witfy 
the  cuftoms  of  the  court,  told  him,  that  this  was 
not  the  manner  of  fpeaking  to  the  king,  and  that 
it  was  neceffary  to  be  prefented  by  M.  de  Louvois. 
f*  Very  well,  then,  conduct  me  to  M.  de  Louvois, 
who  will,  doubtlefs,  conduct  me  to  the  king.'*  "  It 
is  more  difficult,"  refumed  the  foldier,  M  to  fpeak 
to  M.  de  Louvois  than  to  the  king.  But  I  will 
conduct  you  to  Mr  Alexander,  firfl  commifiioner 
at  war,  and  this  will  be  juft  the  fame  as  if  you 
fpoke  to  the  minifter."  They  accordingly  repair 
to  Mr  Alexander's,  who  is  flrft  clerk  ;  but  they 
cannot  be  introduced,  he  being  clofely  engaged  in 
bufinefs  with  a  lady  of  the  court,  and  no  perfon 
is  allowed  admittance.  "  Well,'*  faid  the  life-" 
guardman,  "  there  is  no  harm  done,  let  us  go  to 
Mr  Alexander's  flrft  clerk ;  this  will  be  juft  the 
fame  as  if  you  fpoke  to  Mr  Alexander  himfelf." 

The  Huron,  quite  aftonifhed,  followed  him ; 
they  remain  together  half  an  hour  in  a  little  anti- 
chamber.  "  What  is  all  this  ?"  faid  the  ingenuous 
Hercules  :  f*  is  all  the  world  invifible  in  this  coun- 
try ?  It  is  much  eafier  to  fight  in  Lower  Britany 
againft  Englishmen,  than  to  meet  with  people  at 
Verfailles,  with  whom  one  hath  bufineis."  He 
amufed  himfelf  for  fome  time  with  relating  his 
amours  to  his  countryman ;  but  the  clock  linking, 
recalled  the  foldier  to  his  poll,  when  a  mutual  pro- 
mife  was  given  of  meeting  on  the  morrow.  The 
Huron  remained  another  half  hour  in  the  anti- 
chamber, 
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chamber,  ruminating  upon  Mifs  St  Yves,  and  the 
difficulty  of  fpeaking  to  kings  and  firft  clerk?. 

Ar  length  the  patron  appeared.  "  Sir,"  faid 
the  ingenuous  Hercules,  "  it  1  had  waited  to  re- 
puke  the  Engliih  as  long  as  you- have  made  me 
wait  for  my  audience,  they  would  certainly  have 
ravaged  all  Lower  Britany  without  opposition." 
Thefe  words  (truck  the  citrk.  He  at  ierigtb  faid 
•  to  the  inhabitant  of  Britany,  "  Wjiat  is  your  re* 
queft  ?"  "  A  recompence,"  laid  the  other :  "  thefe 
are  my  titles ;"  ihewinj,  his  certificates.  The  cleik 
read,  and  told  him,  "that  probably  he  might  ob- 
tain leave  to  purchafe  a  lieutenancy."  ''Me  !  what, 
mud  I  pay  money  for  having  repulfed  the  Engiifn? 
Mud  I  pay  a  tax  to  be  killed  for  you,  whilit  you 
are  peaceeibly  giving  your  audiences  here  ?  You  are 
certainly  jetting.  I  require  a  company  of  cavairy 
for  nothing.  I  require  that  the  king  mall  let  Mifs 
St  Yves  at  liberty  from, the  convent,  and  that  he 
give  her  me  in  marriage.  I  want  to  fpeak  to  the 
king  in  favour  of  30,000  families,  whom  1  propofe 
reftoring  to  him.  In  a  word,  I  want  to  be  uitiui  j 
let  me  be  employed  and  advanced." 

"  What  js  your  name,  Sir,  who  talk  in  fuch  a 
high  ttile?"  "  Oh !  oh!"  anfwered  the  Huron,; 
"ypu  have  not  then  read  my  certificates?  This  is  the 
"way  they  are  treated  !  My  name  is  Hercules  de  Kcr- 
kahon^  I  am  chrittened,  and  I  lodge  ai  the  Blue 
Dial."  The  clerk  concluded,  like  the  people  at 
Saumur,  that  his  head  was  turned,  and  dial  not  pay 
him  any  farther  attention. 

The  fame  day,  the  Reverend  Father.de  la  Chaife, 
confeffor  to  Louis  XIV.  received  his  fpy's-  letter, 
xvhich  accufed  the  Breton  Kerkabon  of  favouring 
in  his  heart  the  Huguenots,  and  condemning  the 
conduct  of  die  Jefuits.    M.  de  Louvois  had,  on  his 
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fide,  received  a  letter  from  the  inqmfitive  bailiff, 
which  depicted  the  Huron  as  a  wicked  lewd  fel- 
low, inclined  to  burn  convents,  and  carry  off  the 
nuns. 

Hercules,  after  having  walked  in  the  gardens  of 
Verfailles,  which  had  become  irkfome  to  him ;  af- 
ter having  fupped  like  a'  native  of  Huronia  and 
Lower- Bntany  ;  was  gone  to  reft,  in  the  pleafa 
hope  of  feeing  the  king  the  next  day  ;  obtaining 
Mifs  St  Yves'  in  marriage  ;  having,  at  lead,  a  com- 
pany of  cavalry  ;  and  of  Jetting  afide  the  perfec- 
tion againft  the  Huguenots.  He  was  rocking  nmi- 
felf  alleep  with  thefe  flattering  ideas,  when  the  M 
rcchauffte  entered  his  chamber,  and  feized  upon, 
his  double-charged  fufee  and  his  great  fabre. 

'They  took  an  inventory  or  his  ready  money,  and 
then  conducted  him  to  the  eaftle  erected  by  king 
Charles  V.  fon  to  John  II.  near  the  flreet  of  Sc 
Antoirie,  at  the  gate  des  Tournelles. 

What  was  the  Huron's  afloniihment  in  his  way 
thither,  the  reader  is  left  to  imagine,  '  He  at  hr-il 
fancied- it  was  all  a  dream  ;  and  remained  for  iocnc 
time  in  a  ftate  of  Itupefadtion  5.  prefently  tran-fport- 
ed  with  rage,  that  gave  him  more  than  common 
ilrength,  he  colored  two  of  his  conductors  who 
were  with  him  in  the  coach,  flung  thermout  of  the 
door,  cad  himfclf  after  them,  and  then-  dragged 
the  third-,  who  wanted  to  hold  htm.  He  fell  in 
the  attempt,  when  they  tied  him,  and  replaced 
him  in  the  carriage,  "  This  then,"  faid  he,  'c  is 
what  one  gets  by  driving  the  Englifh  out  of  Lower 
Britany  !  What  wouldit  thou-  fay,  charming  I 
St  Yves,  if  thou  didft  fee  me  in  this  fixation  !" 

They  at  length  arrived  at  the  place  of  their  dtC- 
tination.     He  was  carried   without  any  noiie   i 
the  chamber  in  which  he  was  to  be  lacked  uj 
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a  dead  corpfe  going  to  the  grave.  This  room  w^: 
already  occupied  by  an  old  folitary  fludent  of  Port 
Royal,  named  Gordon,  who  had  been  languifhing 
here  for  two  years.  "  See,"  faid  the  chief  of  the 
Marech au flee,  '*  here  is  company  1  bring  you  ;'*' 
and  immediately  the  enormous  bolts  of  this  flrong 
door,  fecured  with  large  iron  bars,  were  fattened 
upon  them.  Thefe  two  captives  were  thus  fepa. 
fated  from  all  the  univerfe  befides. 


C  H  A  P.     X. 

The  Huron  is  fhut  up  in  the  Baftile  with  a  Jan- 

fenift. 

R  Gordon  was  a  healthy  old  man,  of  a  fe= 
rene  difpofition,  who  was  acquainted  with 
two  great  things  ;  the  one  was,  to  bear  adverfity  ; 
the  other,  to  confole  the  afflicted.  He  approached 
his  companion  with  an  open  fympathizing  air,  and 
faid  to  him,  whil'ft  he  embraced  him,  "  Whoever 
thou  art  that  is  come  to  partake  of  my  grave,  be 
allured,  that  I  mall  conflantly  forget  myfelf  to  fof- 
ten  your  torments  in  the  infernal  abyfs  where  we 
are  plunged.  Let  us  adore  Providence  that  has 
conducted  us  here.  Let  us  fuffer  in  peace,  and 
trufl  in  hope."  Thefe  words  had  the  fame  erfecl: 
upon  the  youth,  as  Englifh  drops,  which  recal  a 
dying  perfon  to  life,  and  fhew  ta  his  aftonifhed 
eyes  a  glimpfe  of  light. 

After  the  firft  compliments  were  over,  Gordon, 
•without  urging  him  to  relate  the  caufe  of  his  mif- 

foitune, 
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fortune,  infpired  him  by  the  fweetnefs  of  bis  dif- 
courfe,  and  by  that  intereft  which  two  unfortunate 
perfons  fhare  with  each  other,  with  a  defire  of 
opening  his  heart,  and  of  disburdening  himfelf  of 
the  weight,  which  oppreffed  him  ;  but  he  could  not 
guefs  the  caufe  of  his  misfortune,  and  the  good 
man  Gordon  was  as  much  aftoniihed  as  himfelf. 

u  God  muft,  doubtlefs,"    faid   the  Janfenifl  to 
the  Huron,  "  have  great  defigns  upon  you,  fine© 
he  conducted   you  from  Lake  Ontario  into  Eng- 
land, from  thence  to  France ;  caufed  you  to   be 
baptized  in  Lower  Britany,  and  has  now  lodged 
you  here  for  your  falvation."     u  F  faith,"   replied 
Hercules,  "  1  believe  the  devil  alone  has  interfe- 
red in  my  deftiny.     My  countrymen  in  America 
■would  never  have  treated  me  with  the  barbarity 
•that  I  have  experienced ;  they  have  not  the  leaft 
idea  of  it.     They  are   called  Savages,; — they  are 
good  people,  but  ruftic  ;  and  the  men  of  this  counr 
try  are  refined  villains.     I  am  indeed/'  faid  he, 
"  greatly  furprifed   to   have  come  from   another 
world,  to  be  fhut  up  in  this,  under  four  bolts,  with 
a  pried ;  but  I  coniider  what  an  infinite  number  of 
men  fet  out  from  one  hemifphere  to  go  and  get 
killed  in  the  other,  or  are  call  away  in  the  voyage, 
and  are  eaten  by  the  limes.     I  cannot  difcover  the 
gracious  defigns  of  God  over  all  thefe  people." 

Their  dinner  was  brought  them  through  a  wic- 
ket. The  converfation  turned  upon  Providence, 
Jetters  de  cachet,  and  upon  the  art  of  not  finking 
under  difgrace,  to  which  all  men  in  this  world  are 
expofed.  "  It  is  two  years  fince  I  have  been  here,*? 
faid  the  old  man,  "  without  any  other  confolation 
than  myfelf  and  books ;  and  yet  I  have  never  been 
H  fmgle  moment  out  of  temper." 

jl.IL  H  h  V  Ah' 
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Cl  Ah !  Mr  Gordon,"  cried  Hercules,  u  you  arc 
not  then  in  love  with  your  god-mother :  if  you 
were  as  well  acquainted  with  Mils  St  Yves  as  I  am, 
you  would  be  in  a  ftate  of  defperation."  At  thefe 
words  he  could  not  refrain  from  tears,  which  great- 
ly relieved  him  from  his  oppreiiion.  "  How  is  it, 
then,  that  tears  folace  us  ?  It  feems  to  me  that  they 
fhould  have  a  quite  oppofite  effect."  "  My  fon," 
faid  the  good  old  man,  "  every  thing  is  phyfical 
about  us ;  all  fecretions  are  ufeful  to  the  body,  and 
all  that  comforts  dt,  comforts  the  foul :  we  are  the 
machines  of  Providence." 

The  ingenuous  Huron,  who,  as  we  have  already 
abferved  mpre  than  once,  had  a  great  fhare  of  nn- 
derftanding,  entered  deeply  into  the  confederation 
of  this  idea,  the  feeds  whereof  appeared  to  be  in 
himfelf.  After  which  he  afked  his  companion* 
4C  Why  his  machine  had  for  two  years  been  con- 
fined by  four  bolts  ?"  *'  By  effectual  grace,"  an- 
fwered  Gordon  :  "  I  pafs  for  a  Janfenift  ;  I  know 
Arnaud  and  Nicole  the  Jefuits ;  have  perfecuted 
us.  We  believe  that  the  Pope  is  nothing  more 
than  a  Biihop  like  another,  and  therefore  Father 
la  Chaife  has  obtained  from  the  king  his  penitent^ 
an  order  for  robbing  me,  without  any  form  of 
juflice,  of  the  mod  precious  inheritance  of  man, 
liberty."  "  This  is  very  ftrange,"  faid  the  Huron, 
"  all  the  unhappy  people  I  have  met  with  have 
been  made  fo  folely  by  the  Pope." 

"  With  refpeet  to  your  effectual  grace,  I  ac- 
knowledge, I  do  not  underftand  what  you  mean  ; 
but  I  confider  it  as  a  very  great  favour,  that  God 
has  let  me  in  my  misfortunes  meet  with  a  man, 
who  pours  into  my  heart  fuch  confolation  as  I 
thought  mvfelf  incapable  of  receiving." 

The 
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The  converfation  became  each  day  more  intereft- 
Ing  and  inftru&ive.  The  fouls  of  the  two  captives 
feemed  to  unite  in  one  body,  The  old  man  knew 
a  great  deal,  and  the  young  man  was  willing  to 
acquire  much  inftruclion.  At  the  end  of  the  firil 
month,  he  eagerly  applied  himfelf  to  the  ftudy  of 
geometry.  Gordon  made  him  read  Renault's 
Phylics,  which  book  was  dill  in  fafhion  ;  and  he 
had  good  fenfe  enough  to  find  in  it  nothing  but 
doubts  and  uncertainties. 

He  afterwards  read  the  firfl:  volume  of  the  En- 
quiry after  Truth.  This  inftru&ive  work  gave  him. 
new  light. — "  What !"  faid  he,  "  does  our  ima- 
gination and  our  fenfes  deceive  us  to  that  degree  ? 
What,  are  not  our  ideas  formed  by  objects,  and 
can  we  not  acquire  them  by  ourfelves  ?"  When 
he  had  gone  through  the  fecond  volume,  he  was 
not  fo  well  fatisfied  ;  and  he  concluded  it  was 
much  eafier  to  deflroy  than  to  build. 

His  colleague,  aftonifhed  that  a  young  ignora- 
mus mould  make  fuch  a  remark,  conceived  a  very 
high  opinion  of  his  understanding,  and  was  more 
ftrongly  attached  to  him. 

**  Your  Malebranche,"  faid  he  to  Gordon  one 
day,"  feems  to  have  written  half  his  book  whilft 
he  was  in  pofleffion  of  his  reafon,  and  the  other 
half  with  the  afliftance  only  of  imagination  and 
prejudice." 

Some  days  after,  Gordon  afked  him,  Cfc  What 
he  thought  of  the  foul,  and  the  manner  in  which 
we  receive  our  ideas  ?  of  volition,  grace,  and  free 
agency  r"  "  Nothing,"  replied  the  Huron.  *•  It 
I  think  fometimes,  it  is  that  we  are  under  the 
power  of  the  Eternal  Being,  like  the  ftars  and  the 
elements ;  that  he  operates  every  thing  in  us ;  that 
we  are  fmall  wheels  of  the  immenfe  machine,  of 
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which  he  is  the  foul ;  that  he  acts  according  to  g 
aeral  laws,  and  not  from  particular  views:  this  id 
all  that  appears  to  me  intelligible  ;  all  the  reft  is  to 
me  a  dark  abvfs." 

"  .  Eat  this,  my  fon,  would  be  making  God  the 
author  of  fin"!"  "  But,  father,  your  effectual  grace 
w-ould  equally  make  him  the  author  of  fin ;  for 
certainly  all  thofe  to  whom  this  grace  was  refufed, 
would  fin ;  and  is  not  he  who  gives  us  up  to  evil, 
the  author  of  evil  ? 

This  flriceritv  greatly  embarrafled  the  good  man  5 
he  found  that  all  his  endeavours  to  extricate  him- 
felf  from  this  quagmire  were  ineffectual ;  and  he 
heaped  fuch  quantities  of  words  upon  one  another, 
which  feemed  to  have  meaning,  but  which  in  fact 
had  none,  (in  the  ftile  of  phyfical  pre-motion)  that 
the  Huron  could  not  help  pitying  him.  This  quef- 
tion  evidently  determined  the  origin  of  good  and 
evil ;  and  poor  Gordon  was  reduced  to  the  necefV 
iity  of  recurring  to  Pandora's  box,  Orofmades's 
egg  pierced  by  Arimanes,  the  enmity  between  Ty- 
phon  and  Oiiris,  and,  at  laft,  original  fin ;  and 
thefe  he  huddled  together  in  profound  darknefs,; 
without  their  throwing  the  leaft  glimmering  light 
upon  one  another.  However,  this  romance  of  the- 
ioul  diverted  their  thoughts  from  the  contempla- 
tion of  their  own  rnifery  ?  and,  by  a  ftrange  magic, 
the  multitude  of  calamities  difperfed  throughout 
the  wctfld  dimimihed  the  fenfation  of  their  own 
miferies  i  they  did  not  dare  complain,"  when  all 
mankind  was  in  a  ftate  of  fufferance. 

But  in  the  repofe  of  night,  the  image  of  the 
charming  Mifs  St  Yves  effaced  from  the  mind  of 
her  lover,  every  metaphyfical  and  moral  idea.  He 
awoke  with  his  eyes  bathed  in  tears ;  and  the  old 
Janfenift  forgot  his  effectual  grace,  and  the  Abbe 

if 
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<tff  Si  Cirah,  and  Janfenius  himfelf,  to  allow  con- 
folation  to  a  youth  whom  he  judged  guilty  of  a 
mortal  fin. 

After  thefe  lectures  and  their  reafonings  were 
over,  their  adventures  furnifhed  them  with  fub- 
jects  of  convention  ;  after  this  (tore  was  exhauft- 
ed,  they  read  together i  or  feparately.  The  Hu- 
ron's understanding  daily  increafed  ;  and  he  would 
certainly  have  made  great  progrefs  in  the  mathema- 
tics, if  the  thoughts  of  iYlifs  St  Yves  had  not  fre- 
quently di (traded  him. 

He  read  hiflories,  which  made  him  melancholy. 
The  world  appeared  to  him  too  wicked  and  too 
miferable.  In  facl,  hi  (lory  is  nothing  more  than 
a  picture  of  crimes  and  misfortunes.  The  crowd 
of  innocent  and  peaceable  men  are  always  in- 
visible upon  this  vail  theatre.  The  dramatis  per-* 
foruz  are  compofed  of  ambitious,  perverfe  men. 
The  pleafure  which  hiftory  affords  is  derived  from 
the  fame  fource  as  tragedy,  which  would  languifh 
and  become  infipid,  were  it  not  infpired  with 
ftrong  pamons,  great  crimes,  and  piteous  misfor- 
tunes. Clio  mult  be  armed  with  a  poniard  as 
well  as  Melpomene. 

-  Though  the  hiitory  of  France  is  not  Iefs  filled 
with  horror  than  thofe  of  other  nations,  it  never- 
thelefs  appeared  to  him  fo  difgufting  in  the  begin- 
ning, fo  dry  in  the  continuation,  and  fo  trifling  in 
the  end,  even  in  the  time  of  Henry  IV. ;  ever  def* 
titute  of  grand  monuments,  or  foreign  to  thofe 
fine  difcoveries  which  have  illuftrated  other  na- 
tions ;  that  he  was  obliged  to  refolve  upon  not  be- 
ing tired,  to  go  through  all  the  particulars  of  ob- 
fcure  calamities  confined  to  a  little  corner  of  the 
.fcrorld. 

Gordoi*- 
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Gordon  thought  like  him.  They  both  laughed 
with  pity,  when  they  read  of  the  fovereigns  oi  ie- 
Zenfacs,  Fefanfaguet,  and  Aftrac :  fuch  a  ftudy 
could  be  reliihed  only  by  their  heirs,  if  they  had 
any.  The  brilliant  ages  of  the  Roman  Republic 
made  him  fometimes  quite  indifferent  as  to  any 
other  part  of  the  globe.  The  ipeclacle  of  victo- 
rious Rome,  the  law- giver  of  nations,  engrofTed 
his  whole  foul.  He  glowed  in  contemplating  a 
people  who  were  governed  for  feven  hundred  years 
by  the  enthufiafm  of  liberty  and  glory. 

Thus  rolled  days,  weeks,  and  months ;  and  he 
would  have  thought  himfeif  happy  in  the  fan&uary 
cf  defpair,  if  he  had  not  loved. 

The  natural  goodnefs  of  his  heart  was  foftened 
ftill  more  when  he  reflected  uoon  the  Prior  of  our 
Lady  of  the  Mountain,  and  the  fenfible  Kerkabon: 
*'  What  mud  they  think,"  he  would  often  repeat, 
when  they  can  get  no  tidings  of  me  ?  They  muft 
think  me  an  ungrateful  wretch. "  This  idea  ren- 
dered him  inconfolable  ; — he  pitied  thofe  who 
loved  him  much  more  than  he  pitied  himfeif. 


CHAP.    XL 

How  the  Huron  difclofes  his  Genius. 

Eading  aggrandizes  the  foul,  and  an  enlight- 
ened frieiid  affords  confolation.     Our  cap- 
tive had  thefe  two  advantages  in  his  favour,  which 
he  had  never  expecled.     *  I  fhall  begin   to  be- 
lieve in  the  Metamorphofes,  for  I  have  been  trans- 
formed 
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jfermed  from  a  brute  into  a  man."  Ke  formed  a 
chofen  library  with  part  of  the  money  which  he 
was  allowed  to  difpofe  of.  His  friend  encouraged 
him  to  commit  to  writing  fuch  obfervations  as  oc- 
curred  to  him. Thefe  are  his  notes  upon  an- 
cient hiftory : 

•  "  I  imagine  that  nations  were  for  a  long  time 
like  myfelf ;  that  they  did  not  become  enlightened 
till  very  late  ;  that  for  many  ages  they  were  occu- 
pied with  nothing  but  the  prefent  moment  which 
elapfed  ;  that  they  thought  very  little  of  what  was 
parted,  and  never  of  the  future.  I  have  traverfed 
five  or  fix  hundred  leagues  in  Canada,  and  I  did 
not  meet  with  a  fingle  monument :  no  one  is  any 
way  acquainted  with  the  actions  of  his  predeceflbrs.o 
Is  not  this  the  natural  ft  ate  of  man  ?  The  human 
fpecies  of  this  continent  appear  to  me  fuperior  to 
that  of  the  other.  They  have  extended  their  be- 
ing for  many  ages  by  arts  and  knowledge.  Is  this 
becaufe  they  have  beards  upon  their  chins,  and 
God  has  refufed  this  ornament  to  the  Americans  ? 
T  do  not  believe  it ;  for  I  find  the  Chinefe  have 
very  little  beard,  and  that  they  have  cultivated  arts 
for  upwards  of  5000  years,  in  efFecl,  if  their  an- 
nals go  back  upwards  of  4000  years,  the  nation 
mull  neceffarily  have  been  united,  and  in  a  flourilh- 
ing  ftate,  more  than  500  centuries. 

"  One  thing  particularly  ftrikes  me  in  this  an- 
cient hiftory  of  China,  which  is,  that  almoft  every 
thing  is  probable  and  natural.  1  admire  it  becaufe 
it  is  not  tinctured  with  any  thing  of  the  marvel- 
lous. 

tc  Why  have  all  other  nations  adopted  fabulous 
origins  ?  The  ancient  chronicles  of  the  hiftory  of 
France,  who,  by  the  by,  are  not  very  ancient, 
make  the  French  defcend  from  one  Francus,  the 
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fon  of  He&or.     The  Romans  faid,  they  were  riuf 
jfTue  of  a  Phrygian,  though  there  was  not  in  their 
whole  language  a  fingie  word  that  had  the  lead- 
connection  with  the  language  of  Phrygia.     The 
gods  had  inhabited  Egypt  for  10,000  years,  and 
the  devils  Scythia,  where  they  had  engendered 
the  Huns.     I  meet  with  nothing  before  Thucyj 
dides  but  romances  fimilar  to  the  Amadis's,  and* 
far  lefs  amufing.     Apparitions,  oracles,  prodigies,- 
forcery,  rnetamorphofes,  are  interfperfed  through--1 
out  with  the  explanation  of  dreams,  which  are  the- 
bafes  of  the  deftiny  of  the  greatelt  empires  and  the 
fmalleft  ftates :    here   are   fpeaking  beafts,   there 
brutes  that  are  adored,  gods  transformed  into  men, 
and  men  into  gods.     If  we  mud   have  fables,   let 
us,  at  leaft,  have  fuch  as  appear  the  emblem  of 
fruth.     1  admire  the  fables  of  philofophers,  but  I 
laugh  at  thofe  of  children,  and  I  hate  thofe  of  im- 
poftors." 

Pie  one  day  hit  upon  a  hi  (lory  of  the  Emperor 
J  uftinian.  It  was  there  related,  that  fome  Appe- 
deutes  of  Conftantinople  had  delivered,  in  very 
bad  Greek,  an  edict  againfl  the  greateft  Captain 
of  the  age,  becaufe  this  hero  had  uttered  the  fol- 
lowing words  in  the  warmth  of  converfation, 
Truth  fhines  forth  with  its  proper  light,  and  people's 
minds  are  not  illumined  with  filming  piles.  The 
Appedeutes  declared,  "  That  this  proportion  was 
heretical,  bordering  upon  herefy  ;  and  that  the 
contrary  aclion  was  catholic,  univerfal,  and  Gre- 
cian :  The  minds  of  the  peopk  ar£  not  enlightened 
but  with  flaming  piles,  and  truth  cannot  jhine  forth 
with  its  own  light"  Thefe  Linoftolians  thus  con- 
demned feveral  difcourfcs  of  the  Captain,  and  pu- 
feliflied  an  edict. 

«« Wbatrv 
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>'*  What!"  faid  the  Huron  with  much  emotion, 
I**  mall  fuch  people  publifh  edicts .?"  "  They  are  not 
edi&s,"  replied  Gordon  ;  6k  they  are  contradic- 
tions, which  all  the  world  laughed  at  in  Cjnitan- 
tinople,  and  the  Emperor  the  firft.  He  was  a 
wife  prince,  who  knew  how  to  reduce  the  Linof- 
tftiian  Apedeutes  to  a  itate  incapable  of  doing  any 
thing  but  good.  He  knew  that  thefe  gentlemen, 
and  feveral  other  Paftophores,  had  tired  the  pa- 
tience of  the  Emperors,  his  predecefibrs,  with  con- 
tradictions in  more  ferious  matters."  "  He  did 
very  right/'  faid  the  Huron;  "  the  Paftophores 
mould  be  fupported  and  conltrained." 

He  committed  feveral  other  obfervations  to  pa- 
mper, which  aftoniflied  old  Gordon.  '•  WhatJ^ 
faid  he  to  himfelf,  "  have  I  con  fumed  fifty  yeeirs 
in  inftruction,  and  j  fear  I  have  not  attained  to  the 
degree  of  natural  good  fenfe  of  this  child,  who  is 
almoft  a  favage !  I  tremble  to  think  I  have  fo  ar- 
duoufly  ftrengthened  .prejudices,  and  he  -lift  em  to 
fhnple  nature  only." 

The  good  man  had  fome  little  books  of  criti- 
cifm,  fome  of  thofe  periodical  pamphlets,  wherein 
men,  incapable  of  producing  any  thing  themfelves, 
blacken  the  productions  of  others*;  where  a  Vife 
infults  a  Racine,  and  a  Faidit  a  Fenelon.  The 
Huron  ran  over  fome  of  them.  "  I  compare  them 
to  certain  gnats,  that  lodge  their  eggs  in  the  pof- 
teriors  of  the  fined  horfes,  which  do  not",  however, 
prevent  their  running."  The  two  philofophers 
fcarce  deigned  to  caft  their  eyes  upon  thefe  excre- 
ments of  literature. 

They  foon  after  went  through  the  elements  ot 
aftronomy.  The  Huron  fent  for  fome  globes  :  he 
was  raviihed  at  this  great  fpectacle.     "  How  hard 

is,"  faid  he,  "  that   I  mould  only  begin  to  be 

J'ol  II.  I  i  (•     acquainted 
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acquainted  with  heaven,  when  the  power  of  con- 
templating it  is  ravifhed  from  me !  Jupiter  anc( 
Saturn  revolve  in  thefe  immenfe  fpaces  ; — millions 
of  funs  illumine  myriads  of  worlds ;  and,  in  this 
corner  of  the  earth  on  which  I  am  cart,  there  are 
beings  that  deprive  me  of  feeing  and  thinking  of 
thofe  worlds  whither  my  eye  might  reach,  and  e- 
ven  that  in  which  God  created  me  !  The  light  cre- 
ated for  the  whole  univerfe  is  loft  to  me.  It  was 
not  hidden  from  me  in  the  northern  horizon,  where 
1  palled  my  infancy  and  youth.  Without  you,  my 
dear  Gordon,  I  mould  be  annihilated/' 


C  H  A  P.     XII. 
The  Huron's  Sentiments  upon  theatrical  Pieces. 

THE  young  Huron  refembled  one  of  thofe  vi- 
gorous trees,  which,  planted  in  an  ungrate- 
ful foil,  extends,  in  a  little  time,  its  roots  and 
branches,  when  tranfplanted  to  a  more  favourable 
fpot  ;  and  it  was  very  extrardinary,  that  this  fa- 
vourable foot  mould  be  a  prifon. 

Among  the  books  which  employed  the  leifure 
of  the  two  captives,  were  fpme  poems,  and  the 
tranflations  of  Greek  tragedies,  and  fome  dramatic 
pieces  in  French.  Thofe  paffages  that  dwelt  on 
love,  communicated  at  once  pleafure  and  pain  to 
the  foul  of  the  Huron.  Thev  were  but  fo  many 
images  of  his  dear  Mifs  St  Yves.  The  fable  of 
^he  two  pigeons  rent  his  heart ;  but  he  was  far 
eftraneed  from  his  tender  dove. 

Moliere 
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;liere  enchanted  him.  He  taught  him  the 
manners  of  Paris  and  of  human  nature.  4i  To 
which  of  his  comedies  do  you  give  the  preference  ?" 
"  Doubtieis  to  his  Tartuffe."  "  I  am  of  your  o- 
pinion,"  laid  Gordon ;  "  it  was  a  Tartuffe  that 
ilung  me  into  this  dungeon,  and  perhaps  they  were 
Tartufles  who  have  been  the  cauie  of  your  misfor- 


tunes." 


"  What  do  you  think  of  thefe  Greek  tragedies  ?" 
"  They  are  very  good  for  Grecians."  But  when 
he  read  the  modern Iphigenia,  Phaedrus,  Andro- 
mache, and  Athalia,  he  was  in  ecftacy,  he  fighed, 
he  wept, — and  he  learned  them  by  heart,  without 
havin  any  fuch  intention. 

"  Read  Rodogune,"  mid  Gordon,  "  that  is  faid 
to  be  a  capital  production  ;  the  other  pieces  which 
have  given  you  [o  much  pieafure,  are  trifles  com- 
pared to  this."  The  young  man  had  fcarce  got 
through  the  firfl  page,  before  he  faid,  "  This  is 
not  wrote  by  the  fame  author."  How  do  you 
know  it  ?"  **  I  know  nothing  yet ;  but  thefe  lines 
neither  touch  my  ear  nor  my  heart."  "  O  !"  faid 
Gordon,  C;  the  verification  does  not  fignify."  The 
Huron  afked,  "  What  mufl  I  judge  by  then  ?" 

After  having  read  the  piece  very  attentively, 
without  any  other  defign  than  being  pleafed,  he 
looked  ftedraftly  at  his  friend  with  much  aftonifh- 
mem,  not  knowing  what  to  fay.  At  length,  being 
urged  to  give  his  opinion,  with  refpecl  to  what  he 
felt,  this  was  the  anfwer  he  made  :  "  I  underflood 
very  little  of  the  beginning  ;  the  middle  difgufted 
me  ;  but  the  lait  fcene  greatly  moved  me,  though 
there  appears  to  me  but  little  probability  in  it.  I 
have  no  prejudices  for,  or  againit  any  one,  but  I 
do  not  remember  twenty  lines,  I  who  re  collect 
them  all  when  they  pleafe  inc." 

I  i  2  «  This 
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"  This  piece,  neverthelefs,  pafTes  for  the  Left 
r.pon  our  ftage."  "  If  that  be  the  cafe,"  faid  he9< 
it.  is  perhaps  like  many  people,  who  are  not  wor- 
thy of  the  places  they  hold.  After  all,  this  is  a 
matter  of  tatte,  and  mine  cannot  yet  be  formed. 
I  may  be  miftaken  ;  but  you  know  I  am  accuf- 
t-omed  to  fay  what  I- think,  or  rather  what  I  feel. 
1  fufpeel:  that  iilufion,  famion,  caprice,  often  warp* 
the  judgments  of  men."  Here  he  repeated  fome 
lines  from  Iphigenia,  which  he  was  full  of ;  andv 
though  he  declaimed  but  indifferently,  he  uttered 
tjiem  with  filch  truth  and  feniation,  that  he  made 
the  old  Janfenid  weep.  He  then  read  Cinna,  which 
did  not  excite  his  tears,  but  his  admiration. 


C  H  A  P.      XI1L 

The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  goes  to  Verfailles. 

WHILST  the  unfortunate  Hercules  was  more 
enlightened  than  confoled  ;  whilil  his  ge- 
nius, fo  long  (filled,  unfolded  itfelf  with  fo  much 
rapidity  and  ftrength ;  whilil  nature,  which  was 
attaining  a  degree  of  perfection  in  him,  avenged 
herfelf  of  the  outrages  of  fortune ;  what  became 
of  the  Prior,  his  good  filler,  and  the  beautiful  re- 
clufe  Mifs  St  Ives  ?  The  firft  month  they  were  un- 
eafy,  and  the  third  they  were  immerfed  in  forrow. 
Ta'lie  conjectures,  ill-grounded  reports,  alarmed 
them.  At  the  end  of  fix  months,  it  was  conclu- 
ded he  was  dead.  At  length,  Mr  and  Mifs  Kerka- 
feon  learned,  by  a  letter  of  ancient  date,  which  one 

of 
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of  the  king's  guards  had  wrote  to  Britany,  that  a 
young  man,  refembling  the  Huron,  arrived  one 
night  at  Verfailles,  but  that  fince  that  time  no  one 
had  heard  him  fpoken  of. 

"  Alas  I"  faidMifs  Kerkabon,  "  our  nephew  has 
done  fome  ridiculous  thing,  which  has  brought  on 
fome  terrible  confequences.  He  is  young,  a  Low 
Breton,  and  cannot  know  how  to  behave  at  Court* 
My  dear  brother,  1  never  faw  Verfailles  nor  Paris  -y. 
here  is  a  fine  opportunity,  and  we  (hall,  perhaps, 
find  our  poor  nephew  :  he  is  cur  brother's  Ion,  and 
it  is  our  duty  to  affift  him.  Who  knows,  we  may 
perhaps  at  length  prevail  upon  him  to  become  afub- 
deacon,  when  the  fire  of  youth  is  fomewhat  abated. 
He  was  much  inclined  to  the  fciences. — Do  you  re- 
collect how  he  reafoned  upon  the  Old  and  New 
Teflament  ?  We  are  anfwerable  for  his  foul ;  he 
was  baptized  at  our  mitigation.  His  dear  millrefs 
Mifs  St  Yves  does  nothing  but  weep  inceffantly. 
Indeed  we  mud  go  to  Paris.  If  he  is  concealed 
in  any  of  thofe  infamous  houfes  of  pleafure  which 
I  have  often  heard  of,  we  will  get  him  out."  The 
Prior  was  affected  at  his  filter's  difcourfe.  He 
went  in  fearch  of  the  Bifhop  of  St  Malo's,  who 
had  baptized  the  Huron,  and  requefted  his  protec- 
tion and  advice.  The  prelate  approved  of  the  jour- 
ney. He  gave  the  Prior  letters  of  recommenda- 
tion to  Father  la  Chaife,  the  king's  confeffor,  who 
was  inverted  with  the  nrft  dignity  in  the  kingdom  -r 
to  Harlai,  the  Archbifhop  of  Paris ;  and  to  Bciluet, 
Bifhop  of  Meaux. 

At  length,  the  brother  and  filler  fet  out ;  but 
when  they  came  to  Paris,  they  found  themfelves 
bewildered  in  a  great   labyrinth   without  clue  or 

1.     Their  fortune  was  but  middling,  and  thc^ 

had 
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had    occafion   every  cay  for  carriages  to  pnrfin 
their  difcovery,  which  they  could  not  accomplish. 

The  Prior  waited  upon  the  Reverend  Father  la 
Chaiie :  he  was  with  Mademoiselle  du  Tron,  arid 
could  not  give  audience  to  Priors.  He  went  to  the 
Archbiiliop's  door :  the  prelate  was  ftnit  up  with 
the  beautiful  Mademoiietle  de  Lefdi<mieres  about 
church  matters,  lie  flew  to  the  country-houles  of 
the  Bifirop  of  Meaux  :  he  was  upon  a  clofe  exa- 
mination, wi.h  Madcmoifelle  de  Mauleon,  of  the 
myilicai  araour  of  Mademoifeile  Guyoff;  At  length, 
however,  he  gained  accefs  to  thefe  two  prelates ; 
they  both  declared,  fcl  they  could  hot  interfere 
with  regard  to  his  nephew,  as  he  was  not  a  fub- 
deacon." 

He,  at  length,  faw  the  Jefuit,  who  received  him 
with  open  arms,  prcttfling  he  had  always  enter- 
tained the  greatefl  private  efleem  for  him,  though 
he  had  never  known  him.  He  fwore  that  his  fo- 
ciety  had  always  been  attached  to  the  inhabitants 
Lower  Britany.  "  But,"  laid  he,  *'  has  not 
your  nephew  the  misfortune  of  being  a  Hugue- 
not ?"  "  No  certainly,  Reverend  Father,"  "  May 
he  not  be  a  Janfeniit  f"  fcfc  I  can  aflure  your  Reve- 
rence, that  he  is  fcarce  a  Chriftian.  Ic  is  about 
eleven  months  fince  he  was  chriltened."  "  This 
is  very  well  ;~we  will  take  Care  of  him.  Is  your 
benefice  conflderable  r"  "No,  a  very  trifle,  and 
our  nephew  coils  us  a  great  deal."  fc'  Are  there 
any  Janfenifts  in  your  neighbourhood  ?  Take  great 
care,  my  dear  Mr  Prior,  they  are  more  dangerous 
than  Huguenots,  or  even  Atheiffs."  "  My  Re- 
verend Father,  we  have  none  ;  it  is  not  even 
known  at  our  Lady  of  the  Mountain  what  Janfc- 
nifm  is."  u  So  much  the  better  ;  go,  there  is  no- 
thing I  will  not  do  fcr  you."     He  difrnilTed  the 

Prior 
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prior  111  this  affectionate  manner,  but  thought  no 
more  about  him. 

Time  dipt  away,  and  the  Prior  and  his  good 
filler  were  almolt  in  defpair. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  curfed  bailiff  urged  very 
ftrenuoufly  the  marriage  of  his  great  booby  foil 
with  the  beautiful  Mils  St  Yves,  who  was  taken 
purpofely  out  of  the  convent.  She  always  enter- 
tained a  paffion  for  her  god-fon,  in  proportion  as 
fhe  detefled  the  huibmJ  who  was  defigfted  for  her. 
The  iniult  that  had  been  offered  her,  by  ftutting 
her  up  in  a  convent,  iacreafed  her  affection  ;  and 
the  mandate  for  wedding  the  bailiff's  Ton  completed 
her  antipathy  for  him.  Chagrin,  tendernefs,  and 
terror,  racked  her  foul.  Love,  we  know,  is  much 
more  inventive  and  more  daring  in  a  young  wo- 
man, than  friendship  in  an  aged  Prior,  and  an 
aunt  upwards  of  iorty  five.  Befides,  fne  had  re- 
ceived good  inftruftions  in  her  convent,  with  the 
afiiflance  of  romances,  which  (he  read  bv  health. 

The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  remembered  the  let- 
ter that  had  been  written  by  a  life-guard  man  to 
Lower  Britany,  and  which  had  been  fpoken  of  in 
the  province.  She  refolved  to  go  herielf  and  gain 
information  at  Verfailles ;  to  throw  herfelf  at  the 
minister's  feet,  if  her  hufhand  mould  be  in  prifoa 
as  it  was  faid,  and  obtain  juflice  for  him.  I  know 
not  what  fecret  intelligence  ihe  had  gained,  that  at 
court  nothing  is  refuled  to  a  pretty  woman  ;  but 
Ihe  knew  not  the  price  of  thefe  boons. 

Having  taken  this  refolution,  it  afforded  her 
juome  confolation  ;  and  fhe  enjoyed  fotne  tranquil- 
lity, without  upbraiding  Providence  with  the  feve- 
rity  of  her  lot.  She  receives  her  deteftcd,  intend- 
ed father-in-law,  earefles  the  brother,  and  Ipreads 
happinefs  throughout  the  hcafe.     On  the  dav 

pointed 
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pointed  for  the  ceremony,  (he  fecretly  departs  at 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  with  the  little  nup- 
tial prefents  Ihe  had  received,  and  all  (he  .could 
gather.  Her  plan  was  fb  well  laid,  that  fhe  was 
about  ten  leagues  upon  her  journey,  when,  about 
-noon,  her  abfence  was  difcovered,  and  when  every 
one's  condensation  and  furprife  was  inexpreilible. 
The  inquifitive  bailiff  afked  more  queftions  that  day 
than  he  had  done  for  a  week  before ;  the  intend- 
ed bridegroom  was  more  (lupihed  than  ever.  The 
Abbe  St  Yves  refolved  in  his  rage  to  purfue  his 
filter.  The  bailiff  and  his  fon  were  difpofed  to 
accompany  him.  Their  fate  led  alxnoft  the  whole 
canton  of  Lower  Br  it  any  to  Paris. 

The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  was  not  without  ap- 
prehenfions  that  me  mould  be  purfued.  She  rode 
on  horfeback,  and  me  got  all  the  intelligence  fhe 
could,  without  being  fufpe&ed,  from  the  couriers, 
if  they  had  not  met  a  fat  Abbe,  an  enormous  bai- 
liff, and  a  young  booby,  galloping  as  fad  as  they 
could  to  Paris.  Having  learned,  011  the  third  day, 
that  they  were  not  far  behind,  fhe  took  a  quite 
different  road,  and  was  fldlful  and  lucky  enough 
to  arrive  at  Verfaijies,  whilft  they  were  in  a  fruit- 
iefs  purfuit  after  her,  at  Paris.  But  how  was  fhe 
to  behave  at  Verfailles  ?  Young,  handfome,  un- 
tutored, 'unfupported,  unknown,  expofed  to  every 
danger,  how  could  fhe  dare  go  in  fearch  of  one  of 
the  king's  guards?  She  had  fome  thoughts  of  ap- 
plying to  a  Jefuit  of  low  rank,  for  there  were  fome 
for  every  flat  ion  of  life  ;  as  God,  they  fay,  has  gi- 
ven different  aliments  to  every  fpecies  of  animals, 
he  had  given  the  king  his  confeilor,  who  was  call- 
ed, by  all  folicitors  of  benefices,  the  head  of  tho 
Gallican  Church.  Then  came  the  prince's  con- 
fcffors  j  the   niiniilers  had  none,  they   were  nc*c 
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fuch  diipes.  There  were  Jefuits  for  genteel  mob, 
and  particularly  thofe  for  chambermaids,  by  whom 
were  known  the  fecrets  of  their  miilrelles ;  and  this 
was  no  fmall  vocation.  The  beautiful  Mils  St 
Yves  addrelTed  herfelf  to  one  of  thefe  lad,  who 
was  called  Father  Tout  a  tons  (ail  to  every  one). 
She  confeffed  to  him,  fet  forth  her  adventure,  her 
fituation,  her  danger,  and  conjured  him  to  get 
her  a  lodging  with  fome  good  devotee,  who  might 
melter  her  from  temptations. 

Father  Tout  a  tons  introduced  her  to  the  wife  of 
the  cupbearer,  one  of  his  moft  trufty  penitents* 
From  the  moment  Mifs  St  Yves  became  her  lod- 
ger, fhe  did  her  utmoft  to  obtain  the  confidence 
and  friendfhip  of  this  woman.  She  gained  intelli- 
gence of  the  Breton-guard,  and  invited  him  to 
vifit  her.  Hiving  learned  from  him,  that  her  lover 
had  been  carried  off  after  having  had  a  conference 
with  one  of  the  firft  clerks,  me  flew  to  this  clerk* 
The  fight  of  a  fine  woman  foftened  him,  for  it  muft 
be  allowed,  God  created  woman  only  to  tame  man- 
kind. 

The  fenbe,  thus  mollified,  acknowledged  to  her 
every  thing.  "  Your  lover  has  been  in  the  Baflile 
almoft  a  year,  and  without  your  intercefiion  he 
would,  perhaps,  have  ended  his  days  there."  The 
tender  Mifs  St  Yves  fwooned  at  this  intelligence. 
When  fhe  had  recovered  herfelf,  the  penman  told 
her:  'e  I  have  no  power  to  do  good  5  all  my  in- 
fluence extends  to  doin^  harm  fometimes.  Take 
my  advice,  wait  upon  M.  de  St  Pouange,  who  has 
the  power  of  doing  both  good  and  ill ;  he  is  Monf. 
de  Louvois's  coufm  and  favourite.  This  minifter 
has  two  fouls :  the  one  is  M.  de  St  Pouange,  and 
Mademoifelle  de  Belle  is  the  other,  but  fhe  is  at 
prefent  abfent  from  Verfailles ;  fo   that  you    have 
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nothing  to  do  but  captivate  the  protector  I  have 
pointed  out  to  you/'  The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves* 
divided  between  fome  trifling  joy  and  exceflive 
grief,  between  a  glimmering  of  hope  and  dreadful 
apprehenfions  ;— - purfued  by  her  brother,  idolizing 
her  lover,  wiping  her  tears,  which  flowed  in  tor- 
rents ;  trembling  and  feeble,  yet  fummoning  alt 
her  courage  ;— in  this  fituation,  fhe  flew  on  the 
wings  of  love  to  M.  de  St  Pouange's. 


CHAP.     XIV. 

The  progrefs  of  the  Huron's  intellects. 

HE  ingenuous  youth  was  making  a  rapid  pro- 
grefs in  the  fciences,  and  particularly  in  the 
fcience  of  man.  The  caufe  of  this  fudden  difclo^ 
fure  of  his  underflanding,  was  as  much  owing  to 
his  favage  education,  as  to  the  difpofition  of  his 
foul ;  for  having  learned  nothing  in  his  infancy, 
he  had  not  imbibed  any  prejudices.  His  mind  not 
having  been  warped  by  error,  had  retained  all  its- 
pi  imitive  rectitude.  He  faw  things  as  they  were  ; 
whereas  the  ideas  that  are  communicated  to  us  in 
our  infancy,  make  us  fee  them  all  our  life  in  a  falfe 
light.  '.'  Your  perfecutors  are  abominable  wretches," 
faid  he  to  his  friend  Gordon.  "  I  pity  you  for 
being  oppreifed,  but  I  condemn  you  for  being  a 
Janfeniih  All  feels  appear  to  me  to  be  founded 
in  error;  tell  me  if  there  be  any  fectaries  in  geo- 
metry r"  "  No,  my  child,"  faid  the  good  old  Gor- 
don,  heaving  a  deep  figh ;  "  all  men  are  agreed 
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concerning  truth,  when  demonftrated ;  but  they 
are.  too  much  divided  about  latent  truths. "  "  If 
there  were  but  one  fingle  hidden  truth  in  your 
load  of  arg4im<  its,  which  have  been  fo  often  fifted 
for  fuch  a  number  of  ages,  it  would  doubtlefs  have 
been  discovered,  and  the  ujiiverfe  would  certainly 
have  been  unanimous*  at  leaft,  in  that  reipecl.  If 
this  truth  had  been  neceilary,  as  thj  fua  h  to  the 
earth5  it  would  have  been  as  brilliant  as  that  pla- 
net. It  is  an  abfurditv-  an  infull  to  human  na- 
ture;  it  is  an  attack  upon  (mite  and  Supreme 

•Being,  to  fay  there  is  a  truth  effential  to   the  hap- 
pinefs  of  man  which  God  conceals*" 

Ail  that  this  ignorant  your!.*,  inftrucred  only  by 
nature,  faid,  made  a  very  deep  impreilien  upon  the 
mind  of  the  old  unhappy  fcholiaft*  u  Is  it  really 
certain,"  he  cried,  "  that  I  (hould  have  made  my- 
felf  truly  miferable  for  mere  chimeras  ?  I  am  much 
more  certain  of  my  mifery  than  of  effectual  grace. 
■ — I  havefpent  my  time  in  reafoning  about  the  liber- 
ty of  God  and  human  nature,  but  1  have  loft  my 
own  ;  neither  St  Auguftin  nor  St  Profper  will  ex- 
tricate me  from  my  prefent  misfortunes.1' 

The  ingenuous  Huron,  who  gave  way  to  his  na- 
tural char  adenine,  at  length  faid,  "  Will  you  give 
me  leave  to  fpeak  to  you  boldly  and  frankly  ? 
Thofe  who  bring  upon  themfelves  perfecution  for 
fuch  idle  difputes,  feem  to  me  to  have  very  little 
fenfe ;  thofe  who  perfecute,  appear  to  me  very 
moniters." 

The  two  captives  entirely  coincided  with  refpecV. 
to  the  injuftice  of  their  captivity.  "  I  am  a  hun- 
dred times  more  to  be  pitied  than  you,"  faid  the 
Huron ;  "  I  am  born  free  as  the  air :  I  had  two 
lives,  liberty  and  the  object  of  my  love  ;  and  I  am 
deprived  of  both.     We  are  both  in  fetters,  with* 
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out  knowing  who  put  them  on  us,  or  without  be? 
ing  able  to  enquire.  I  lived  a  Huron  for  twenty 
years.  It  is  laid  they  are  Barbarians,  becaufe  they 
avenge  themfelves  of  their  enemies ;  but  they  ne- 
ver opprefs  their  friends.  I  had  fcarce  fet  fcot  in 
France,  before  I  fhed  my  blood  for  this  country : 
I  have,  perhaps,  preferved  a  whole  province,  and 
my  recompence  is,  being  fwatlowed  up  in  this  fe- 
puichre  of  the  living,  where  I  mould  have  died 
with  rage,  had  it  not  been  for  you.  There  mult 
then  be  no  laws  in  this  country.  Men  are  con- 
demned without  being  heard-  This  is  not  the  cafe 
in  England.  Alas !  it  was  not  againft  the  Englifh 
I  mould  have  fought."  Thus  his  growing  philo- 
fophy  could  not  brook  nature  being  intuited  in  the 
firft  of  her  rights,  and  he  gave  vent  to  his  juft 
choler. 

His  companion  did  not  contradict  him.  Ab- 
fence  ever  increafes  ungratified  love,  and  philoio- 
phy  does  not  diminifh  it.  He  as  frequently  fpoke 
of  his  dear  Mifs  St  Yves,  as  he  did  of  morality  or 
metaphyfics.  The  more  he  purified  his  fentiments, 
the  more  he  loved.  He  read  fome  new  romances; 
but  he  met  "with  few  that  depicted  to  him  the  real 
ftate  of  his  jbul.  He  always  felt  that  his  heart 
ftretched  bemnd  the  bounds  of  his  author.  "  Alas!" 
faid  he,  "  almoft  all  thele  writers  have  nothing  but 
wit  and  art."  At  length,  the  good  Janfenift  priefl 
became,  inlenfibly,  the  confident  of  his  tendernefs. 
lie  was  hitherto  acquainted  with  love  as  a  fin,  with 
which  a  penitent  accufes  himfelf  at  confefnon.  He 
now  learned  to  know  it  as  a  fentiment  equally  no- 
ble and  tender ;  which  can  eievate  the  foul  as  well 
as  foften  it,  and  can  produce,  fometimes,  virtues. 
In  fine,  fcr  the  laft  miracle,  a  Huron  converted  a 
JanJfenift. 
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C  H  A  P.     XV. 

The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  refills  fome  delicate 

propofals. 

THE  charming  Mifs  St  Yves,  flill  more  afflic- 
ted than  her  lover,  waited  accordingly  upon 
M.  de  St  Pouange,  accompanied  by  her  friend 
with  whom  fhe  lodged,  each  having  their  faces  co- 
vered with  their  hoods.  The  hrft  thing  me  faw  at 
the  door  was  the  Abbe  St  Yves,  her  brother,  co- 
ming out.  She  was  terrified,  but  her  pious  friend 
fupported  her  fpirits.  "  For  the  very  reafon," 
faid  fhe,  "  that  people  have  been  fpeaking  againll 
you,  fpeak  to  him  for  yourfelf.  You  may  be  af* 
lured,  that  the  accufers  in  this  part  of  the  world 
are  always  in  the  right,  unlefs  they  are  immediate- 
ly detected.  Befides,  your  prefencewill  have  great- 
er effect  or  elfe  I  am  much  miltaken,  than  the  words 
of  your  brother." 

Ever  fo  little  encouragement  to  a  patTionate  lo- 
ver, makes  her  intrepid.  Mifs  St  Ives  appears  at 
the  audience.  Her  youth,  her  charms,  her  lan- 
guishing eyes,  moiftened  with  fome  involuntary 
tears,  attract  every  one's  attention.  Every  fyco- 
phant  to  the  deputy  minifter  forgot,  for  an  inftant, 
the  idol  of  power,  to  contemplate  that  of  beauty. 
St  Pouange  concluded  her  into  a  elofet ;  fhe  fpoke 
with  an  affecting  grace ;  St  Pouange  felt  fome 
emotion.  She  trembled,  but  he  told  her  not  to  be 
afraid.  "  Return  to-night,"  faid  he  ;  "  your  bu- 
fmefs  requires  fome  reflection,  and  it  muit  be  dif- 
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cuffed  at  leifure.  There  are  too  many  people  here 
at  prefent.  Audiences  are  rapidly  difpatched.  I 
mud  get  to  the  bottom  of  all  that  concerns  you." 
He  then  paid  her  fome  compliments  upon  her 
beauty  and  manner  of  thinking,  and  advifed  her 
to  come  at  feven  in  the  evening. 

She  did   nor  fail  attending  at  the  hour  appoint- 
ed, and  her  pious  friend  again  accompanied  her  ; 
but  me  kept  in  the  hall,  where  flie  was  reading 
the  Chrifiian  Pedagogue,  whilfl:  St  Pouange  and  the 
beauteous  Mil's  St  Ives  were  in  the  back  clofet. 
He  began  by  faying,  "  Would  you  believe  it.  Mils, 
that  your  brother  has  been  to  requell  me  to  grant 
him  a  letire  de  cachet  againll  you ;  but,  indeed, 
I  would  fooner  grant  one  to  fend  him  back  to 
Lower  Britany."     "  Alas  !  Sir,"  laid  the,  "  leitres 
cle  cachet  are  granted  very  liberally  in  your  offices, 
iince  people  come  from  the  extremity  of  the  king- 
dom to  folicit  them  like  penfions.     I  am  very  far 
from  requefting  one  againfl  my  brother,  yet  I  have 
much  reafon  to  complain  of  him  ;  but  I  refpecl 
the  liberty  of  mankind  ;  and  therefore,  fupplicate 
for  that  of  a  man,  whom  I  want  to  make  my  huf- 
band  ;  of  a  man,  to  whom  the  king  is  indebted  for 
the  prefervation  of  a  province  ;  who  can  beneficial- 
ly ferve  him  ;  and  who   is  the  fon  of  an  officer 
killed  in  his  fervice.      What  is  he  accufed  of? 
How  could  he  be  treated  fo  cruelly  without  being 
heard  ?" 

1  The  deputy  minifler  then  mewed  her  the  letter 
of  the  fpy  Jeluit,  and  that  of  the  perfidious  bailiff. 
"  What !"  faid  (he  with  aflonifnment,  "  are  there 
fuch  monflers  upon  earth  ?  and  would  they  force 
me  to  marry  the  ftupid  fon  of  a  ridiculous  wicked 
man  ?  and  is  it  upon  fuch  evidence  that  the  fate 
ef  citizens  is  determined  ?"  She  threw  herfelf  upon, 
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her  knees,  and,  with  a  flood  of  tears,  folicited  the 
freedom  of  a  brave  man,  who  adored  her.  Her 
charms  appeared  to  the  greateft  advantage  in  fuch 
a  fituation.  She  was  fo  beautiful,  that  St  Pouange, 
bereft  of  all  fhame,  infmuated  to  her,  u  that  (be 
would  fucceed,  if  fhe  began  by  yielding  him  the 
firft  fruits  of  what  me  referved  for  her  lover." 
Mifs  St  Yves,  (hocked  and  confufed,  pretended, 
for  fome  time,  not  to  underftand  him  ;  and  he 
was  obliged  to  explain  himfelf  more  clearly.  One 
word,  ufed  with  fome  referve,  broughr  on  another 
lefs  delicate,  which  was  fucceeded  by  one  (till  more 
expreffive.  The  revocation  of  the  lettre  de  cachet 
was  not  only  propofed,  but  pecuniary  recompences, 
honours,  and  places  ;  and  the  more  he  promiied, 
the  greater  was  his  defire  of  not  being  refilled. 

Mifs  St  Yves  wept,  whilll  her  angui fn  almofl 
choaked  her,  half  refting  upon  a  fopha,  fcarce  able 
to  believe  what  fhe  faw  and  heard.     St  Pouange, 
in  turn,  threw  himfelf  upon  his  knees.     He  was 
not  difagreeable,  and   might  not  fo  much   have 
fhocked   a    heart    lefs  prepoffeffed ;    but   Mifs    St 
Yves  adored  her  lover,  and  thought  it  the  greateft 
of  crimes  to  betray  him,  in  order  to  ferve  hirn.    St 
Pouange  renewed  with  greater  fervency  his  pray- 
ers and  entreaties.   He,  at  length,  went  fo  far  as  to 
fay,  "  this  was  the  only  means  of  obtaining  the 
liberty  of  the  man  whofe  intereft  lhe  had  fo  vio- 
lently and  affectionately  at  heart."     This  uncom- 
mon conversation  continued  for  a  long  time.     The 
devotee  in  the  antichamber,  in  reading  her  Chris- 
tian Pedagogue,  faid  to    herfelf,  "  My  God  !  what 
can  they  be  doing  there  ;fbr  thefe  two  hours  ?  My 
Lord  St  Pouange  never  before  gave  fo  long  an  au- 
dience ;  perhaps  he  has  refufed  every  thing  to  this 
poor  girl,  and  fhe  is  fiill  entreating  him." 

At 
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At  length  her  companion  came  out  of  the  clofet 
in  the  greateft  confufion,  without  being  able  to 
fpeak,  in  deep  meditation  upon  the  character  of 
the  great  and  the  half  great,  who  fo  fiightly  facrifice 
the  liberty  of  men,  and  the  honour  of  women. 

She  did  not  utter  a  fyllable  all  the  way  back, 
But  being  returned  to  her  friends,  me  burfl  out, 
and  told  all  that  had  happened.  Her  pious  friend 
made  frequent  figns  of  the  crofs.  "  My  dear 
friend,"  faid  (he,  "  you  muft  confult  to-morrow 
Father  Tout  a  tous9  our  director  ;  he  has  much  in- 
fluence over  M.  de  St  Pouange  ;  he  is  confeffor  to 
many  of  the  female  fervants  of  the  houfe  ;  he  ifr 
a  picus  accommodating  man,  who  has  alfo  the  di- 
rection of  fome  women  of  falhion.  Yield  to  him  t 
this  is  my  way ;  and  I  always  found  myfelf  right. 
We  weak  women  (land  in  need  of  a  man  to  lead 
us :  and  fo,  my  dear  friend,  I'll  go  to-morrow  in 
fearch  of  Father  Tout  a  tous." 


CHAP.     XVI. 

She  confalts  a  Jefuit, 

"!'0  fooner  was  the  beautiful  and  difconfolate 
Mifs  St  Yves  with  her  holy  confeffor,  than 
me  told  him,  "  that  a  powerful,  voluptuous  man, 
had  pro'pofed  to  her  to  fet  at  liberty  the  man 
whom  flie  intended  making  her  lawful  hufbandy 
and  that  he  required  a  great  price  for  his  fervice  ; 
that  fhe  held  fueh  infidelity  in  the  higheft  detefta- 
tion  \  and  that  if  her  life  only  had  been  required, 
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ftie  would  much  fooner  have  facrificed  it  than  have 
fubmitted." 

"  This  is  a  moft  abominable  firmer,"  faid  Fa- 
fher  Tout  a  tous.  u  You  fhould  tell  me  the  name 
of  this  vile  man  ;  he  mud  certainly  be  fome  Jan- 
fenift,;  I  will  inform  againft  him  to  his  Reve- 
rence Father  de  la  Chaife,  who  will  place  him  in 
the  fituation  of  your  dear  beloved  intended  bride- 
groom." 

The  poor  girl,  after  much  ftruggle  and  embar- 
Taffment,  at  length  mentioned  St  Pouange. 

"  My  Lord  St  Pouange  J"  cried  the  Jefuit. 
<4  Ah  !  my  child,  the  cafe  is  quite  different.;  he  is 
coufin  to  the  greateft  minifter  we  have  eyer  had  ; 
a  man  of  worth,  a  protector  of  the  good  caufe,  a 
good  iChriilian :  he  could  not  poflibly  entertain 
fuch  a  thought ;  you  certainly  mufl  have  mifunder- 
Itood  him."-?*'"  Oh  i  Father,  I  did  but  underftand 
him  too  well. — I  am  loft  on  which  ever  fide  I  tur,n  : 
the  only  alternative  I  have  to  chufe  is  mifery  or 
(hame ;  either  my  lover  mud  be  buried  alive,  or  I 
anuft  make  myfejf  unworthy  of  living.  I  cannot 
let  him  perifh,  nor  can  I  fave  him." 

Father  Tout  ,a  tcus  endeavoured  to  confole  her 
with  thele  gentle  expreffions,: 

"  In  the  firit  place,  my  child,  never  ufe  the 
word  lover  ;  it  intimates  fomething  worldly,  which 
may  offend  God  :  fay  my  bufband ;  for  although 
he  is  not  yet  your  huiband,  you  confider  him  as 
fuch,  and  .nothing  can  be  more  decent. 

lt  Secondly,  though  he  be  ideally  your  hufband, 
and  you  are  in  hopes  he  will  be  fuch,  he  is  not  fo  in 
effect ;  confequently,  you  will  not  commit  adul- 
tery ;  an  enormous  fin,  that  fhould  always  be  a- 
yoided  as  much  as  poffible. 

yoL.II.  Li         f  Thirdly, 
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"  Thirdly,  actions  are  not  malicioufly  culpable, 
when  the  intention  is  virtuous  ;  and  nothing  can 
jbe  more  virtuous  than  to  procure  your  hufoand 
his  liberty. 

"  Fourthly,  you  have  examples  in  holy  antiqui- 
ty, that  may  miraculoufly  ferve  you  for  a  guide 
St  Auguftin  relates,  that  under  the  preconfulate 
of  Septimius  Acyndinus,  in  the  340th  year  of  our 
falvation,  a  poor  man  could  not  pay  unto  Csefar 
what  belonged  to  C3sfar,  and  was  juftly  condemned 
to  die,  notwithstanding  the  maxim,  Where  there  is 
>nothing,  the  king  mvjl  lofe  his  right.  The  object  in 
queftion  was  a  pound  of  gold.  The  culprit  had  a 
wife,  in  whom  God  had  united  beauty  and  pru- 
dence. An  old  mifer  promifed  to  give  a  pound  of 
gold,  and  even  more  to  the  lady,  upon  condition 
that  he  committed  with  her  the  fin  of  uncleannefs. 
The  lady  thought  fhe  did  not  acl  wrong  to  fave 
Jier  hufband's  life.  St  Auguftin  highly  approves 
of  her  generous  refignation."  It  is  true,  that  the 
old  mifer  cheated  her,  and,  perhaps,  her  hufband 
was  neverthelefs  Hanged  ;  but  fhe  did  all  that  was 
in  her  power  to  fave  his  life, 

"  You  may  aiTure  yourfelf,  my  child,  that  when 
a  Jefuit  quotes  St  Auguftin,  that  faint  muft  cer- 
tainly have  been  in  the  right.  I  advife  you  to  no- 
thing ;  you  are  prudent,  and  it  is  to  be  prefumed^ 
that  you  will  <$o  your  hufband  a  fervice.  My 
Lord  St  Pouange  is  an  honeft  man  ;  he  will  not 
deceive  you ;  this  is  all  I  can  fay  :  1  will  pray  to 
God  for  you  ;  and  I  hope  every  thing  will  take 
place  for  his  glory.'* 

The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves,  who  was  no  left 
terrified  with  the  Jefuit's  difcourfe  than  with  the 
propofals  of  the  deputy  minifter,  returned  in  def- 
pair  to  her  friend,     bhe  was  tempted  to  deliver 
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herfelf  by  death  from  the  horror  of  leaving  in  a 
fhoeking  captivity  the  lover  me  adored,  and  the 
fhame  of  releafing  him  at  the  deared  of  all  prices, 
which  was  the  fole  property  of  this  unfortunate 
lover. 


fc  H  A  P.      XVII. 

She  yields  through  Virtue; 

SHE  entreated  her  friend  tb  kill  her ;  but  this 
lady,  who  was  full  as  indulgent  as  the  Jefuit, 
fpoke  to  her  dill  more  clearly.  "  Alas !"  faid  fhe, 
"  bufinefs  is  feldom  carried  at  this  agreeable,  gal- 
lant, and  famous  court,  upon  any  other  terms. 
The  mod  ccmfiderable,  as  well  as  the  mod  indif- 
ferent places  are  feldom  given  away,  but  at  the 
price  required  of  you.  My  deaf,  you  have  infpi- 
red  me  with  friendlfiip  and  confidence  ;  1  will  ovvri 
to  you,  that  if  I  had  been  as  nice  as  you  are,  my 
hulband  would  hot  enjoy  the  pod  upon  which  he 
lives ;  he  knows  it,  and  fo  far  from  being  difplea- 
fed,  he  confiders  me  as  his  benefaclrefs  ;  and  him- 
felf  as  my  creature.  Do  you  think,  that  all  thofe 
who  have  been  at  the  head  of  provinces,  or  even 
armies,  have  been  indebted  for  their  honours  and 
fortune  folely  to  their  fer  vices  ?  There  are  fome 
who  are  beholden  to  the  ladies  their  wives.  The 
dignities  of  war  are  folicited  by  the  Queen  of  love  ; 
and  a  place  is  given  to  him  who  has  got  the  hand* 
fomed  wife. 

Lis  "  You 


268  The  Hurok;  or, 

"  You  are  in  a  fituation  that  is  ftill  more  criti- 
cal -T  the  object  is  to  let  your  lover  fee  day-light, 
and  to  marry  him  ;  it  is  a  facred  duty  that  you 
are  to  fufli.  No  one  has  ever  eenfured  the  great 
and  beautiful  ladies  1  mention  to  you  ;  the  world 
will  applaud  you  :  it  will  be  faid,  that  you  only  al- 
lowed yourfelf  to  be  guilty  of  a  weaknefs,  through 
an  excels  of  virtue.'*  "  Heavens  !**  cried"  Mifs  St 
Yves,  "  What  kind  of  virtue  is  this  ? — -What  a* 
labyrinth  of  diftrefs!  What  a  world  !  What  men 
to  become  acquainted  with  !  A  Father  de  la  Chaiie 
and  a  ridiculous  bailiff  imprifon  my  lover ;  I  am 
perfecuted  by  my  family  >  affiftance  is  offered  me, 
only  that  I  may  be  difhonoured !  A  Jefuit  has  ruin- 
ed  a  brave  man,  another  Jefuit  wants  to  ruin  me: 
on  every  fide  fnares  are  laid  for  me,  and  I  am  up- 
on the  very  brink  of  deftru&ion!  I  muff  even 
fpeak  to  the  king  ;  I  will  throw  myfelf  at  his  feet 
as  he  goes  to  mafs  or  the.  play-houfe." 

"  His  attendants  will  not  let  you  approach  him," 
faid  her  good  friend  ;  "*  and:  if  you  mould  be  fo 
unfortunate  as  to  fpeak  to  hrm,  ML  de  Louvois,  or 
the  Reverend  Father  de  h  Chaife,  might  bury  you 
in  a  convent  for  the  reft  of  your  days." 

Whilfl  this  generous  friend  thus  increafed  the 
perplexities  of  Mifs  St  Yves's  tortured  foul,  and 
plunged  the  dagger  deeper  in  her  heart,  a  mefien- 
ger  arrived  from  M.  de  St  Pouangs  with  a  letter, 
and  two  fine  pendant  ear-rings.  Mifs  St  Yves, 
with  tears,  refuted  accepting  of  any  part  of  ths 
contents  of  the  packet ;  but  her  friend  took  the 
charge  of  them  upon  herfelf. 

As  foon  as  the  meifenger  was  goney  our  confi- 
dante read  the  letter,  in  which  a  pctit-jbuper  (a  lit- 
tle fupper)  was  propofed  to  the  two  friends  for  that 
night.     Mifs  St  Yves  protefled  fhe  would  nut  goy 

vhilfll 
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whilft  her  pious  friend  endeavoured  to  make  her 
try  on  the  diamond  ear-rings ;  but  Mifs  St  Yve* 
eould  not  endure  them,  and  oppofed  it  all  the  day 
long.  At  length,  being  entirely  wrapped  up  in  the 
contemplation  of  her  lover,  overcome  and  dragged 
along,  not  knowing  whether  fhe  was  carried,  (he 
let  herfelf  be  led  to  the  fatal  fupper.  She  had  re- 
mained inexorable  to  all  entreaties  of  putting  ort 
the  ear-rings ;  fo  that  her  confidante  took  them 
with  her,  and  placed  them  in  her  ears,  againft  her 
will,  before  they  fat  down  to  fupper.  Mifs  St 
Yves  was  fo  confufed  and  agitated,  that  fhe  under- 
went this  torment,  and  her  patron  confidered  it 
as  a  very  favourable  prognoflic*  Towards  the  end 
of  the  repaft,.  her  friend  very  prudently  retired . 
Her  patron  then  mewed  her  the  revocation  of  the 
ktire  de  cachet,,  the  grant  of  a  considerable  recom-  * 
pence,  and  a  Captain's  eommiffiort,  which  were 
accompanied  with  unlimited  promifes.  "  Ah  !** 
faid  JMilV  St  Yves,  with  a  deep  figh,  "  how  much 
fhould  I  love  you,  if  you  did  not  defire  to  be  Loved 
fo  much  !*' 

In  a  woraV  after  a  long  refinance,  fhrieks,  cries, 
and  torrents  of  tears,  weakened  with  the  conflict, 
overwhelmed  and  languishing,  fhe  was  compelled 
to  yield  ;  and  the  only  confolation  now  left  her, 
was,  that  fhe  refolved  to  think  of  nothing  but  the 
ingenuous  Huron,  whilft  her  crueLravifher  relent- 
lefsly  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  that  neceffity  to 
which  fhe  was  reduced. 
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CHAP.     XVIII. 

She  delivers  her  lover  and  a  Janfemft. 

AT  day-break  {he  flew  to  Paris  with  the  mini- 
iter's  mandate.  It  would  be  difficult  to  de- 
pict the  agitations  of  her  mind  in  this  journey; 
Image  a  virtuous  and  noble  foul,  humbled  by  its 
own  reproaches,  intoxicated  with  tendernefs,  dif- 
tracted  with  the  remorfe  of  having  betrayed  her 
lover,  and  elated  with  the  pleafure  of  releasing  the 
object  of  her  adoration.  Her  torments,  her  con- 
flicts, her  fuccefs,  by  turns  engaged  her  reflec- 
tions. She  was  no  longer  that  innocent  girl  whofe 
ideas  were  confined  to  a  provincial  education. 
Love  and  misfortunes  had  united  to  new-mould 
her.  Sentiment  had  made  as  rapid  a  progrefs  in 
her  mind,  as  reafon  had  in  that  of  her  unfortunate 
lover.  Girls  learn  to  feel  more  eafily  than  men 
learn  to  think.  Her  adventure  afforded  her  more 
inftruction  than  four  years  confinement  in  a  con- 
vent. 

Her  drefs  was  dictated  by  the  greatest  fimplicityv 
She  viewed  with  horror  the  trappings  with  which 
fhe' had  appeared  before  her  fatal  benefactor  ;  her 
companion  had  taken  her  ear-rings  without  her  ha- 
ving before  looked  at  them.  Charmed  and  con- 
futed, idolizing  the  Huron  and  detefting  herfelf,* 
file  at  length  arrived  at  the  gate  of  that  dreadful 
cqftle^  the  palace  of  vengeance ',  where  oft  crimes  and 
innocence  are  alike  immured*. 

W&ert 

*  De  cet  afFreux  chateau,  palais  de  la  vengeance,5 
Qm  renferme  fouvent  le  crime  et  1'lnnccence. 
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When  fhe  was  upon  the  point  of  getting  out  of 
the  coach  her  ftrength  failed  her ;  fome  people 
came  to  her  aiTiftance  :  (he  entered,  whilft  her  heart 
was  in  the  greateft  palpitation,  her  eyes  (beaming, 
and  her  whole  frame  befpoke  the  greateft  confter- 
nation.  She  was  pr  dented  to  the  governor ;  he 
was  going  to  fpeak  to  her,  but  fhe  had  loft  all  power 
of  expreilion :  (he  mewed  her  order,  whilft,  with 
great  difficulty,  fhe  articulated  fome  accents.  The 
governor  entertained  a  great  eiteem  for  his  prifoner, 
and  he  was  greatly  pleafed  at  his  being  releafed. 
His  heart  was  not  callous,  like  thofe  of  moft  of  his 
brethren,  who  think  of  nothing  but  the  fees  their 
captives  are  to  pay  them ;  extort  their  revenues 
from  their  victims ;  and  living  by  the  mifery  of  o- 
thers,  conceive  a  horrid  joy  at  the  lamentations  of 
the  unfortunate. 

He  fent  for  the  prifoner  into  his  apartment.  The 
two  lovers  fwooned  at  the  fight  of  each  other.  The 
beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  remained  for  a  long  time 
motionlefs,  without  anyfymptoms  of  life  ;  the  other 
foon  recalled  his  fortitude.  "  This,"  faid  the  Go- 
vernor, "  is  probably  the  lady  your  wife ;  you  did 
not  tell  me  you  were  married.  I  am  informed, 
that  it  is  through  her  generous  folicitude  that  you 
have  obtained  your  libertv."  Alas !  faid  the  beau- 
tiful Mifs  St  Yves,  in  a  faultering  voice,  "  I  am 
not  worthy  of  being  his  wife  ;"  and  fwooned  again. 

When  fhe  recovered  her  fenles,  fhe  prefented, 
with  a  trembling  hand,  the  grant  and  written  pro- 
mife  of  a  company.  The  Huron,  equally  aftonifh- 
ed  and  affected,  awoke  from  one  dream  to  fall  in- 
to another.  "  Why  was  I  fhut  up  here  ?  How 
could  you  deliver  me  ?  Where  are  the  monfters 
that  immured  me?  You  area  divinity  fent  from. 

aVen  to  fuccour  inc." 
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The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  with  a  dejected  air* 
looked  at  her  lover,  blufhed,  and  inftantly  turned 
away  her  (beaming  eyes.  In  a  word,  they  told 
him  all  fhe  knew,  and  all  fhe  had  undergone,  ex- 
cept what  tfee  was  willing  to  conceal  for  ever,  but 
%vhich  a&y  other  except  the  Huron,  more  accuf- 
tomed  to  the  world,  and  better  acquainted  with  the 
cufhsms  of  courts,  would  eafily  have  gueffed. 

"  Is  it  poflible  that  a  wretch  like  the  bailiff  can 
•have  deprived  me  of  my  liberty?  Alas !  I  find  that 
men  like  the  vileft  of  animals,  can  all  hurt.  But 
is  it  poflible  that  a  monk,  a  Jefuit,  the  king's  con- 
feffor,  fliould  have  contributed  to  my  misfortunes 
as  much  as  the  bailiff,  without  my  being  able  to 
imagine  under  what  pretence  this  deteftable  knave 
has  perfecuted  me?  Did  he  make  me  pafs  for  a 
Janfenift  ?  In  fine,  how  came  you  to  remember 
me  ?  I  did  not  deferve  it;  I  was  then  only  a  favage. 
What !  could  you,  without  advice,  without  aflifl> 
ance,  undertake  a  journey  to  Verfailles  ?  You  there 
appeared,  and  my  fetters  were  broke!  There  mud 
then  be  in  beauty  and  virtue  an  invincible  charm, 
that  opens  gates  of  adamant,  and  foftens  hearts  of 
fteel." 

At  the  word  Virtue,  a  flood  of  tears  iffued  from 
the  eyes  of  the  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves.  She  did 
not  know  how  far  fhe  had  been  virtuous  in  the 
crime  with  which  fhe  reproached  herfelf. 

Her  lover  thus  continued:  *  Thou  angel,  who 
haft  broken  my  chains,  if  thou  haft  had  fufEcient 
influence  (which  I  cannot  yet  comprehend)  to  ob- 
tain juftice  for  me,  obtain  it  likewife  for  an  old 
man  who  nrft  taught  me  to  think,  as  thou  didft  to 
love.  Misfortunes  have  united  us ;  I  love  him  as 
a  father  j  I  can  neither  live  without  thee  nor  him." 

i*  I 
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*<  I  folicit !"— "  The  fame  man."— "  Who  ?— 
M  Yes,  I  will  be  beholden  to  you  for  every  thing;, 
and  I  will  owe  nothing  to  any  one  but  yourfelf. — 
Write  to  this  man  in  power,  overwhelm  me  with 
kindneffes,  complete  what  you  have  begun,  perfect 
your  miracles."  She  was  fennble  ihe -ought  to  do 
every  thing  her  lover  deflred.  She  wan.tf d  to 
write,  but  her  band  refuted  its  office.  She  began 
her  letter  three  times,  and  tore  it  as  ofren  ;  at  length 
ihe  got  to  the  end,  and  the  two  lovers  left  the  pri- 
fo.n,  after  having  .embraced  the  old  martyr  to  <.)ii- 
cacious  grace. 

The  happy,  yet  d.ifconfolate  Mifs  St  Yves,  knew 
where  her  brother  lodged ;  thither  ihe  repaired  ; 
#nd  her  iover  took  an  apartment  at  the  fame  home. 

They  had  fcarce  reached  their  lodging,  before 
her  protector  fent  the  order  for  releafmg  the  good 
old  Gordon,  at  the  fame  time  making  an  appoint- 
ment with  her  for  the  next  day, 

Thus  was  every  generous  and  laudable  action  of 
the  beautiful  Mils  St  Yves  performed  at  the  price 
of  her  honour.  She  considered  with  deredarion 
this  practice  of  felling  at  once  the  happiness  -and 
mifery  of  man.  She  gave  the  order  or  releaie  to 
her  lover,  and  refufed  the  appointment  o^  a  bene- 
factor, whom  ifie  could  no  more  fee  without  ex- 
piring with  jhame  and  grief.  Her  lover  could 
have  left  her  upon  any  other  errand  than  to.-releafe 
his  friend.  He  flew  to  the  plaice  of  his  confine- 
ment, and  fulfilled  this  duty  in  reflecting  upon  the 
llrange  viciflitudes  of  this  world,  and  admiring  the 
courageous  virtue  of  a  young  lady,  to  whom  two, 
unfortunate  men  owed  more  than  their  life.    . 

Vol.  II.  Mm  CHAP 
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The  Huron,  the  beautiful  Mifs  St  Y/es,  and  their 
relations,  are  convened. 

"TIE  generous  and  refpectable,    but   faithlefs 
girl,  was  with  her  brother  the  Abbe  de  St 
"Yves,  the  good  Prior  of  the  Mountain,  and  Lady 
de  Kerkabon.     They  were  equally  aftoniihed,  but 
their  fituations  and  lentiments  were  very  different. 
The  Abbe  de  St  Yves  was  expiating  the  wrongs 
he  had  done  his  filler  at  her  feet,  and  (he  pardon- 
ed him.     The  Prior   and   his  fympathifing  filler 
hkewife  wept,  but   it  was  for  joy.     The  filthy  bai- 
liff and  his  infupportable  fon  did  not  trouble  this 
affecting  fcene.     They  had  let  out   upon  the  full 
report  of  their  antagonifVs  being  reieafed  ;  they 
flew  to  bury  in  their  own  province  their  felly  and 
fear. 

The  four  dramatis  f  erf  once  3  varioufly  agitated, 
were  waiting  for  the  return  of  the  young  man,  who 
was  gone  to  deliver  his  friend.  Ihe  Abbe  de  St 
Yves  did  not  dare  to  raife  his  eyes  to  meet  thofe  of 
his  filter  :  the  good  Kerkabon  faid,  "  I  (hall  then. 
fee  once  more  my  dear  nephew."  "  You  will  fee 
him  again,"  faid  the  charming  Mifs  St  Yves,  "  but 
he  is  no  longer  the  fame  man;  his  beha\iour,  his 
manners,  his  ideas,  his  fenfe,  all  have  undergone 
a  complete  mutation  ;  he  is  become  as  refpeclable, 
as  he  was  ignorant  and  ftrange  to  every  thing.  He 
will  be  the  honour  and  confelaticn  of  your  family  ; 

could 
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could  I  alfo  be  the  honour  of  mine  !"  K  What, 
are  you  not  the  lame  as  you  were  r"  faid  the  Prior. 
"  What  then  has  happened  to  work  io  great  a 
change ?" 

Burins  this  converfation  the  Huron  returned 
with  the  Janfenilt  in  his  hand.  The  fcene  now 
Was  changed,  and  became  more  interefting.  It  be- 
gan by  the  uncle  and  aunt's  tender  embraces.  The 
Abbe  de  St  Yves  almoft  killed  the  knees  of  the  in- 
genuous Huron,  who,  by  the  bye,  was  no  longer 
ingenuous.  The  language  of  the  eyes  formed  all 
the  diicourfe  of  the  two  lovers,  who,  nevertheless, 
exprefTed  every  fentiment  with  which  they  were  pe- 
netrated. Satisfaction  and  acknowledgment  fpark- 
led  in  the  countenance  of  the  one,  whilft  embar- 
rafiment  was  depicted  in  Mifs  St  Yves's  melting,  but 
half  averted  eyes.  Every  one  was  aflonifhed  that 
fhe  fhould  mingle  grief  with  fo  much  joy. 

The  venerable  Gordon  loon  endeaied  hirnfelf  to 
the  whole  family.  He  had  been  unhappy  with  the 
young  prifoner,  and  this  was  a  fuffkient  title. — He 
owed  his  deliverance  to  the  two  lovers,  and  this  a- 
lone  reconciled  him  to  1  we :  the  acrimony  of  his 
former  fentiments  was  diimifled  lrom  his  heart ; 
lie  was  converted  to  a  man,  as  well  as  the  Huron. 
Every  one  related  his  adventures  before  flipper* 
The  two  Abbe's  and  the  aunt:  litlencd  like  children 
to  the  relation  of  ftories  of  ghofts,  and  like  men 
all  interefted  in  fo  many  calamities.  "  Alas l"  faid 
Gordon,  "  there  are  perhaps  upwards  of  live  hun- 
dred virtuous  people  in  the  fame  fetters  as  Mifs  St 
Yves  has  broken  :  their  misfortunes  are  unknown. 
Many  hands  are  found  to  ftrike  the  unhappy  mul- 
titude, but  feldom  one  to  fuccour  them."  J  his 
very  juft  reflection  increafed  his  fenfibility  and  gra- 
titude 5   every  thing  heightened  the  trill  of  the 
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beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  ;  the  grandeur  and  intrepi- 
dity of  her  foul  were  the  fubjecls  of  each  one's  ad- 
miration. This  admiration  was  blended  with  that 
refpecl.  which  we  feel  in  defpite  of  ourfelves  for  a 
perfon  who  we  think  has  fame  influence  at  court. 
But  the  Abbe  de  St  Yves  fometimes  faid,  •'  What 
could  my  filter  do,  to  obtain  this  influence  fo  foon?" 
Supper  was  ready,  and  every  one  feated  very 
early  ;  when,  lo  !  the  worthy  confidante  of  Verfailles 
arrived,  without  being  acquainted  with  any  thing 
that  had  patled ;  me  was  in  a  coach  and  fix,  and 
it  was  eafily  feen  to  whom  the  equipage  belonged. 
She  entered  with  that  air  of  authority  affumed  by 
people  in  power  who  have  a  great  deal  of  bufmefs, 
fa  I  u  ted  the  company  with  much  indifference,  and 
pulling  the  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves  on  one  fide  faid, 
*6  Why  do  you  make  people  wait  fo  long?  Follow 
me  ;  there  are  the  diamonds  you  forgot."  However 
foftly  (he  uttered  thefe  expreilioiis,  the  Huron,  ne- 
ver! helefs,  overheard  them  ;  he  faw  the  diamonds ; 
the  brother  was  fpeechlefs ;  the  uncle  and  aunt 
teftifled  that  kind  of  furprife  common  to  good  peo- 
ple, who  had  never  before  beheld  fuch  magnifi- 
cence. The  young  man,  whofe  mind  wras  now- 
formed  bv  a  twelve-month's  reflections,  could  not 
help  making  fome  againft  his  will,  and  was  for  a 
moment  in  anxiety.  His  miftrefs  perceived  it,  and 
a  mortal  palenefs  fpread  irfelf  over  her  countenance  ; 
a  tremor  feized  her,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  fhe 
could  fupport  herfelf,  "  Ah !  Madam,"  faid  me 
to  her  fatal  friend,  "  you  have  ruined  me,  you  have 
given  me  the  mortal  blow."  Thefe  words  pierced 
the  heart  of  the  Huron  ;  but  he  had  already  learn- 
ed to  poffefs  himfelf ;  he  did  not  dwell  upon  them, 
kit  he  mould  make  his  miftrefs  uneafy  before  her 
brother,  but  turned  pale  as  well  as  her. 

Mifs 
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Mifs  St  Yves,  diftra&ed  with  the  change  (he 
perceived  in  her  lover's  countenance,  pulled  the 
woman  out  of  the  room  into  the  palTage,  and  there 
threw  the  jewels  at  her  feet,  faying,  "  Alas!  thefe 
were  not  my  feducers,  you  know  ;  but  he  that  gave 
them  (hall  never  kt  eyes  on  me  again,"  Her  triend 
took  them  up,  whiid  Mifs  St  Yves  added,  "  He 
may  either  take  them  again,  or  give  them  to  yo  <  ; 
begone,  and  do  not  make  me  dill  more  odious  to 
myfelf."  The  embaffadrefs  at  length  returned,  not 
being  able  to  comprehend  the  remorfe  to  which  (he 
had  been  witnefs. 

The  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves,  greatly  opprelTed* 
and  feeling  a  revolution  in  her  body  that  almoft 
fuffocated  her,  was  compelled  to  go  to  bed ;  but 
that  fhe  might  not  alarm  any  one,  (he  kept  her 
pains  and  fufferings  to  herfelf:  and,  under  pre- 
tence of  only  being  weary,  (he  aiked  leave  to  take 
a  little  red :  this,  however,  fhe  did  not  do,  till  (he 
had  re-animated  the  company  with  confolatory  and 
flattering  expreilions,  and  cad  fuch  a  kind  look  up- 
on her  lover  as  darted  fire  into  his  foul. 

The  f upper,  wkich  (he  was  not  fond  of,  was  in 
the  beginning  gloomy ;  but  this  gloominefs  was 
of  that  intereding  kind  that  affords  attracting  and 
ufeful  converfation,  fo  fuperior  to  that  frivolous 
joy  fought  for,  and  which  is  ufually  nothing  more 
than  a  troublefome  noife. 

Gordon,  in  a  few  words,  gave  the  hidory  of 
Janfenifm  and  Moiinifm  ;  of  thofe  perfections 
with  which  one  party  hampered  the  other ;  and  of 
the  obdinacy  of  both.  The  Huron  entered  into  a 
criiicifm  thereupon,  pitying  thofe  men  who,  not 
fatiofied  with  all  the  confufion  occafioned  by  thefe 
oppofiteinterelts,  create  evils  by  imaginary  interefts 
and  unintelligible  abfurditics.    Gordon  related,  the 
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other  judged  ;  the  guefls  liftened  with  emotion, 
and  gained  new  lights.  The  length  of  misfortunes, 
and  the  fhortnefs  of  life,  then  became  the  topics. 
It  was  remarked  that  all  profeffions  have  peculiar 
vices  and  dangers  annexed  to  them  ;  and  that  from 
the  prince  down  to  the  lowed  beggar,  all  feem  alike 
10  accufe  providence.  How  happens  it  that  fo  ma- 
ny men,  for  fo  little,  perform  the  office  of  persecu- 
tors, ferjeants,  and  executioners,  to  others  ?  With 
what  inhuman  indifference  does  a  man  in  place 
fign  the  deftrucHon  of  a  family ;  and  with  what 
joy,  ff_ill  more  barbarous,  do  mercenaries  execute 
them  ? 

"  I  faw  in  my  youth,"  faid  the  good  old  Gor- 
don, "  a  relation  of  the  Mar/hal  de  Marillac,  who* 
being  profecuted  in  his  own  province  en  account 
of  that  illunrious  but  unfortunate  man,  concealed 
himfelf  under  a  borrowed  name  in  Paris.  He  was 
an  old  man  near  feventy-two  years  of  age.  His  wife, 
who  accompanied  him,  was  nearly  of  the  fame  age. 
They  had  a  libertine  fon,  who,  at  fourteen  years  of 
age,  abfeonded  from  his  father's  houfe,  turned  fol- 
dier,  and  deferted  ;  he  had  gone  through  every 
gradation  of  debauchery  and  mifery :  at  length, 
having  changed  his  name,  he  was  in  the  guards  of 
Cardinal  Richelieu,  (for  this  prieft,  as  well  as  Ma- 
zarine, had  guards)  and  had  obtained  an  exempt's 
ftaff  in  their  company  of  fergeants. 

"  This  adventurer  wras  appoinred  to  arrefr.  the 
old  man  and  his  wife,  and  acquitted  himfelf  with 
all  the  obduracy  of  a  man  who  was  willing  to 
pleafe  his  mafter.  As  he  was  conducting  them,  he 
heard  thefe  two  victims  deplore  the  long  fuecef- 
fion  of  miferies  which  had  befallen  them  from  their 
cradle.  This  aged  couple  reckoned  as  one  of  their 
greateft, misfortunes  the  wildnefs  and  lofs  of  their 
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fon.  He  recollected  them,  but  he  never thelefs  led 
them  to  prifon  ;  alluring  them,  that  his  Reverence 
was  to  be  ferved  in  preference  to  every  body  elfe. 
His  Eminence  rewarded  his  zeal. 

";  I  have  feen  a  fpy  of  Father  de  la  Chaife  betray 
his  own  brother,  in  hopes  of  a  little  benefice,  which 
he  did  not  obtain  ;  and  I  faw  him  die,  not  of  r&- 
morie,  but  of  grief  at  having  been  cheated  by  the 
Jefuit. 

"  The  vocation  of  a  ccnfeifor,  which  I  for  a 
long  while  exercifed,  made  me  acquainted  with  the 
fecrets  of  families.  1  have  known  very  few,  who, 
though  immerfed  in  the  greateft  diilrefs,  did  not 
externally  wear  the  maik  of  felicity,  and  every  ap- 
pearance of  joy  ;  and  I  have  always  obferved,  that 
great  grief  was  the  fruit  of  our  unconllrained  de- 
iires." 

"  For  my  part,  Ci  faid  the  Huron,  "  I  imagine, 
that  a  noble,  grateful,  fenfible  man,  may  always  be 
happy  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  enjoy  an  unchequer- 
ed  felicity  with  the  charming,  generous  Mils  St 
Yves.  For  I  flatter  myfelf,"  added  he,  in  addref- 
fmg  himfelf  to  her  brother  with  a  friendly  fmiie, 
"  that  you  will  noc  now  refute  me  as  you  did  lait 
year  :  beiides,  I  ihall  purfue  a  more  decent  me- 
thod." The  Abbe  was  confounded  in  apologies 
for  the  pad,  and  in  protefting  an  eternal  attach- 
ment. 

Uncle  Kerkabon  faid  this  would  be  the  moft 
glorious  day  of  his  whole  life.  His  good  aunt,  in 
extafies  and  floods  of  joy,  cried  out,  u  I  always 
faid  you  would  never  be  a  fub-deacon  ;  this  iacra- 
ment  is  preferable  to  the  other  ;  would  to  Cod  { 
had  been  honoured  with  it  !  but  I  will  ferve  you 
for  a  mother/'  And  now  every  one  vied  with 
each  other  in  applauuing  the  gentle  Mifs  St  Yves. 
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Her  lover's  heart  was  too  full  of  what  me  had 
cone  for  him,  and  he  loved  her  too  much,  for 
the  affair  of  the  jewels  to  make  any  predominant 
impreiTion  on  him.  But  thofe  words,  which  he 
too  well  heard,  you  have  given  me  the  mortal  blow, 
flill  fecretly  terrified  him,  and  interrupted  all  his 
joy,  whilil  the  eulogiums  paid  his  beautiful  miitrefs 
{fill  increafed  his  love.  In  a  word,  nothing  was 
thought  of  but  her,  nothing  was  mentioned  but  the 
happinefs  thofe  two  lovers  deferved.  A  plan  was 
agitated  to  live  altogether  at  Paris,  and  fchemes  of 
grandeur  and  fortune  fucceeded  :  thefe  hopes, 
which  the  fmalleft  ray  of  happinefs  engenders, 
itrongly  operated,  But  the  Huron  felt,  in  the 
fecret  recelfes  of  his  heart,  a  fentiment  that  explod- 
ed this  illufion.  He  read  over  the  promifes  Sign- 
ed by  St  Pouange,  and  the  commiflion  figned  Lou- 
vois  :  thefe  men  were  painted  to  him  fuch  as  they 
were,  or  fuch  as  they  were  thought  to  be.  Every 
cne  fpoke  of  the  minifters  and  adminiftration  with 
the  freedom  of  convivial  converlation,  which  is 
confidered  in  France  as  the  moil  precious  liberty 
to  be  obtained  on  earth. 

"  If  I  were  king  of  France,"  faid  the  Huron, 
"  this  is  the  kind  of  minifter  that  I  would  chufe 
for  the  war  department.  I  would  have  a  man  of 
the  highefl  birth,  as  he  is  to  give  orders  to  the  no- 
bility. I  would  require  that  he  mould  himfejf 
have  been  an  officer,  and  paffed  through  the  va- 
rious gradations  ;  or,  at  leafl,  that  he  had  attained 
the  rank  of  Lieutenant  General,  and  was  worthy 
of  being  a  Marfhal  of  France.  For  is  it  not  ne- 
ceifary  that  he  mould  have  ferved  himfelf,  to  be 
acquainted  with  the  details  of  the  fervice  ;  and  will 
not  officers  obey,  with  a  hundred  times  more  ala- 
crity, a  military  man,  who  like  themfelves  has  been 
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'iignalized  by  his  courage,  than  a  mere  man  of  the 
-cabinet,  who,  at  moft,  can  only  guefs  at  the  opera- 
tions of  a  campaign,  let  him  have  ever  fo  great  a 
fhare  of  fenfe  ?  I  mould  not  be  difpleafed  at  my 
minifter's  generofity,  *even  -though  it  might  fome- 
times  embar<rafs  a  little  the  keeper  of  the  royal 
'treafure.  I  mould  ehufe  him  to  have  a  facility  in 
bufinefs,  and  that  he  ihould  diflmguifh  himfelf  by 
that  kind  of  gaiety  of  mind,  which  is  the -lot  of  a 
man  fuperior  to  bufinefs,  fo  agreeable  to  the  na- 
tion, and  which  renders  the  performance  of  every 
duty  lefs  irkfome*"  This  is  the -character  he  would 
have  crnfen  for  a  minifier,  as  he  had  conflantly 
obferved,  that  fuch  an  amiable  difpofitipn  is  incom- 
patible with  cruelty. 

Monfieur  de  Louvois  would  not,  perhaps,  have 
been  fatisfied  with  the  Huron's  wifhes  ;  his  merit 
lay  in  a  different  walk.  But  whilft  they  were  (till 
at  table,  the  diforder  of  this  unhappy  girl  took  a 
fatal  turn  ;  her  blood  was  on  fire,  the  fymptoms  of 
a  malignant  fever  had  appeared  ;  (lie  fullered,  but 
did  not  complain,  unwilling  to  difturb  the  pleafure 
fof  the  gueft s. 

Her  brother,  knowing  that  fhe  was  not  afleep, 
went  to  the  foot  of  her  bed  :  he  was  aftoriifhed  at 
the  condition  he  found  her  in.  Every  body  flew 
to  her  ;  her  lover  appeared  next  to  her  brother. 
He  was  certainly  the  mod  alarmed,  and  the  mod 
affected  of  any  one  ;  but  he  had  learned  to  unite 
difcretion  to  all  the  happy  gifts  nature  had  bellow- 
ed upon  him,  and  a  quick  fenfibihty  of  decorum  be- 
gan to  prevail  over  him. 

A  neighbouring  phyfician  was  immediately 
fent  for.  He  was  one  of  thofe  itinerant  doctors, 
who  confound  the  lad  diforder  they  were  confult- 
,cd   upon  with  the   prefent  5  who  follow 'a  blind 
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practice,  in  a  fcience  from  which  the  moil  mature 
inveitigation,  and  jufteft  obfervations,  do  not  pre- 
clude uncertainty  and  danger,  He  greatly  increa- 
fed  the  diforder,  by  prefcribing  a  faihionable  nof- 
trum.— Can  faihion  extend  to  medicine  ?  This 
phrenzy  was  then  too  prevalent  in  Paris. 

The  grief  of  Mifs  St  Yves  contributed  dill  more 
than  her  phyfician  to  render  her  diforder  fatal.  Her 
body  fuffered  martyrdom  in  the  torments  of  her 
jtnind.  The  crowd  of  thoughts  which  agitated  her 
breaft,  communicated  to  her  veins  a  more  danger* 
ous  poifon  than  that  of  the  moil  burning  fever, 


CHAP.     XX. 

The  Death  of  the  beautiful  Mifs  St  Yves,  and  its 
Confequences. 

ANother  phyfician  was  called  in.  This,  in* 
flead  of  affifting  nature,  and  leaving  it  to  act 
Jn  a  young  perfon,  whofe  organs  recalled  the  vital 
ftream,  applied  himfelf  folely  to  counteract  the  ef- 
fects of  his  brother's  prescription.  The  diforder, 
in  two  days,  became  mortal.  The  brain,  which  is 
thought  to  be  the  feat  of  the  mind,  was  as  violent- 
ly afflicted  as  the  heart,  which,  we  are  told,  is  the 
feat  of  the  paifions.  By  what  incomprehenfible  me, 
chanifm  are  the  organs  in  fubjection  to  fentiment 
and  thought  ?  How  is  it  that  a  fingle  melancholy 
idea  fhall  diilurb  the  whole  courfe  of  the  blood  ; 
2nd  that  the  blood  ihould  in  turn  communicate  ir* 
regularities  tp  the  human  underftanding  ?  What  is 

that 


Pupil  of  JtaTtf £&  283 

tint  unknown  fluid,  which  certainly  exifts,  and, 
quicker  and  more  active  than  light,  flies  in  lefs 
than  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  into  all  the  channels 
of  life,  produces  fenfations,  memory,  joy  or  grief, 
reafon  or  phrenzy  ;  recalls  with  horror  what  we 
would  chufe  to  forget ;  and  renders  a  thinking  ani- 
mal, either  a  fubjecl  of  admiration,  or  an  object  of 
pity  arrd  compaflion  ? 

Thefe  were  the  reflections  of  the  good  old  Gor* 
don  ;  and  thefe  obfervations,  fo  natural,  which 
men  feldorri  make,  did  not  prevent  his  feeling  upon 
the  occafion ;  for  he  was  not  of  the  number  of 
thofe  gloomy  philofophers,  who  pique  themielves 
upon  being  infenfible.  He  was  affe&ed  at  the  fatd 
of  this  young  woman,  like  a  father  who  fees  his 
dear  child  yielding  to  a  flow  death.  The  Abbe  St 
Yves  was  defperate  ;  the  Prior  and  his  filler  (hed 
floods  of  tears  ;  but  who  could  defcribe  the  fitua- 
tion  of  her  lover  ?  All  expreflion  falls  far  fhort  of 
the  fummit  of  his  affliction,  and  language  here 
proves  its  imperfection. 

His  aunt,  almoft  lifelefs,  fupported  the  head  of 
the  departing  fair  in  her  feeble  arms  ;  her  brother 
was  upon  his  knees  at  the  foot  of  the  bed  ;  her* 
lover  fqueezed  her  hand,  which  he  bathed  in  tears  ; 
his  groans  rent  the  air,  whilft  he  called  her  his 
guardian  angel,  his  life,  his  hope,  his  better-half, 
his  miftrefs,  his  wife.  At  the  word  wife,  a  figh. 
efcaped  her,  whilft  fhe  looked  upon  him  with  in- 
expreflible  tendernefs,  and  then  abruptly  gave  a 
horrid  fcream.  Prefently,  in  one  of  thofe  intervals 
when  grief,  the  oppreffion  of  the  fenfes,  and  pain, 
fubfide,  and  leave  the  foul  its  liberty  and  powers, 
Ihe  cried  out ;— *u  I  your  wife  ! — 'Ah  !  dear  lover, 
this  name,  this  happinefs,  this  felicity,  were  not 
deftined  for  me  ! — I  die,  and  I  deferve  it.     O  God 
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of  my  heart ! — O  you,  whom  I  facrificed  to  infer* 
nal  daemons — it  is  done — I  am  punifhed — live  and 
be  happy.'*  Thefe  tender,  but  dreadful  expref- 
fions  were  ineomprehenfible  m7 — yet  they  melted  and 
terrified  every  hearts  She  had  the  courage  to  ex- 
plain herfelf,  and  her  auditors  quaked  with  aflo- 
nifhment,  grief,  and  pity*  They  with  one  voice, 
detefted  the  man  in  power,  who  repaired  a  Shock- 
ing ad  of  injuftice  only  by  his  crimes,  and  who 
had  forced  the  mod  amiable  innocence  to  be  his 
accomplice* 

"  Who  ?  you  guilty  PI  faid  her  lover,  "  no,  you 
are  not ;  guilt  can  only  be  in  the  heart  y — yours  is 
devoted  folely  to  virtue  and  to  me/7 

This  opinion  he  corroborated  by  fuch  expref- 
fions  as  feemed  to  recall  the  beautiful  Mifs  St 
Yves  back  to  life.  She  felt  fome  confolation  from 
them,  and  was  aftonilhed  at  being  ftill  beloved. 
The  aged  Gordon  would  have  condemned  her  at 
the  time  he  was  only  a  Janfenift  -9  but  having  attain- 
ed wifdom,  he  efteemed  her,  and  wept* 

In  the  midft  of  thefe  lamentations  and  fears, 
whilfl  the  dangerous  fituation  of  this  worthy  girl 
engrofTed  every  breaft,  and  all  were  in  the  greateft 
confternation,  a  courier  arrived  from  court.     "  A 
courier  !  from  whom  ?  and  upon  what  account  ?" 
He  was  fent  by  the  king's  confeffor  to  the  Prior  of 
the  Mountain :  it  was  not  Father  de  la  Chaife  who? 
wrote,  but  brother  Vadbled,  his  valet  de  chambre, 
a  man  of  great  confequence  at  that  time,  who  ac- 
quainted the  archbifhops  with  the  reverend  Fa- 
ther's  pleafure,  who  gave  audience,  promifed  be- 
nefices, and  fometimes  iflued  lettres  de  cachet.     He 
wrote  to  the  Abbe  of  the  Mountain,  "  that  his 
Reverence  had  been  informed  of  his  nephew's  ex- 
ploits j  that  his  being  fent  to  prifon  was  through 
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vruftake  ;  that  fuch  little  difgraces  frequently  hap=» 
pened,  and  ihould  therefore  not  be  attended  to  % 
and,  in  fine,,  it  behoved  him,  the  Prior,  to  come 
and  prefent  his  nephew  the  next  day  :  that  he  was 
to  bring  with  him  that  good  man  Gordon  •,  and 
that  he,  brother  Vadbled,  mould  introduce  them 
to  his  Reverence  and  M.  de  Louvois,  who  would 
fay  a  word  to  them  in  his  antichamber." 

To  which  he  added,  "  that  the  hiftory  of  the1 
Huron,  and  his  combat  againfl  the  Englifh,  had. 
been  related  to  the  king ;  that  doubtlefs  the  king 
would  deign  to  take  notice  of  him  in  palling 
through  the  gallery,  and  perhaps  he  might  even  nod 
his  head  to  him."  The  letter  concluded  by  flat- 
tering him  with  hopes  that  all  the  ladies  of  the:, 
court  would  (hew  their  eagernefs  to  fend  for  his  ne- 
phew to  their  toilets  ;  and  that  feveral  among  them 
would  fay  to  him,  c<  Good  day,  Mr  Huron  ;"  and 
that  he  would  certainly  be  talked  of  at  the  king's 
fupper.  The  letter  was  iigned,  "  Your  affectionate 
brother  Jefuit,  Vadbled." 

The  Prior  having  read  the  letter  aloud,  his  fu- 
rious nephew  for  a  moment  fuppxeffed  his  rage,  and 
faid  nothing  to  the  bearer  :  but  turning  towards  the 
companion  of  his  misfortunes,  afked  him,  what  he 
thought  of  that  ilile?  Gordon  replied,  "  This,  then, 
is  the  wav  that  men  are  treated  like  monkies  I 
They  are  firft  beaten,  and  then  they  dance."  The 
Huron  refuming  his  character,  which  always  re- 
turned in  the  great  emotions  of  his  foul,  tore  the 
letter  to  bits,  and  threw  them  in  the  courier's  face: 
"  There  is  my  anfwer,"  faid  he.  His  uncle  in  ter- 
rors, who  fancied  he  faw  thunderbolts,  and  twen- 
ty lettres  de  cachet  at  once  fall  upon  him,  immedi- 
ately wrote  the  befl  excufe  he  could  for  theie  tranf- 
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ports  of  pafiion  in  a  young  man,  which  he  Confi- 
dered  as  the  ebullition  of  a  great  foul. 

But  a  folicitude  of  a  more  melancholy  (lamp 
now  feized  every  heart.  The  beautiful  and  unfor- 
tunate Mifs  St  Yves  was  already  fenfible  of  her 
approaching  end  ;  (he  was  ferene,  but  it  was  that 
kind  of  fliocking  ferenity,  the  effect  of  exhaufted 
nature,  no  longer  able  to  withfland  the  conflict. 
*c  Oh,  my  dear  lover  !"  faid  lhe,  in  a  faultering. 
voice,  fc<  death  punifhes  me  for  my  weaknefs  ;  but 
1  expire  with  the  confoiation  of  knowing  you  are 
free.  I  adored  you  whilft  I  betrayed  you,  and  I 
adore  you  in  bidding  you  an  eternal  adieu." 

She  did  not  make  a  parade  of  a  ridiculous  forti- 
tude j  lhe  did  not  underftand  that  miferable  glory 
of  having  fome  of  her  neighbours  fay,  lhe  died 
with  courage.  Who,  at  twenty*  can  be  at  cnce 
torn  ffom  her  lover,  from  life,  and  what  is  called 
Honour,  without  regret,  without  fome  pangs  ?  fhe 
felt  all  the  horror  of  her  fituation,  and  made  it  felt 
by  thofe  expiring  looks  and  accents  which  fpeak 
with  fo  much  energy.  In  a  Word,  fhe  flied  tears 
like  other  people,  at  thofe  intervals  that  me  was 
capable  of  giving  vent  to  them. 

Let  others  ftrive  to  celebrate  the  pompous  deaths 
of  thofe  who  infenfibly  rufh  into  definition.  This 
is  the  lot  of  all  animals ;  we  die  like  them,  only 
when  age  or  diforders  make  us  refemble  them  by 
the  flupidity  of  our  organs.  Whoever  furTers  a 
great  iofs,  mufl  feel  great  regret ;  if  they  are  flifled, 
it  is  nothing  but  vanity  that  is  purfued,  even  in  the 
arms  of  death. 

When  the  fatal  moment  came,  all  around  her 
fnoft  feelingly  exprefTed  their  grief,  by  incefTant 
tears  and  lamentations.  The  Huron  was  fenfelefs. 
Great  fouls  feel  more  violent  fen'ations  than  thofe 

of 
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of  lefs  tender  difpofitions.  The  good  old  Gordon 
knew  enough  of  him  to  make  him  dread,  that  when 
he  came  to  himfelf,  he  would  be  guilty  of  fuicide. 
• — All  kinds  of  arms  were  put  out  of  his  way,  which 
the  unfortunate  young  man  perceived  :  he  faid  t6 
his  relations  and  Gordon,  without  fhedding  any 
tears,  without  a  groan,  or  the  lead  emotion ;  "  Do 
you  then  think,  that  any  one  upon  earth  hath  the 
right  and  power  to  prevent  my  putting  an  end  to 
my  life  ?"  Gordon  took  care  to  avoid  making  a  pa- 
rade of  thofe  common-place  declamations,  whereby 
it  is  endeavoured  to  be  proved,  that  we  are  not  al- 
lowed to  exercife  our  liberty  in  ceafing  to  be,  when 
we  are  in  a  (hocking  fituation ;  that  we  may  not 
leave  the  houfe,  when  we  can  no  longer  remain  in 
it ;  that  a  man  is  on  earth  like  a  foldier  at  his 
poll:  as  if  it  fignified  to  the  Being  of  beings, 
whether  the  conjunction  of  the  particles  of  matter 
were  in  one  fpot  or  another  :  impotent  reafons,  to 
which  a  firm  and  contemplated  defpair  difdains  to 
liflen,  and  to  which  Cato  replied  only  with  the  ufc 
of  a  poniard. 

The  Huron's  fullen  and  dreadful  filence,  his 
doleful  afpecl,  his  trembling  lips,  and  the  fhivering 
of  his  whole  frame,  to  every  fpe&ator's  foul  com- 
municated that  mixiure  of  companion  and  terror, 
which  fetters  all  its  powers,  precludes  difcourfe, 
and  is  only  uttered  by  faultering  accents.  The 
hoftefs  and  her  family  came  running ;  they  trem- 
bled to  behold  the  date  of  his  defperation,  yet  all 
kept  their  eyes  upon  him,  and  attended  to  all  hig 
motions.  The  ice-cold  corpfeof  the  beautiful  Mifs 
St  Yves  had  already  been  carried  into  a  lower  hall, 
out  of  the  fight  of  her  lover,  who  feemed  ltill  in 
fearch  of  it,   though  incapable  of  obferving  any 


object 


In 


&8§  The  Huron  ;  or, 

In  the  midft  of  this  fpeclacle  of  death,  whilft  the 
•dead  body  was  expofed  at  the  door  of  the  houfe  *9 
•whilft  two  priefts  by  the  fide  of  a  holy  water- pot 
were  repeating  prayers  with  an  air  of  diffraction ; 
•whilft  fome  paffengers,  through  idlenefs,  fprinkled 
the  bier  with  fome  drops  of  holy  water,  and  others 
went  their  ways  quite  indifferent ;  whilft  her  rela- 
tions were  drowned  in  tears,  and  every  one  thought 
the  lover  would  not  furvive  his  lofs ; — in  this  fitua- 
tion  St  Pouange  arrived  with  his  female  Versailles 
friend. 

His  tranfitory  tafte  having  been  but  once  grati- 
fied, it  became  a  fixed  palTion.  A  refufal  of  his 
generous  gifts  had  piqued  his  pride.  Father  de  la 
Chaife  would  never  have  fuggefted  the  thought  of 
coming  into  this  houfe ;  but  St  Pouange  having 
conftantly  before  his  eyes  the  image  of  the  beauti- 
ful Mifs  St  Yves ;  burning  to  fatisfy  a  palTion, 
which,  by  a  fmgie  enjoyment,  had  fixed  in  his 
heart  the  poignancy  of  defire ;  did  not  hefitate  co- 
ming himfelf  in  fearch  of  her,  whom  he  would  not, 
perhaps,  have  been  inclined  to  fee  a  third  time,  had 
file  gone  to  him  of  her  own  accord. 

He  alighted  from  his  coach  ;  and  the  fir  ft  object 
that  prefented  itfelf  was  a  bier  :  he  turned  away  his 
eyes  with  that  fimple  diftafte  of  a  man  bred  up  in 
pleafures,  and  who  thinks  me  mould  avoid  a  fpec- 
tacle  which  might  recall  him  to  the  contemplation 
of  human  mifery.  He  is  inclined  to  go  up  flairs, 
whilft  his  female  friend  enquires  through  curiofity 
whofe  funeral  it  is.  The  name  of  Mils  St  Yves  is 
pronounced.  At  this  name  fhe  turned,  and  gave 
a  fhocking  fhriek.  St  Pouange  now  returns,  whilft 
furprife  and  grief  poffefs  his  foul.  The  good  old 
Gordon  flood  with  ftreaming  eyes  :  he,  for  a  mo- 
ment, ceafed  his  lamentations,  to  acquaint  the  cour- 
tier 
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tier  with  all  the  circumdances  of  this  melancholy 
caradrophe.  He  fpoke  with  that  authority  which 
is  the  companion  to  forrdw  and  Virtus.  St  Pouange 
was  not  naturally  wicked :  the  torrent  of  bufmeis 
and  amufements  had  hurried  away  his  foul,  which 
was  not  yet  acquainted  with  itfeif.  He  did  not 
border  upon  that  grey  age,  which  ufually  hardens 
the  hearts  of  mini  iters ;  he  iiftened  to  Gordon  with 
a  downcaft  look,  and  fome  tears  efcaped  him  which 
he  was  furprifed  to  died  ;  in  a  Word,  he  repented  * 

44  I  will,'*  faid  he,  "  abiblutely  fee  this  extraor- 
dinary man  you  have  mentioned  to  me  ;  he  affecls 
me  almoit  as  much  as  this  innocent  victim,  whole 
death  I  have  been  the  occafion  of."  Gordon  fol- 
lowed him  as  far  as  the  chamber,  where  were  the 
Prior  Kerkabon,  the  Abbe  St  Yves,  and  fome 
neighbours,  who  were  recalling  to  life  the  young- 
man,  who  had  again  fainted* 

"  I  have  been  the  caufe  of  your  misfortunes,'3' 
faid  this  deputy  minifter,  "  and  my  whole  life  fhali 
be  employed  in  making  reparation/'  The  firft 
idea  that  ft  ruck  the  Huron  was  to  kill  him,  and 
then  deftroy  himfelf.  Nothing  was  more  ftritable 
to  the  circumftances ;  but  he  was  without  arms,, 
and  clofeiy  watched.  St  Pouange  was  not  repul- 
fed  with  refufals,  accompanied  with  reproach,  con- 
tempt, and  the  infults  he  deferved,  which  were 
laviihed  upon  him.  Time  foftens  every  thing* 
Monf.  de  Louvois  at  length  fucceeded  in  making 
an  excellent  officer  of  the  Huron,  who  has  appear- 
ed under  another  name  at  Paris  and  in  the  armv, 
applauded  by  all  honeft  men,  being  at  once  a  war* 
rior  and  an  intrepid  philosopher. 

He  never  mentioned  this  adventure  without  be- 
ing greatly  afK&ed  ;  and  yet  his  greateft  confolation 
was  to  fpeak  cf  it.     He  cherifhed  the  memory  of 
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his  beloved   Mifs  St  Yves  to  the  lad   moment  of 
his  life.     The  Abbe  St  Yves  and   the  Prior  were 
each  provided  with-  good  livings ;  the  good  Kerka- 
bon  rather  chofe  to  fee  his  nephew  inverted  with 
military  honours  than  in  the  fub-deaconry.     The 
devotee  of  .Verfailles  kept  the   diamond  ear-rings* 
and  received  befides  a  handfome  prefent.     Father 
Tout  a  torn  hsd  prefents  of  chocolate,   coffee,  and 
confectionary,  with  the  meditations  of  the  Reve- 
rend Father  Croifet,  and  the  Flower  of  the  Saints, 
bound  in  Morocco.     Good  old  Gordon  lived  with 
the  Huron  till  his  death,  in  the  moft  friendly  in- 
timacy ;  he  had  alio  a  benefice,  and  forgot,  for 
ever,  effectual  grace,  and  the   concomitant  con- 
courfe.     He  took  for  his  motto,   Misfortunes  are 
of  fo?ne  ufe.     How  many  worthy  people  are  there 
iii  the  world  who  may  juftly  fay.   Misfortunes  are 
good  for  nothing  £ 
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MANY  perfons  worthy  of  credit  have  feeii 
Jeannot  and  Coiin  at  fchool,  in  the  town  of 
Iffoire,  in  Auvergne,  a  town  famous  all  over  the 
world  for  its  college  and  its  caldrons.  Jeannot 
wa    the  fon  of  a  dealer  in  mules  of  great  reputa- 

n  ;  and  Colin  owed  his  birth  to  a  good  fubftan- 
tial  farmer  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  cultivated 
the  land  with  four  mules  ;  and  who,  after  he  had 
paid  all  taxes  and  duties  at  the  rate  of  a  fol  per 
pound,  was  not  very  rich  at  the  year's  end. 

Jeannot  and  Colin  were  very  handfome,  con- 
fidering  they  were  natives  of  Auvergne :  they 
highly  loved  each  other  ;  and  they  had  little  fecret 
connections,  certain  little  familiarities,  of  fuch  a 
nature  as  men  always  recoiled  with  pleafure,  when 
they  afterwards  meet  in  the  worJd. 

Their  ftudies  were  very  nigh  finifhed,  when  a 
tailor  brought  Jeannot  a  velvet  fuit  of  three  co- 
lours, with  a  waiftcoat  of  Lyons,  which  was  ex- 
tremely well  fancied  :  with  thele  came  a  letter  ad- 
dreffed  to  Monf.  de  la  Jeannotiere.  Colin  admi- 
red the  coat  and  was  not  at  all  jealous  ;  but  Jenn- 
not  affumed  an  air  of  fuperiority,  which  gave  Co- 
lin fome  unealinefs.  From  that  moment  Jeannot 
abandoned  his  fludies  ;  he  contemplated  himfelf 
in  a  glafs,  and  defpifed  all  mankind.     Soon  after, 
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a  valet-de-chambre  arrives  poft-hafte,  and  brings  a 
fecond  letter  to  the  Marquis  de  la  Jeannotiere  ;  it 
was  an  order  from  his  father,  by  which  he  was  de- 
fined to  repair  direclly  to  him  at  Paris.  Jeannot  got 
into  his  chaife,  giving  his  hand  to  Colin  with  a  fmile, 
which  denoted  the  fuperiority  of  a  patron.  Colin 
felt  his  littlenefs,  and  wept.  Jeannot  departed  in 
all  the  pomp  of  his  glory. 

Such  readers  as  take  a  pleafure  in  being  inftruc- 
ted  mould  be  informed,  that  Monf.  Jeannot  the 
father  had,  with  great  rapidity,  acquired  an  im- 
menfe  fortune  by  bufinefs.  You  will  afk  how  fuch 
great  fortunes  are  made  ?  My  anfwer  is,  By  luck. 
Monf.  Jeannot  had  a  good  perfon,  i'o  had  his  wife  ; 
and  me  had  (till  fome  frefhnefs  remaining.  They 
went  to  Paris  on  account  of  a  law-fuit,  which 
ruined  him  ;  when  fortune,  which  raifes  and  de- 
preffes  men  at  her  pleafure,  prefented  them  to 
the  wife  of  an  undertaker,  belonging  to  one 
of  the  hofpitals  for  the  army ;  a  man  of  great 
talents,  who  might  make  it  his  boaft,  that  he  had 
killed  more  foldiers  in  a  year,  than  cannons  deflroy 
in  ten.  Jeannot  pleafed  the  wife  ;  the  wife  of 
Jeannot  pleafed  the  undertaker.  Jeannot  was  foon 
employed  in  the  undertaker's  bufinefs  ;  this  intro- 
duced him  to  other  bufinefs.  When  our  boat 
runs  with  wind  and  flream,  we  have  nothing  to  do 
but  let  it  fail  on  ;  we  then  make  an  immenfe  for- 
tune with  eafe  :  the  poor  creatures,  who  from  the 
more  fee  you  purfue  your  voyage  with  full  fail, 
flare  with  aitpnimment ;  they  cannot  conceive  to 
what  you  owe  your  fuccefs :  they  envy  you  at  ran- 
dom, and  write  pamphlets  againft  you  which  you 
never  read.  This  is  juft  what  happened  to  Jean- 
not the  father,  who  foon  became  Monf.  de  la  Jean- 
notiere j  and  who  having  purchafed  a  Marquifate 
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111  fix  months  time,  took  the  young  Marquis  his 
fon  from  fchool,  in  order  to  introduce  him  to  the 
polite  world  at  Paris. 

Colin,  whofe  heart  was  replete  with  tendernefs, 
wrote  a  letter  of  compliments  to  his  old  compa- 
nion, and  congratulated  him  on  his  good  for- 
tune. The  little  Marquis  wrote  him  no  anfwer. 
Colin  was  fo  much  afflicted  at  this,  that  he  was 
taken  ill. 

The  father  and  mother  immediately  configned 
the  young  Marquis  to"  the  care  of  a  governor  :  this 
governor,  who  was  a  man  of  fafhion,   and  who 
knew  nothing,  was  not  able  to  teach  his  pupil  any 
thing.     The  Marquis  would  have  had  his  fon  learn 
Latin  ;  this  his  lady  was  againft.     They  hereupon 
referred  the  matter  to  the  judgment  of  an  author, 
who  had,  at  that  time,  acquired  great  reputation 
by  his  entertaining  performances.     He  was  invited 
to  dinner.     The  matter  of  the  houfe  immediately 
addreffed  him  thus :  "  Sir,  as  you  underftand  La- 
tin, and  are  a  man  acquainted  with  the  court" — 
"  I   underftand   Latin!    I  don't  know  one   word 
of  it,"  anfwered  the  wit,  •*  and  I  think  myfelf  the 
better  for  being  unacquainted  with  it  :  It  is  very 
evident,  that  a  man  fpeaks  his  own  language  in 
greater  perfection  when  he  does  not  divide  his  ap- 
plication between  it  and  foreign  languages.     Only 
confider  our  ladies  ;  they  have  a  much  more  agree- 
able turn  of  wit  than  the  men  ;  their  letters  are 
written  with  a  hundred  times  the  grace  of  ours  : 
this  fuperiority  they  owe  to  nothing  elfe  but  their 
not  underflanding  Latin." 

M  Well,  was  I  not  in  the  right  ?"  faid  the  lady: 
fiC  I  would  have  my  fon  prove  a  notable  man,  I 
would  have  him  fucceed  in  the  world  ;  and  you 

-  that  if  he  was  to  underftand  Latin  he  would  be 
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ruined.  Pray,  are  plays  and  operas  performed  in 
Latin  ?  do  lawyers  plead  in  Latin  ?  do  men  court 
a  miftrefs  in  Latin  ?"  The  Marquis,  dazzled  by 
thefe  reafons,  gave  up  the  point  ;  and  it  was  re- 
iblved,  that  the  young  Marquis  mould  not  mifp. 
his  time  in  endeavouring  to  become  acquainted 
with  Cicero,  Horace,  and  Virgil.  "  Then  what 
ihall  he  learn  ?  for  he  mud  know  fomerhing  ; 
might  not  one  teach  him  a  little  geography  V  faid 
the  father.  "  Of  what  ufe  will  that  be  ?  anfwer- 
ed  the  governor :  when  the  Marquis  goes  to  his 
eftate,  won't  the  poiliiion  know  the  roads  ?  they 
certainly  will  not  carry  him  out  of  his  way  :  there 
is  no  occafion  for  a  quadrant  to  travel  thither  ;  and 
one  can  go  very  commodioufly  from  Paris  to  Au- 
vergne  without  knowing  what  latitude  one  is  in." 

You  are  in  the  right,  "  replied  the  father  :  <c  but 
I  have  heard  of  a  fine  fcience  called  Aft ronomy,  if 
1  am  not  miftaken."  "  Biefs  me  !"  faid  the  go- 
vernor. u  do  people  regulate  their  conduct  by  the 
influence  of  the  ftars  in  this  world  ?  and  mull  the 
young  gentleman  perplex  himfelf  with  the  calcu- 
lation of  an  eciipfe,  when  he  finds  it  ready  calcu- 
lated to  his  hand  in  an  almanac,  which,  at  the  fame 
time,  teaches  him  the  moveable  feafts,  the  age  of 
the  moon,  and  that  of  all  the  princefles  in  Eu- 
rope ?" 

The  lady  agreed  perfectly  with  the  governor  ; 
the  little  Marquis  was  tranfported  with  joy  ;  the 
father  remained  undetermined.  "  What  then  is 
my  fon  to  learn  ?"  faid  he.  •'  To  become  ami- 
able," anfwered  the  friend  who  was  confulted  5 
6i  and  if  he  knows  how  to  pleafe,  he  will  know  all 
that  need  be  known  ;  this  art  he  will  learn  in  the 
company  of  his  mother,  without  either  he  or  fhe 
being  at  any  trouble." 

The 
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The  lady,  upon  hearing  this,  embraced  the  ig- 
norant flatterer,  and  laid,  "  It  is  eafy  to  fee,  Sir, 
that  you  are  the  mod  knowing  man  in  the  world  £ 
my  Ton  will  be  entirely  indebted  to  you  for  his 
education  :  I  think,  however,  it  would  not  be  a- 
mifs  if  he  was  to  know  fomething  of  hifhory."" 
"  Alas,  madam,  what  is  that  good  for  ? '  anfwered 
he  ;  "  there  certainly  is  no  ufeful  or  entertaining 
hiftory  but  the  hi  (lory  of  the  day  :  all  ancient  nil- 
tones,  as  one  of  our  wits  has  obferved,  are  only 
fables  that  men  have  agreed  to  admit  as  true :  with, 
regard  to  modern  hiftory,  it  is  a  mere  chaos,  a 
con fufi on  which  it  is  impo'flible  to  make  any  thing 
of.  Of  what  confequence  is  it  to  the  young  Mar- 
quis your  fon,  to  know  that  Charlemagne  inftituted 
the  twelve  peers  of  France,  and  that  his  fucceffor 
ftammered  ?" 

u  Admirably  faid,"  cried  the  governor  ;  "  the 
genius  of  young  perfons  is  fmothered  under  a  heap* 
of  ufelefs  knowledge  :  but  of  all  fciences,  the  moft 
abfurd,  and  that  which,  in  my  opinion,  is  moft 
calculated  to  flifte  genius  of  every  kind,  is  geome- 
try, The  objects  about  which  this  ridiculous  fci- 
ence  is  converfant,  are  furfaces,  lines,  and  points* 
that  have  no  exiftence  in  nature  :  by  the  force  of 
imagination,  the  geometrician  makes  a  hundred 
thonfand  curve  lines  pafs  between  a  circle  and  a 
right  line  that  touches  it,  when,  in  reality,  there 
is  not  room  for  a  draw  to  pafs  there.  Geometry, 
if  we  confider  it  in  its  true  light,  is  a  mere  jeft, 
and  nothing  more." 

The  Marquis  and  his  lady  did  not  well  under- 
fland  the  governor's  meaning,  yet  they  were  en* 
tirely  of  his  opinion. 

"  A  man  of  quality,  like  the  young  Marquis," 
continued  he,  '*  fhould  not  rack  his  brains  with 
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ufelefs  fciences.  If  he  one  day  fhould  have  occa^ 
fion  for  a  fublime  geometry,  to  take  a  plan  of  the 
lands  of  his  eftate,  he  may  get  them  furveyed  for 
money :  if  he  has  a  mind  to  trace  the  antiquity 
of  his  noble  family,  which  leads  the  inquirer  back 
to  the  mod  remote  ages,  he  will  fend  for  a  Bene- 
dictine :  it  will  be  the  fame  thing  with  regard  to 
all  other  arts.  A  young  man  of  quality,  endow- 
ed with  a  happy  genius,  is  neither  a  painter,  a  mu- 
iician,  an  architect,  nor  a  graver  j  but  he  makes 
all  thefe  arts  flourifh,  by  generoufly  encouraging 
them:  it  fe,  doubtlefs,  better  to  patronize  than 
to  praclife  them:  it  is  enough  for  the  young 
Marquis  to  have  a  tafte ;  it  is  the  bufinefs  of  artifts 
to  exert  themfelves  for  him ;  and  it  is  in  this  fenfe 
that  it  is  faid,  very  juftly,  of  people  of  quality  (I 
mean  thofe  that  are  very  rich)  that  they  know 
all  things,  without  having  learnt  any  thing ;  for 
they,  in  fact,  come  at  laft  to  know  how  to  form 
a  judgment  concerning  whatever  they  order  or  pay 
for." 

The  ignorant  man  of  faffnon  then  fpo'ke  to  this 
purpofe  :  "You  have  very  juftly  obferved,  Madam,, 
that  the  grand  end  which  a  man  mould  have  in. 
view  is  to  fucceed  m  the  world  :  can  it  poilibly  be 
laid,  that  this  fuccefs  is  to  be  obtained  by  cultiva- 
ting the  fciences  ?  did  any  body  ever  fo  much  as 
think  of  talking  of  geometry  in  good  company  ; 
does  any  one  ever  inquire  of  a  man  of  the  worlds 
what  ftar  rifes  with  the  fun  ?  who  inquires  at  fup- 
per,  whether  the  long-haired  Clodio  pafTed  the 
Rhine  ?  No,  doubtlefs,  cried  the  Marchionefs, 
whom  her  charms  had,  in  fome  meafure,  initiated 
in  the  polite  world  ;  and  my  fon  mould  not  extin- 
guifh  his  genius  by  the  ftudy  of  alLthis  fturF.  But 
what  is  he,  after  all,  to  learn  ?  for  it  is  proper  that 
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a  young  perfon  of  quality  fhould  know  how  to 
mine  upon  an  occafion,  as  my  hufband  obferves. 
— —  1  remember  to  have  heard  an  Abbe  fay,  that 
the  mod  delightful  of  all  the  fciences  is  fomething 
that  begins  with  a  -8."     "  With  a  B,  Madam  ?   is 
it  not  botany  you  mean  ?  "  No,  it  was  not  jaotany 
he  fpoke  of;  the  name  of  the  fcience  he  mentioned 
began  with  B,  and  ended  with  pn*     "  Oh,  I  take 
you,  Madam,"  faid  the  man  of  fafhion ;  "  it  is 
Blafon  you  mean  ;  it  is  indeed  a  profound  fcience; 
but  it  is  no  longer  in  fafhion,  fmce  the  people  of 
quality  have  ceafecfto  caufe  their  arms  to  be  paint- 
ed upon  the  doors  of  their  coaches  :  it  was  once 
the  mod  ufeful  thing  in  the  world,  in  a  well-regu- 
lated ft  ate.     Befides,  this  ftudy  would  be  endleis  ; 
now-a-days  there's   hardly  a  barber  that  has   not 
his  coat  of  arms ;  and  you  know,  that  whatever  be- 
comes common  is  -but  little  efteemed."     In  fine, 
after  they  had  examined  the  excellencies  and  de- 
fects of  all  the  fciences,  it  was  determined  that  the 
young  Marquis  fhould  learn  to  dance. 

Nature,  which  does  all,  had  given  him  a  talent 
that  quickly  displayed  itfelf  furprifingly;  it  was  that 
of  finging  ballads  agreeably.  The  graces  of  youth, 
joined  to  this  fuperior  gift,  caufed  him  to  be  look- 
ed upon  as  a  young  man  of  the  brighter!  hopes, 
He  was  beloved  by  the  women ;  and  having  his 
head  rull  of  fongs,  he  compoied  fome  for  his  mif- 
trefs.  He  ftole  from  the  fong  "  Bacchus  and 
Love,"  in  one  ballad  ;  from  that  of  "  Night  and 
Day"  in  another ;  from  that  of  u  Charms  and 
Alarms"  in  a  third.  But  as  there  were  always  in 
his  verfes  fome  fuperfluous  ieet,  or  not  enough,  he 
had  them  corrected  for  twenty  Lewis-d'ors  a  fong  ; 
;and  in  the  annals  of  literature  he  was  put  upon  a 
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level  with  the  La  Fares,  Chaulieus,  KamIItons? 
Sarrazins,  and  Voitures. 

The  Marchionefsthen  looked  upon  herfelf  as  the 
mother  of  a  wit,  and  gave  a  fupper  to  the  wits  of 
Paris.     The  young  man's  brain  was  foon  turned  j 
he  acquired  the  art  of  fpeaking  without  knowing 
his  own  meaning,  and  he  became  perfect  in  the  ha- 
bit of  being  good  for  nothing.     When  his  father 
found  he  was  fo  eloquent,  he  very  much  regretted 
that  his  fon  had  not  learned  Latin  ;  for  he  would 
have  bought  him  a  lucrative  place  among  the  gen- 
try of  the  long  robe.     The  mother,  who  had  more 
elevated  fentiments,  undertook  to  procure  a  regi- 
ment for  her  fon  \  and,  in  the  mean   time,  court- 
ship was  his  occupation.     Love  is  fometimes  more 
<expenfive  than  a  regiment.     He  was    extremely 
profufe,  whilfl  his  parents  exhaufted  their  finances 
ftill  more,  by  living  like  people  of  the  firfi  quality. 
A  young  widow  of  quality,  their   neighbour, 
who  had  but  a  moderate  fortune,  had  an  inclina- 
tion to  fecure  the  great  wealth  of  Monf.  and  Mar 
dame  de  la  Jeannotiere,  by  appropriating  it  to  her- 
felf, by  the  means  of  a  marriage  with  the  young 
Marquis.     She  allured  him  to  vifn  her;  fhe  ad- 
mitted his  addreiTes ;  fhe  (hewed  that  fhe  was  not 
indifferent  to   him ;  fhe  led  him  on  by  degrees ; 
fhe  enchanted  and  captivated   him  without  much 
^difficulty  ;  fometimes  fhe  laviihed  praifes  upon  him, 
fometimes   fhe  gave  him  advice  ;  fhe  became  the 
mod  intimate  friend  both  of  the  father  and  mo- 
ther.    An  elderly  lady,  who  was  their  neighbour, 
propofed  the  match.     The  parents,  dazzled  bv  the 
glory  of  fuch'an   alliance,  accepted   the  propolal 
with  joy.     They  gave  their   only  ion  to  their  inti- 
mate friend.     The  young  Marquis  was  upon  the 
point  of  marrying  a  woman  whom  he  adored,  and 
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by  whom  he  was  beloved  ;  the  friends  of  the  fa* 
mily  congratulated  them,  the  marriage-articles  were 
juft  going  to  be  drawn  up,  whilft  wedding  clothes 
were  making  for  the  young  couple,  and  their  epi- 
thalamium  compofmg. 

The  young  Marquis  was  one  day  upon  his  knees 
before  his  charming  miifrefs,  whom  love,  efteem, 
and  friendship  were  going  to  make  his  own ;  in  a 
tender  and  iplrited  converfation,  they  enjoyed  a 
foretaile  of  their  happinefs  ;  they  concerted  niea- 
fures  to  lead  a  happy  life ;  when  all  on  a  hidden, 
a  valet-de-chambre   belonging  to  the  old  Marchi- 
onefs,  arrives  in  a  great  frighr.    "  Here's  fad  news," 
faid  he  ;  "  Officers  remove  the  effects  of  my  matter 
and  miftrefs ;  the  creditors  have  feized  upon  all, 
by  virtue  of  an  execution  ;  and  I  am  obliged  to 
make  the  bell  fhift  1  can  to  have  my  wages  paid." 
f*  Let's  fee,"  faid  the  Marquis,  c'  what's  this  ?  what 
can  this  adventure  mean  ?"  "  Go,"  faid  the  wi- 
dow, "  go  quickly,  and   punifti   thofe   villains." 
He  runs,  he  arrives  at  the  houfe ;  his  father  was 
already  in  rrifon:  all  the  fervants  had   fled   dif- 
ferent ways,  each  carrying  off  whatever  he  could, 
lay  his  hands  upon.     His  mother  was  alone,  with- 
out amflance,  without  comfort,  drowned  in  tears  j 
ftie  had  nothing  left  but  the  remembrance  of  her 
fortune,  of  her  beauty,  her  faults,  and  her  extrava- 
gant expences. 

After  the  fon  had  wept  a  long  time  with  his  mo- 
ther, he  at  length  faid  to  her  :  "  Let  us  not  give 
ourfelves  up  to  defpair ;  this  young  widow  loves 
me  to  excefs  ;  (lie  is  more  generous  than  rich,  I 
can  anfwer  for  her  ;  I'll  fly  to  her,  and  bring  her 
to  you."  1  He  returns  to  his  miftrefs,  and  finds  her 
in  company  with  a  very  amiable  young  officer. 
V  What,  is  it  you,  Mr.  de  la  Jeannotiere,"  faid  (he  -, 
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£l  what  bufmefs  have  you  here  ?  Is  it  proper  to 
forfake  one's  mother  in  fuch  a  manner  ?  Go  to 
that  poor,  unfortunate  woman,  and  tell  her  that  I 
fliil  wifh  her  well :  I  have  occafion  for  a  chamber- 
maid, and  will  give  her  the  preference."  u  My 
lad,"  faid  the  officer,  "  you  are  well  fhaped  ;  if 
you  are  willing  to  enlifl  in  my  company,  you  may 
depend  upon  good  ufage." 

The  Marquis,  thunderftruck,  and  with  a  heart 
enraged,  went  in  queft  cf  his  old  governor,  made 
fiim  acquainted  with  his  misfortune,  and  afked  his 
advice.  The  governor  propofed  to  him  to  become 
a  tutor  like  himfelf.  P  Alas  !"  faid  the  Marquis, 
*c  I  know  nothing,  you  have  taught  me  nothing, 
and  you  are  the  firft  caufe  of  my  misfortunes  j"  he 
fobb'd  when  he  fpoke  thus.  "  Write  romances/* 
faid  a  wit  who  was  prefent;  "  it  is  an  admirable 
refource  at  Paris." 

The  young  man,  in  greater  defpair  than  ever, 
ran  to  his  mother's  confeffor ;  he  was  a  Theatin  of 
great  reputation,  who  directed  the  confeiences  on- 
ly of  women  of  the  firft  rank.     As  foon  as  he  law 
him,  he  ran  up  to  him,  "  My  God,  Mr  Marquis, 
where  is  your  coach  ?"  faid  he  \  "  how  is  the  good 
lady  your  mother  ?"     The  poor  unfortunate  young 
man  gave  him  an  account  of  what  had  befallen  his 
family.     In  proportion  as  he  explained  himfelf,  the 
Theatin  afTumed  an  air  more  grave,  more  indiffer- 
ent, and  more  diftant,     "My  fon,"  faid  he,  "  it  is 
the  will  of  God  that  you  Ihould  be  reduced  to  this 
condition  ;  riches  ferve  only  to  corrupt  the  heart  \ 
God,  in  his  great  mercy,  has  then  reduced  your  mo- 
ther to  beggary."  Yes,  Sir,"  anfwered  the  Marquis,  • 
"  So   much  the  better,"   faid  the  confeffor ;   "  Jfcet 
election  is  the  more  fure."     fcC  But,  father,"  faid 
the  Marquis,  "  is  there,   in  the  mean   time,  no 
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fcopes  of  fome  affiftance  in  this  world  ?"  "  Fare- 
well, my  fon,"  faid  the  confeffor ;  w  a  court  lady- 
is  waiting  for  me." 

The  Marquis  was  almoft  ready  to  faint ;  he  met 
with  much  the  fame  treatment  from  all ;  and  ac- 
quired more  knowledge  of  the  world  in  half  a  day, 
than  he  had  done  in  all  the  reft  of  his  life. 

Being  quite  overwhelmed  with  defpair,  he  faw 
an  old-famioned  chaife  advance,  which  refembled 
an  open  waggon  with  leather  curtains ;  it  was  fol- 
lowed by  four  enormous  carts,  which  were  loaded. 
In  the  chaife  there  was  a  young  man,  drelfed  in  the 
ruftic  manner ;  he  had  a  round,  freih  countenance, 
replete  with  fweetnefs  and  gaiety.  His  wife,  a 
little  woman  of  a  brown  complexion,  and  an  agree- 
able figure,  though  fomewhat  fat,  fat  clofe  by  him  : 
the  carriage  did  not  move  on  like  the  chaife  of  a 
petit-maitre ;  the  traveller  had  time  fufficient  to 
contemplate  the  Marquis,  who  was  motionlefs,  and 
immerfed  in  forrow.  "  Good  God,"  cried  he,  "  I 
think  that  is  Jeannot."  Upon  hearing  this  name, 
the  Marquis  lifts  up  his  eyes,  the  carriage  flops, 
and  the  Marquis  cries  out,  "  3Tis  Jeannot,  'tis 
Jeannot  himfelf."  The  little  fat  Bumpkin  gives 
but  one  fpring  from  his  carriage,  and  runs  to  em- 
brace his  old  companion.  Jeannot  recollected  his 
friend  Colin  ;  fhame  and  tears  overfpread  his  coun- 
tenance. tc  You  have  abandoned  me/'  faid  Colin  ; 
"  but  though  you  are  a  great  man,  1  will  love  you 
for  ever."  Jeannot,  confufed  and  affected,  with  fobs 
related  to  him  a  -great  part  of  the  hiftory.  u  Come 
to  the  inn  where  I  lodge,  and  tell  me  the  reft  of 
h"  faid  Colin  ;  4C  embrace  my  wife  here,  and  let 
us  gi  and  dine  together." 

They  walk  all  three  on  foot,  followed  by  their 
baggage.  "  What's  all  this  train  ?"  faid  Jeannot ; 
••  does  it  belong  to  /ou  ?"  "  Yes,"  anfwered  Co- 
lin, 
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lin,  cc  it  all  belongs  to  me  and  to  my  wife  :  we  are 
jufl  come  from  the  country  ;  I  am  at  the  head  of  a 
good  manufacture  of  tin  and  copper  ;  I  have  mar- 
ried the  daughter  of  a  merchant  well  provided  with 
all  utenfils  neceiTary  to  the  great  as  well  as  the 
little ;  we  work  a  great  deal ;  God  biefles  us  ;  we 
have  not  changed  our  condition  ;  we  are  happy  ; 
we  will  affift  our  friend  Jeannot.  Be  no  longer  a 
Marquis ;  all  the  grandeur  in  the  world  is  not  to 
be  compared  to  a  good  friend.  You  mall  return 
with  me  to  the  country  ;  I  will  teach  you  the  trade, 
it  is  not  very  difficult ;  I  will  make  you  my  partner, 
and  we  will  live  merrily  in  the  remote  corner  where 
we  were  born." 

Jeannot,  quite  tranfported,  felt  emotions  of  grief 
and  joy,  tendernefs  and  fhame  ;  and  he  faid  within 
himfelf,  "  My  fafhionable  friends  have  betrayed 
me,  and  Colin,  whom  I  defpifed,  is  the  only  one 
who  comes  to  relieve  me."     What  inflruclion  is 
this !  Colin's  goodriefs  of  heart  caufes  the  feeds  of 
a  virtuous  difpofition,  which  the  world  had  not 
quite  ftifled  in  Jeannot,  to  fprout  up  :  he  was  fen- 
fible  that  he  could  not  forefake  his  father  and  mo- 
ther.    "  We'll  take  care  of  your  mother,"  faid 
Colin ;  "  and  as  to  the   good  man  your   father, 
who  is  in  jail,  1  know  fomething  of  bufinefs ;  his 
creditors,  feeing  he  has  nothing,  will  compromife 
matters  for  a  trifle ;  I  take  the  whole  affair  upon 
myfelf."     Colin  found   means  to  procure  the  fa* 
ther's  enlargement :  Jeannot  returned  to  the  coun- 
try with  his  relations,  who  refumed  their  former 
way  of  life  :   he   married  a  filler  of  Colin,  who, 
being  ef  the  fame  temper  with  her  brother,  made 
him  completely  happy.     Jeannot  the  father,  Jean- 
not the  mother,  and  Jeannot  the  fon,  were  thus 
convinced  that  happinefs  is  not  the  remit  of  vanity. 
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NOW  that  the  brilliant  god  of  day 
Burns  Africk  up  with  fcorching  ray5 
Now  that  the  tropic,  in  a  fphere 

Oblique,  contracts  his  bright  career  \ 

Whillt  flowly  lags  each  winter's  night, 

My  friends,  this  ftory  may  delight  j 

5Tis  of  a  knight,  as  poor  as  bold, 

Th'  adventure's  worthy  to  be  told. 

Tis  Sir  John  Robert  that  I  ling, 

He  liv'd  when  Dagobert  was  king.  | 

A  trip  to  holy  Rome  he  made, 

Lefs  fplendid  when  the  Crefars  fway'd  5 

jFrom  that  fam'd  capital  he  brought 

Not  laurels  pluck'd  in  fields  well  fought^ 

Of  difpen  fat  ions,  pardons,  ftore, 

Indigencies  he  plenty  bore  ; 

Of  money  little  had  he  5  then 

Knights  errant  were  poor  gentlemen  % 

Then,  to  the  church's  fons  alone 

Were  affluence  and  richesv known. 

A  fuit  of  armour,  which,  with  ruh% 

Revolving  years  mufl  needs  incruft, 

An  ambling  freed,  a  dog  was  all, 

Robert  his  property  coU'd  call ; 

But  what's  more  precious  he  poiTcfs'd, 

With  youth's  bright  gifts  our  knight  was  blcfs\£ 

Alcides'  ftrength,  Adonis'  grace, 

Gifts  priz'd  in  ev'ry  age  and  place. 

Robert  near  Paris,  chane'd  to  ride 

By  a  wood  on  Charenton's  fide  -y 

]Vlarton  he  fawj  the  blithe  and  fair, 

A  ribbon  ty'd  her  ilaxen  hair  : 

Her  fhape  was  eafy,  drefs  fo  light, 

Her  leg  it  hid  not  from  the  light; 
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Soon  Robert's  eyes  fuch  charms  explor 
As  even  faints  might  have  aclor'd  : 
The  frty,  with  the  bluming  rofe, 
Combine  a  nofegay  to  compofe, 
Whole  variegated  hues  are  {etn 
Two  panting  globes  of  fnow  between  y. 
Which  never  fail  love's  flame  to  raife 
In  all  who  on  their  beauties  gaze  •, 
Whillt  her  complexions  charms  divine 
The  luftre  of  the  floiv'rs  outfhine. 
To  tell  what  was  not  told  before, 
A  bafket  this  fair  creature  bore, 
And  with  attractions  various  grac'd 
Made  to  the  neighb'ring  market  hafie.; 
Gf  eggs  and  butter  to  difpofe, 
Which,  all  her  little  Hock  compofe. 
Robert,  who  felt  the  am'rous  flame, 
Leap'd  forward  and  embrac'd  the  dame  % 
I've  twenty  crowns,  my  dear,  he  cry'd, 
Take  them,  and  take  my  heart  befide, 
Take  all  I  have,  and  take  the  donor. 
Said  Marton,  Sir,  'tis  too  much  honour,- 
But  Pvobert  ftill  fo  brifkly  ply'd  her, 
That  downfhe  fell,  he  fell  beiide  her9 
And,  oh  difafter  dire  to  tell ! 
He  broke  her  eggs  as  down  he  fell.- 
His  courfer  ftartecl  at  the  fight, 
To  the  next  thicket  took  his  flight* 
An  honeft  monk,  as  people  fay, 
Happen'd,  juft  then,  to  pafs  that  way, 
The  fleed  his  monkfhip  quickly  ftrides3- 
And  pod-hafte  to  his  convent  rides  ; 
Her  cap,  which  was  become  a  fright, 
Marton's  firft  care,  was  to  fet  right. 
To  Robert  turning  then  fhe  faid, 
My  twenty  crowns,  where  are  they  fled  t 
The  knight,  in  heiitating  ftrain, 
Seiking  his  purfe  and  fteed  in  vain, 
Excufes  offer 'd,  all  were  lame, 
For  no  excufe  would  ferve  the  dame. 
Being  thus  injur d,  ftraight  ilie  went 
To  tell  the  king  her  difcontent ; 

A  knight 
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A  knight  has  robb'd  me,  Sire,  fhe  faid, 

And  ravilh'd  too,  but  never  paid. 

Wifely  the  kingreply'd,  'Tis  clear 

A  rape  is  what  has  brought  you  here  : 

Go  plead  before  queen  Berthe  your  caufe, 

In  thefe  points  well  fhe  kens  the  laws  ; 

She'll  hear  attentive  what  you  fay, 

And  judgment  pafs  without  delay. 

Mar  ton,  with  revYence  bow'd  the  head, 

And  to  the  queen  her  way  fhe  fped. 

The  queen  was  quite  humane  and  mild, 

Look'd  on  each  fubjecr.  as  a  child  j 

But  fhe  was  frill  fcverely  bent 

To  punifh  the  incontinent  : 

Of  prudes  her  council  fhe  aflembl'd, 

The  knight  uncapp'd  before  them  trembl'd^ 

With  downcaft  eyes  ne'er  dar'd  to  ftir, 

He  then  had  neither  boot  nor  fpur  j 

The  court  by  no  chicane  delay'd, 

But  ample  full  confeflion  made  ; 

That  taking  by  Charonne  his  way 

He  was  by  Satan  led  aftray  •, 

That  he  repented  of  his  crime, 

Wou'd  ne'er  offend  a  fecond  time  : 

But  that  the  firft  might  prove  the  Lift* 

Sentence  of  death  was  on  him  pair. 

Robert  had  fo  much  youthful  grace, 

So  fine  his  perfon,  fair  his  face, 

That  Berthe  and  her  afTefTors  all 

Awarding  fentence,  tears  let  fall. 

Pangs  of  remorfe  fad  Marton  felt, 

And  ev'ry  heart  began  to  melt : 

Berthe  to  the  court  then  made  it  plain, 

That  the  knight  pardon  might  obtam, 

And  that  if  ready  witted,  he 

Might  from  all  punifhment  be  free  ; 

Since  by  the  laws  eftablifh'd  there, 

Who  tells  what  pleafes  all  the  fair, 

Has  to  his  pardon  a  jufl  claim, 

Acquitted  by  each  virtuous  dame  ; 

But  then  he  mull  the  thing  explain 

Completely,  or  his  hopes  ari  vain. 

Qjl  a  What 
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What  thus  had  been  in  council  ftarted 
Quickly  to  Robert  was  imparted. 
The  good  queen  Berthe  being  bent  to  fave  him. 
Eight  days  to  think  upon  it  gave  him  ; 
He  fwore  in  eight  days  he'd  appear, 
And  ftrive  to  make  the  matter  clear ; 
Then  for  this  favour  unexpected, 
Thank'd  Berthe  and  went  out  much  dejected^ 
Then  thus  the  matter  he  debated 
Thus  he  his  difficulty  ftated  \ 
How  can  I  in  plain  terms  declare 
What  'tis  that  pleafes  all  the  fair, 
And  not  her  majefly  offend  ? 
She  marrs  what  ihe  proposal  to  mend.. 
Since  to  be  hang'd  muft  be  my  lot, 
Wou'd  I'd  been  hang'd  upon  the  fpot. 
Robert,  whene'er  in  road  or  ilreet, 
He  chanc'd  a  wife  or  maid  to  meet, 
Her  he  in  urgent  manner  prefs'd 
To  fay  what  'twas  fhe  lov'd  the  befh 
All  cave  evafive  anfwers,  none 
The  real  truth  wou'd  fairly  own. 
Robert,  defpairing  e'er  to  hit, 
Wifti'd  him  in  hell's  profoundeft  pit, 
Sev'n  times  the  ftar  that  rules  the  year 
Had  gilded  o'er  the  hemifphere, 
When  under  a  refrefhing  fhade. 
Which  trees  with  winding  boughs  had  made?. 
He  law  a  fcore  of  beauties  bright, 
Who  danc'd  in  circling  mazes  light  ; 
Of  their  rich  robes  the  wavy  pride 
Their  fecret  beauties  fcarce  cou'd  hide. 
Soft  Zephyr  fporting  near  the  fair, 
Play'd  in  the  ringlets  of  their  hair  ; 
On  the  green  turf  they  lightly  danc'd, 
Their  feet  fcarce  on  its  furface  glanc'd* 
Robert  draws  nigh,  in  hopes  to  find 
Eafe  from  perplexity  of  mind. 
Juft  then  all  vanifh'd  from  his  fight, 
Scarcely  had  day  giv'n  place  to  night 
Atoothlefs  hafj  then    met  his  eves, 
ioty  in  hue  and  (hort  of  fize, 
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Bent  double,  and  with  age  opprefk 

She  lean'd  upon  a  itick.  lor  reft. 

K  r  nofe  prodigious  long  and  thin 

Kxtended  till  it  met  her  chin  ; 

Her  eyes  with  rheum  were  gall'd  and  red, 

A  few  white  hairs  her  pate  o'erfpread  ; 

A  fcrap  of  tapeftry  was  her  gown, 

It  o'er  her  wrinkled  thigh  hung  down. 

At  fuch  an  odd  and  uncouth  light, 

A  fort  of  terror  feiz'd  our  knight, 

The  beldame,  with  familiar  tone, 

Accofts  him  thus  :  I  fee,  my  fon, 

By  your  dejected,  thoughtful  air 

Your  heart  feels  fome  corroding  care  : 

Relate  to  me  your  fecret  grief : 

(To  talk  of  woes  gives  fome  relief) 

Altho'  your  cafe  be  e'er  fo  bad, 

Some  confolation  may  be  had. 

I've  long  beheld  this  earthly  ftage, 

And  wifdoai  mull  increafe  with  age. 

The  moft  unhappy  oft'  have  fped 

To  blifs  by  my  directions  led. 

Alas  !  replied  the  knight,  in  vain 

I've  fought  inftruction  to  obtain  : 

The  fatal  hour  is  drawing  nigh, 

]  mure  upon  a  gibbet  die  ! 

Unlefs  I  can  the  queen  tell  right 

What  'tis  gives  women  moil  delight. 

Courage,  my  fon,  the  dame  reply'd, 

'Tis  God  has  to  me  been  your  guide, 

5Tis  for  your  good  ;  then  firaight  to  court, 

Boldly  proceed  and  make  report. 

Let's  go  together,  I'll  unfold 

The  fecret  which  muft  there  be  told  •, 

But  fwear  that  for  the  life  you  owe, 

Becoming  gratitude  you'll  iliew  ; 

That  from  you  I  fhail  have  with  eafe 

What  never  fails  our  fex  to  pleafe. 

An  oath  then  from  you  I  require 

That  you'll  do  all  that  I  defirc. 

Robert,  who  fcrupl'd  not  to  fwerr, 

From  laughter  could  not  well  fcrbear. 

Be 
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Be  ferious,  cry'd  the  antient  dame, 

To  laugh  fhews  want  of  grace  and  fhame  \ 

Then  moving  onward,  hand  in  hand, 

Before  queen  Berthe  they  quickly  ftand. 

,The  council  met  without  delay, 

Robert  afk'd  what  he  had  to  fay, 

Cry'd,  ladies,  now  your  fecret's  out, 

What  you  love  moft  admits  no  doubt  : 

"What,  at  all  feafons,  can  content  ye, 

Is  not  of  lovers  to  have  plenty  ; 

But  woman,  of  whate'er  degree, 

Whate'er  her  qualities  may  be, 

Defires  to  bear  both  night  and  day 

O'er  all  about  her  fov 'reign  fway  : 

Woman  wou'd  always  fain  command, 

If  I  lie,  hang  me  out  of  hand. 

Whilft  thus  harangu'd  our  doughty  fpark, 

All  prefent  faid  he  hit  the  mark. 

Robert  kifs'd  Berthe's  fair  hand,  when  clear'd  ; 

Then  ftraight  a  haggard  form  appear'd, 

The  hag  of  whom  we  fpoke  before, 

With  rags  and  dirt  all  cover'd  o'er, 

Crying  out,  juftice,  forward  prefs'd, 

And  in  thefe  terms  queen  Berthe  addrefs'd  : 

Oh  lovely  queen,  thy  fex's  pride, 

Who  always  juftly  doft.  decide, 

To  whom  fair  equity  is  known, 

Whilft  mercy  dwells  befide  thy  throne  \ 

By  me  this  knight  your  fecret  knew, 

The  life  I  fav'd  to  me  is  due  : 

He  fwore,  nor  iliou'd  the  oath  prove  vain, 

That  I  mould  what  I  wifh'd  obtain  ; 

Upon  your  juftice  I  rely, 

And  hope  you  won't  my  right  deny. 

Says  Robert,  I  deny  it  not, 

I  never  a  good  turn  forgot ; 

But,  bate  my  armour,  all  I  had, 

Was  baggage  twenty  crowns  and  pad. 

A  monk,  when  Marton  I  carefs'd, 

With  pure  religious  zeal  ponefs'd, 

As  lawful  prize  feiz'd  on  the  whole, 

For  'twere  a  fin  to  fay  he  ftole, 

Tho* 
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'Tho'  honeft,  fmce  I'm  broke  outright, 
I  can't  this  friendly  turn  requite. 
The  queen  reply'd,  What  you  have  loft 
Shall  be  repay'd  to  fryar's  coft  ; 
All  parties  mail  be  fatisfy'd  ; 
In  three  your  fortune  we'll  divide  ; 
For  her  loft  eggs  and  chaftity, 
The  twenty  crowns  fhall  Marion's  be ; 
The  fteed  I  to  this  dame  confign, 
The  armour,  Robert,  mall  be  thine. 
Moft  generoufly  you've  decreed, 
Said  madam,  but  I  want  no  fteed  j 
'Tis  Robert's  perfon  I  defire, 
His  grace  and  valour  I  admire  : 
1  o'er  his  am'rous  heart  would  reign, 
That's  all  the  prize  1  wifli  to  gain  ; 
Robert  with  me  muft  pafs  his  life, 
This  day  muft  take  me  for  a  wife. 
Her  purpofe  being  thus  declar'd, 
Robert  ftood  motionlefs,  and  ftar'd  i 
Then  o'er  her  rags  and  figure  ftrange, 
His  rolling  eyes  began  to  range  ; 
With  horror  ftruck,  he  back  retreated, 
Crofiing  himfelf,  thefe  words  repeated  f 
Why  iliould  this  ridicule  and  fhame 
With  foul  difhonour  blaft  my  name  ? 
With  the  d'el's  dam  I'd  rather  wed 
Than  to  that  beldame  go  to  bed  \ 
The  hag  muft  doubtlcfs  be  run  mad, 
Or  elfe  lhe  doats,  and  that's  as  bad. 
The  hag  then  tenderly  reply^d, 
My  perfon,  queen,  he  can't  abide  ; 
He's  like  the  whole  ungrateful  crew 
Of  males,  but  foon  I'll  bring  him  too  % 
I  feel  love's  flame  {o  brightly  burn, 
He  needs  muft  love  me  in  his  turn. 
The  heart  docs  all,  I  can't  but  fay 
My  charms  begin  to  fade  away ; 
But  I'll  more  tender  prove  and  kind  j 
'Tis  beft  to  cultivate  the  mind  : 
We  find  e'en  Solomon  declare 
Tjae  wife  by  far  exceed  the  fair. 

Vm 
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I'm  poor,  is  that  fo  hard  a  cafe  ? 
Sure  poverty  is  no  difgrace. 
Can  none  enjoy  content  of  mind, 
Except  on  iv'ry  bed  reclin'd  ? 
Madam, 'in  all  this  regal  pride, 
When  you  lis  by  our  monarch's  fide> 
Do  you  enjoy  more  kindly  reft  ? 
Does  love  iincerer  warm  your  breaft  ? 
You've  read  of  old  Philemon's  flame, 
For  Baucis,  tho'  an  ancient  dame. 
■  Thofe  jealouiies  by  old  age  bred, 
Dwell  not  beneath  the  ruflic  fhed  ; 
Vice  flies  where  luxury  is  unknown, 
We  equal  kings,  ferve  God  alone  j 
Your  country's  glory  we  fupport, 
We  furnifh  foldiers  for  the  court : 
In  rend'ring  populous  the  flate, 
The  poor  by  much  outdo  the  great. 
If  heaven  fhould  to  my  chafte  delii  c 
Refufe  the  offspring  I  require, 
Love's  flowers  without  its  fruits  cm  p'eafe, 
Upon  love's  tree  thofe  flowers  I'll  fe'ze. 
While  thus  the  ancient  dame  defcmt.x], 
All  the  court  ladies  were  inchanted. 
Robert  was  to  her  arms  confign'd, 
Difguft.  was  vain,  for  oaths  mult  bind  ; 
The  dame  infilled  on  her  right 
Of  riding  with  her  much-lov'd  knight 
To  her  thatch'd  hut,  where  wedlock's  bands 
Were  to  unite  their  hearts  and  hands. 
Robert  his  courfer  'gins  to  uride, 
With  forrow  takes  his  future  bride  ; 
With  horror  feiz'd,  and  red  with  lhame, 
He  often  (trove  to  throw  the  dame, 
Or  drown  her,  but  was  by  the  law 
Of  chivalry  flill  kept  in  awe. 
The  lady  with  her  knight  delighted 
To  him  her  race's  deeds  recited  ; 
Kow  the  great  Clovis'  royal  fword 
The  bofom  of  three  monarchs  gor'd, 
Who  were  his  friends,  yet  could  obtain 
Pardon  and  heaven's  high  Javtrnr  gain. 

a  from* 
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From  heaven  fhe  faw  the  fam'd  dove  bring 

To  Remi,  that  illuitrious  king, 

The  flafk  and  oil  fo  highly  priz'd, 

Which  he  was  fmear'd  with  when  baptizYL 

"With  all  her  narratives  fhe  blended 

Thoughts  and  reflections  well  intended, 

Sallies  of  wit,  remarks  refin'd, 

Which,  without  calling  off  the  mind, 

Attention  in  who  heard  excited, 

And  both  inftructed  and  delighted. 

Still  does  our  knight  with  eager  ears 

Devour  the  ftories  that  he  hears  ; 

Charm'd  when  he  heard  his  wife,  but  wheri 

He  faw,  th'  unhappieft  of  men. 

At  length  the  ill-matchrd  couple  came 

To  the  thatch'd  cabin  of  the  dame  \ 
Preparing  things  with  eager  haf  re, 

The  table  for  her  fpoufe  ihe.plac'd; 
Such  fare  might  fuit  with  Saturn's  age, 
'Tis  now  but  talk'd  of  by  the  fage, 

Three  flicks  fupport  two  rotten  boards,, 

Such  table  that  poor  hut  affords  j 

At  this  our  couple  fat  at  meat, 

Each  oddly  plac'd  on  narrow  feat ; 

The  hufband  fadly  hung  his  head, 

The  bride  a  thoufand  gay  things  faid ; 

Wit  fhe  combin'd  with  graceful  eafe, 

Utter'd  bon  mots  with  pique  and  pleafe, 

So  nat'ral,  that  to  thofe  who  hear, 

Said  by  themfelres  they  mult  appear. 

So  pleas'd  was  Robert,  that  a  fmile 

Efcap'd  him,  and  he  thought  a  while 

His  wife  lefs  ugly  than  before  : 

But  fhe  would  fain  the  fupper  o'er, 

Have  her  fpoufe  go  with  her  to  bed  ; 

He  raves,  he  wiihes  to  be  dead  : 

He  yields,  tho'  not  with  a  good  grace, 

Since  without  remedy  his  cafe. 

Foul  clothes  our  knight  but  little  matters, 

Quke  gnaw'd  by  rats  and  torn  to  tatters, 

On  pieces  of  old  wood  extended, 

And  frequently  with  packthread  mended  -x 

Vol.  HI.  Rr        \  All 
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All  this  the  kni?ht  could  have  dioeftech 
But  Hymen's  rites  he  quite  detefted. 
Of  thefe  indeed  he  much  complain'd  ; 
Good  heav'n,  cry'd  he,  is't  fo  ordain'd  1 
At  Rome,  'tis  faid,  grace  from  on  high 
Can  both  the  pow'r  and  will  fupply  ; 
But  grace  does  for  the  prefent  fail, 
And  I  for  my  part  am  but  frail  \ 
My  wife  can  by  her  wit  impart 
Delight,  fhe  has  a  feeling  heart  ; 
But  when  with  icnfc  there's  conflict  dire, 
Can  heart  or  head  true  joy  infpire  I 
Our  knight  benumb'd  like  ice,  this  faid, 
Threw  himfelf  flat  upon  his  bed  ; 
And,  to  conceal  his  anguiQi,  tries 
To  feign  a  fleep,  fleep  from  him  flies. 
The  beldame,  pinching  Robert,,  cry'd, 
Do  you  then  ilumber  by  your  bride  i 
Dear  but  ungrateful  fpoufe,  you  fee 
I  am  fubdu'd  now  yield  to  me  ; 
The  timid  voice  of  fhwsling  iliame 
Is  ilifled  by  my  am'rous  flame  ; 
Reign  o'er  my  fenfe  without  controul. 
Since  you  reign  powerful  o'er  my  foul ; 
I  die  !  juft  heaven,  fay  to  what  end 
With  virtue  muft  our  love  contend  ? 
I'm  quite  diiTolv'd  in  love's  bright  flame, 
Pleafure  thrills  thro'  my  vital  frame  i 
Muft  I,  alas  !  without  thee  die  ? 
*Tis  to  thy  conference  I  apply. 
Our  knight  was  complaifant  and  kind. 
Religion,  candour,  grae'd  his  mind  ; 
He  took  companion  on  the  dame  ; 
Madam,  laid  he,  I  wifh  my  flame, 
Like  yours,  hrfight  itrong  and  brightly  fninc^ 
The  pow'r  t'efYecr.  it  is  not  mine. 
You  can  effect  it,  faid  his  wife, 
A  great  heart,  at  your  ft  age  of  life, 
By  fortitude,  ny.  art,  and  care, 
Performs  with  cafe  achievements  rare  : 
Think  how  the  ladies  will  approve 
'  court  this  miracle  of  iove. 
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jPerhaps  I  your  difguft  excite, 

Wrinkles  are  fhocking  to  your  light; 

Heroes  magnanimous  deirife 

{Such  trifles,  only  (hut  your  eyes. 

Our  knight  of  glory  fond  wou'd  fain 

This  conqueit.  of  himfeif  obtain  ; 

Obedience  then  became  his  choice, 

LihVning  alone  to  honour's  voice, 

Finding  in  vig'rous  youth  alone 

What  cou'd  for  beauty's  want  atone* 

And  love's  fupply,  he  ihuts  his  eyes, 

And,  to  perform  his  duty,  tries! 

Enough,  enough,  then  fa  id  the  bride, 

1  afk  no  more  ;   I'm  fatisfy'd  ; 

My  influence  o'er  your  heart  1  know, 

That  influence  to  me  you  owe  ; 

Acknowledge  then,  as  matters  Hand, 

The  wife  will  {till  at  home  command. 

Robert,  all  that  I  afk  of  thee 

Is  to  be  always  rul'd  by  me  ; 

My  love  enjoins  an  eafy  tafk, 

Now  view  me  well,  'tis  all  1  afk. 

Then  Robert  looks,  and  fees  in  clutters 

A  hundred  flambeaux  plac'd  on  luftres, 

In  a  proud  palace,  which  he  faw 

Before  a  cabbin  thatch'd  with  ftraw. 

There  underneath  rich  curtains  grac'd 

With  fringe  of  pearls  in  hjgheil  taftc. 

A  beauty  bright  appear'd.  to   view, 

Such  as  Appelles  never  drew  , 

E'en  Vanlo's  colours  would  prove  faint, 

That  heav'n  cf  charms  divine,  to  paint  ; 

No  Phideas  nor  no  Pigal  e'er 

Could  carve  a  bufto  of  the  fair. 

Her  form,  like  lovely  Venus,  fliew'd, 

Whole  golden  trefles  graceful  flow'd, 

Whofe  melting  eyes  appear'd  to  languifh, 

Whilfl:  foothing  Mars's  am'rous  anguilh, 

Myfelf,  (lie  faid,  this  palace,  all 

This  wealth,  your  own,  dear  Robert,  call : 

You  did  not  uglinefs  del  pile, 

You  therefore  merit  beauty's  prize. 

R  r  %  But 
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But  now,  methinks,  my  readers  claim 

To  know  what  was  this  fair  one's  name, 

"Whofe  heart  our  knight  had  won  ;  why  theiS 

'Twas  fairy  Urgelle,  gentlemen  ; 

Who,  waviors,  in  her  time,  carefs'd, 

And  knights  af&fted  when  diftrefs'd. 

Happy  the  age  !  thrice  blefs'd  mankind, 

When  tales  like  thefe  belief  cou'd  find, 

Of  fpirlts  hov'ring  in  the  air, 

Of  demons  who  make  men  their  care  ! 

In  cafi!e  dole  by  roafting  hre, 

The  daughter,  mother,  hufband,  firer 

The  neighbourhood,  and  all  the  race, 

Attended  with  a  wond'ring  face, 

Whilft  by  the  almoner  were  told 

Deeds  done  by  forcerers  of  old. 

We  of  the  marvellous  are  rifi'd, 

By  reafonrs  weight  the  graces  ftifl'd. 

Have  to  th'  infipid  men  confign'd 

The  foul  by  reas'ning  is  confin'd  j 

Still  hunting  after  truth  we  go  ; 

From  error  too  fome  good  may  flow. 
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SINCE  the  bright  god  of  day,  in  the  courfe  of  hisracey 
In  Aquarius  refides  with  a  forrowful  face, 
Since  tempefts  fo  loudly  on  our  mountains  blow, 
And  our  meadows  are  all  cover'd  over  with  mow, 
By  the  fire  I'll  a  new  ftory  tell  in  new  ftyle, 
Amufements  the  time  that  hangs  heavy  beguile. 
]  am  old,  I  muft  own't,  and  will  therefore  defcend 
To  the  pieafures  of  children,  fince  near  my  life's  end* 
A  prince  erft  reign'd  at  Beneventum,  'tis  faid, 
Quite  mad  with  his  pow'r,  and  in  luxury  bred, 
To  knowledge  a  ftranger.  and  not  ill  educated, 
Bv  his  neighbours  defpis'd,  bv  his  own  fubjecls  hated. 

This 
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*f  his  fmall  Mate  to  govern  two  arch  knaves  combinM, 
They  exerted  themielve3  their  young  mafter  to  blind  ', 
In  this  project  they  were  by  his  confefibr  aided, 
They  by  turns  fucceeded,  he  by  all  was  perfuaded 
That  his  talents,  his  virtues,  and  his  great  reputation, 
Could  enfure  perfect  biifs  to  the  mightieft  nation  ; 
That  when  once  their  great  duke  had  to  manhood  attain'd., 
He  was  dreaded  and  lov'd,  and  in  all  men's  hearts  reign'd  5 
That  his  arms  cou'd  both  France  and  Italy  confound  ; 
That  with  wealth  his  Exchequer  would  ever  abound ; 
That  Solomon  ne'er  had  fo  much  wealth  of  old, 
Tho'  the  torrent  of  Cedron  o'er  golden  fands  roll'd. 
Alamon  (for  by  that  name  this  prince  we  muft  call) 
Still  was  dupe  to  grofs  fUtt'ries,  for  he  fwallow'd  'em  alla 
With  paftimes  delighted,  court  buffoons  he  carefs7d, 
And  when  he  had  din'd  thought  his  people  were  blefs'd* 
One  valiant  old  gen'ral  at  court  ftill  remain'd, 
Ernon,  greatly  eiteem'd  when  the  duke's  father  reign'dy 
Who  not  being  brib'd  fpoke  his  mind  uncontrol'd, 
And  undaunted,  the  government's  ruin  foretold. 
To  jealoufy  rous'd,  thofe  who  bore  fupreme  fway 
Soon  found  means  to  remove  Ernon  out  of  the  way  ; 
Unknown  to  the  prince  he  to  exile  was  ferit, 
But  there  at  a  farm  the  old  man  liv'd  content  ; 
There  with  friends  he  liv'd  happy,  reiign'd  to  his  fate, 
And  he  wept  for  hk  mailer  as  well  as  the  ftate ; 
Whilft  with  floth  and  with  pleafure  the  young  duke  con- 
tent, 
On  the  down  of  foft  eafe  both  his  days  and  nights  fpent, 
The  murmurs  by  which  oft  his  fubjtcts  exprelt 
Difcontent,  wou'd  however  fometimes  break  his  reft, 
But  that  diftant  din,  which  he  hardly  cou'd  hear, 
Grows  weak  in  its  courfe,  and  fcarce  beats  on  his  ear  ; 
Whilft  with  wo  overloaded  men  groan 'd  thro'  the  realm, 
Alamon  led  a  languilhing  life  at  the  helm. 
Then  was  tyranny's  triumph,  but  the  heav'ns  took  his  part . 
And  to  work  reformation  with  love  touch'd  his  heart. 
Young  Amida  he  faw,  he  both  faw  her  and  heard, 
His  heart  felt  emotion,  and  to  live  he  appear'd ; 
He  was  handfome,  and  might  with  afTurance  addrefs  her, 
But  the  myftery  foon  was  fm&ak'd  by  his  confeflbr  ; 

Is 
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In  his  penitent's  breaft  ftraight  he  fcruples  excitec', 

Superfcition  and  ign'rance  are  eaflly  frighted  : 

And  the  two  wicked  rulers,  who  fear'd  left  the  lover 

Might  one  day  their  iinifter  proceedings  difcover, 

Were  for  making  Amida  like  Ernon  depart  : 

Her  all  to  pack  up  fhe  prepared  with  fad  heart 

The  weak  Alamon  all  this  infolcnce  bore, 

His  reluctance  was  vain,  from  his  charmer  he  tore. 

He  doubted  and  waver'd,  for  juft  in  that  feafon 

His  foul  was  but  faintly  illumin'd  by  reafon. 

When  Amida  was  coiner,  there  were  heard  loud  alarms, 

The  cry  was,  All's  loft,  let  us  die  and  to-arms, 

On  Allah,  St  Germain,  Ctirift,  and  Mahomet  loud, 

They  cali'd,  and  on  every  fide  ii«da  crowd  : 

A  warrior  turban'd  who  led  on  a  band 

Of  Muflblmen  holding  a  falchion  in  hand, 

Over  heaps  of  the  dead,  or  expiring,  who  lay 

All  reeking  in  gore,  with  his  fword  cut  away, 

With  fword  and  with  fire  to  the  palace  he  flew, 

The  women  he  feiz'd  on,  their  hufbands  he  flew. 

From  Cuma  this  gen'ral  march' d  to  Benevcntum, 

But  the  rulers  ne'er  dream'd  he  would  thus  circumvent 


'em  ; 


Defolation  and  ruin  up  to  Rome's  walls  he  fpread, 
And  St  Paul  and  St  Peter  were  both  feiz'd  with  dread* 
My  dear  readers,  this  chief  was  Abdallah  the  Proud, 
Who,  by  God,  to  chaftife  his  own  church  was  allow'da 
When  the  palace  he  enter'd,  in  chains  all  were  caft, 
Prince,  monks,  lacquies,  minifters,  and  chiefs  were  made 

faft, 
As  calves  ty'd  in  couples  upon  fledges  are  laid, 
And  to  the  next  market  fad  victims  convey'd. 
Thus  appcar'd  the  young  duke  and  each  worthy  afTeflbr^ 
AH  laid  by  the  heels  writh  the  father  confeftbr, 
Who  crofs'd  himfelf  often,  and  with  fervency  pray'd, 
And  prcach'd  refolution,  tho'  forely  difmay'd. 
The  victors  then  fhar'd,  when  the  vanquifh'd  were  ty'd. 
The  booty  the  emirs  in  three  parts  divide  ; 
Of  men,  and  of  horfes,  and  faints  they  difpofe, 
And  firft  from  their  captives  they  ftrip  off  their  clothes. 
In  all  ages  have  tailors  difguis'd  human  nature, 
fSo  that  man  to  man  always  was  a  moft  unknown  creature. 
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Drefs  changes  men's  figures  and  their  characters  too, 

To  judge  of  man  rightly  we  fhou'd  naked  him  view.    * 

The  muiTulman  chief  had  the  duke,  at  that  time, 

As  already  was  laid,  fie  was  in  his  youth's  prime  -, 

Since  he  feem'd  to  be  ftrong,  muleteer  he  was  made, 

And  foon  he  was  highly  hnprov'd  by  that  trade. 

His  nerves,  which  by  floth  and  by  eafe  weak  were  grown, 

Inur'd  to  hard  labour,  acquir'd  a  new  tone  ; 

His  floth,  by  adverfity  taught,  he  fubdu'd, 

And  valour  in  him  fprung  from  mean  fervitude. 

Valour,  when  without  pow'r,  makes  the  hate  of  manworfe, 

His  impotence  then  is  the  heavier  cuiie. 

Abdallah  to  pleaiure  began  to  refign 

His  foul,  and  in  fpite  of  his  prophet  drank  wine. 

The  court  and  town  ladies,  ail  prone  to  adore  him, 

"Were  by  the  blackeunuch  each  night  brought  before  him  ; 

By  beauties  attended  he  prepares  for  repoie, 

And  ihe's  happy  to  whom  he  the  handkerchief  throws. 

Whilft  the  chief  led  a  life  of  unceaflng  delight, 

Whilft  joy  wing'd  each  hour,  and  love  triumphed  at  night, 

In  the  ftable  much  hardfhip  and  woe  the  prince  bore, 

Thofe  his  comrades  were  now  who  were  iubjects  before. 

His  mules  all  his  care  and  attention  requir'd, 

He  comb'd  'em  each  day  till  his  hands  were  quite  tir'd. 

His  wo  to  complete,  and  to  make  him  quite  rave, 

He  beheld  fair  Amida  led  by  the  black  Have 

To  fliare  in  her  turn,  the  fell  conqueror's  bed  : 

Fir'd  with  rage  at  the  light,  to  the  eunuch  he  faid, 

To  make  me  quite  wretched  there  but  wanted  this  ftroke. 

Wonder  feiz'd  on  the  flave  at  the  words  that  he  fpoke  •, 

In  a  language  quite  diff'rent,  fair  Amida  reply'd, 

"With  affection  and  ibrrow  her  young  lover  iheey'd  ; 

Her  eloquent  looks  her  full  meaning  cxprds, 

They  meant,  Bear  your  woes,  live  my  wrongs  to  redrefs  ; 

Your  prefent  mean  itation  1  do  not  defpife, 

Your  fufferings  give  you  new  worth  in  my  eyes. 

Alamon  took  the  meaning  which  her  looks  thus  cxpreiVJ., 

And  heart-cheering  hope  was  reviv'd  in  hisbreait. 

Amida  with  beauty  tranfeendently  bright, 

So  dazzled  the  chief  of  the  muiTulma.;'.->  ii<;ht, 

That,  tranfported  with  paffion,  by  Allah  be  iwore, 

Jie  enjoyment  had  known,  but  ne'er  kr.ew  love  befor 

1  he 
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The  fair  one  refitted  to  increafe  his  defires, 

Refinance  ferv'd  only  to  fan  the  chief's  fires. 

A  woman's  head  {till  with  invention  is  fraught, 

Said  fhe,  Sir,  your  conqueft  I  well  may  be  thought  j 

You're  unconquer'd  in  love,  as  in  warlike  alarms, 

All  fall  at  your  feet,  or  rufli  into  your  arms  ; 

But  the  honour  you  mean  me  defer  for  three  days, 

And  grant,  to  confole  me  for  fuch  fad  delays, 

Two  things,  which  as  proofs  of  your  love  I  require  \ 

I'll  grant,  faid  the  pirate,  whate'er  ycu  defire. 

Then  make  three  Beneventers,  faid  fhe,  undergo 

A  couple  of  hundred  found  lafhes,  or  fo  ; 

This  difcipline  for  their  tranfgreflions  is  due ; 

This,  Sir,  s    the  flrft  favour  I  hope  for  from  you. 

The  fecond  Sir,  is,  that  you  two  mules  wou'd  fpare  me, 

Which  may  on  a  litter  from  time  to  time  bear  me  ; 

And  to  drive  'em  a  muleteer  of  my  own  chooling  : 

Your  requefts  faid  Abdallah,  there  is  no  refufin£t 

'Twas  done  foon  as  faid,  and  the  hypocrite  vile 

With  both  courtiers  who  join'd  their  lord's  youth  to  bc^ 

guile, 
Receiv'd  each  their  full  quota,  which  pleas'd  all  the  na« 

tion, 
Who  had  often  complain'd  of  mal-adminiftration, 
And  the  duke  was  the  happieft  mortal  alive, 
Since  permitted  his  miflrefs  in  litter  to  drive. 
All's  not  o'er,  faid  Amida,  you  mud  conquer  and  reign, 
Now's  the  time,  or  to  die,  or  your  crowri  to  regain  ; 
You're  not  wanting  in  courage,  Ernon's  faithful,  and  I 
Am  refolv'd  to  ferve  you  and  my  country,  or  die. 
Then  make  no  delay  but  to  Ernon  repair, 
To  afk  pardon  for  all  he  has  furler'd  takecare ; 
To  ferve  you  what  remains,  of  his  life  he'll  expofe, 
Return  in  three  days,  then  fall  on  your  foes ; 
There's  no  time  to  be  lo(t,  for  Abdallah  is  bent 
To  accomplifh  in  three  days  his  luftful  intent. 
In  love  and  in  war  time  is  precious  you  know  \ 
Alamon  with  alacrity  anfwer'd,  I  go. 
Srnon,  whom  Amida  had  informed  ©fall, 
Lov'd  his  prince,  tho'  ungrateful,  and  lamented  his  fall ; 
Pis  gen'rous,  brave  friends  all  ftood  ready  at  hand, 
And  of  foidiers  he  headed  a  moil  refolute  band. 

%  £rnor\ 
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Ernon  tenderly  wept  when  his  prince  he  had  found, 
They  arm'd  in  fecret,  march'd  in  lilence  profound. 
Amida  addrefs'd  'em,  and  her  words  cou'd  impart 
The  love  of  true  glory  to  each  abject  Have's  heart, 
Alamon  cou'd  both  conduit  and  courage  unite, 
And  a  hero  became  when  he  fir  ft  went  to  fight. 
The  Turk  plung'd  in  lux'ry,  who  nothing  miftrufted? 
Surpriz'd  by  the  vanquim'd,  in  his  turn  was  worried. 
Alamon  to  the  palace  had  in  triumph  advanc'd 
At  the  time  when  the  Turk  by  foft  plealure  intranc'd, 
Not  having  yet  heard  the  dire  turn  of  his  fate, 
Was  with  hopes  of  enjoying  fair  Amida  elate. 
His  right  he  averted,  and  took  the  Turk's  place  ; 
Then  ftraight  there  appear'd  with  a  confident  face, 
The  prieft  in  whofe  air  there  appear'd  much  reflgnment, 
And  the  two  knavifh  courtiers  juft  broke  from  confine-* 

ment  : 
Boafting  that  they  did  all,  tho'  their  boafts  were  quite  vain, 
The  influence  they  once  had  they  hop'd  to  maintain. 
To  prove  cruel  and  fpiteful  cowards  but  feldom  have  fail'd, 
The  monk  was  for  having  Abdallah  impal'd. 
The  prince  then  reply'd  with  a  refolute  tone, 
Vile  wretch,  fuch  a  punifhment  mould  be  your  own  5 
By  a  fhameful  repofe  you  to  ruin  had  brought  me, 
This  Turk  and  my  miftrefs  true  courage  have  taught  me  \ 
By  your  precepts  mifguided,  falfe  zeal  1  ador'd, 
But  misfortunes  and  love  have  my  virtues  reftor'd. 
At  peace,  brave  Abdallah,  and  in  freedom  depart, 
JTis  you  have  reform'd  both  my  mind  and  my  heart : 
Then  in  freedom  depart,  no  more  trouble  this  ftate, 
And  if  ever  it  ihould  be  fo  ordered  by  fate, 
That  o'er  your  dominions  three  knaves  fhou'd  bear  fway. 
Send  diredlly  for  me,  I'll  your  favour  repay. 
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INTER  (till  lafb,  my  friends,  and  my  greateft  de-»r 
light, 

Is  by  telling  long  ftbries  t'  amufe  you  at  night. 
Let  us  talk  of  dame  Gertrude,  I  ne'er  yet  knew  a  prude 
With  charms  more  attractive  or  more  various  endu'd  : 
Tho'  thirty-fix  years  had  pafs'd  over  her  head, 
The  graces  and  loves  were  not  yet  from  her  fled. 
Tho'  grave  in  behaviour,  {he  was  ne'er  feen  to  frown, 
Her  eyes  had  much  luftre,  yet  ihe  ever  look'd  down  ; 
Her  breaft  white  as  fnow  was  with  gauze  cover'd  o'er, 
Thro'  which  curious  eyes  cou'd  its  beauties  explore. 
A  few  touches  of  art,  and  a  little  red  lead, 
Gave  a  delicate  glow  to  her  natural  red  : 
Her  perfon  neglecting  more  brightly  fhe  fhone, 
Her  drefs  frruck  the  eye  by  its  neatnefs  alone. 
On  her  toilet  a  Bible  was  always  difplay'd, 
Aud'aear  MafTillon  was  a  pot  of  paint  laid  ; 
The  devotions '-for  Lent  fhe  ftill  read  o'er  and  o'er, 
But  what  made  zeal  in  her  reflected  the  more, 
Was,  that  fhe  in  woman  excus'd  each  rafh  action, 
Tor  Geitrude  the  devout  was  no  friend  to  detraction. 
This  dame  had  one  daughter  alone,  feventeen 
Was  her  age  ;  a  more  bright  beauty  never  was  feen  -y 
Of  this  lovely  creature  Ifabel  was  her  name, 
More  fair  than  her  mother,  but  the  beauty  the  fame. 
They  appear'd  like  Minerva  and  like  Venus  the  fair, 
To  breed  up  her  daughter  was  Gertrude's  chief  care. 
Like  a  flow'r  newly  blown  fhe  her  child  kept  a  ftranger 
To  this  wicked  world's  contagion  and  danger. 
Cards,  public  diverfions,  and  gay  conversation 
To  each  innocent  foul  direful  baits  of  temptation, 
The  true  lnares  of  Satan  which  the  faints  ever  fly, 
Were  pleafures  which  Gertrude's  houfe  ne'er  duifl  come 
nigh, 

Gertrude 
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Gertrude  had  a  chapel  whereto  to  repair, 
When  minded  to  heaven  to  put  up  a  pray'r ; 
wThere  her  leifure  ihe  oft  paft  in  good  meditations, 
And  her  foul  breath'd  to  heav'n  m.  ejaculations. 
Refplendent  with  richeft  of  furniture  fhone 
This  retreat,  to  the  eye  of  the  public  unknown  : 
A  pair  of  ftairs  where  the  propliane  ne'er  durft  tread, 
To  the  garden  and  fiom  it  into  the  ftreet  led. 
You  all  know  that  in  fummer  the  fun's  fcorching  ray 
Makes  night  far  more  agreeable  oft  than  the  day  ; 
By  the  moon's  filver  light  then  the  heavens  are  o^rfpread^, 
And  girls  take  no  pleafure  to  fluaaber  in  bed. 
Ifabel,  whilft  with  pleaflng  pain  tliiobb'd  her  foft  breaft, 
(As  girls  at  feventeen  can't  be  always  at  reft) 
Pafs'd  the  night  under  fhelter  of  fome  cooling  made, 
Yet  fcarce  ever  thought  for  what  ufe  it  was  made. 
Unmov'd  me  faw  nature,  and  never  admir'd, 
But  rofe,  went  and  came,  juil  as  caprice  infpir'd  ; 
No  object  impreffion  could  make  on  her  mind, 
She  knew  not  how  to  think,  yet  to  think  was  inclin'd. 
At  the  chapel  flie  chanc'd  to  hear  one  day  fome  ftir, 
That  moment  fhe  felt  curiofity's  fpur  ; 
No  fufpicion  (he  had  which  could  juftly  raife  fear, 
Yet  trembling  and  with  hefttation  drew  near  ; 
One  foot  putting  forward,  on  the  flairs  fhe  afcended, 
One  hand  fhe  held  back,  and  the  other  extended  ; 
With  eyefix'd,  out-ftretch'd  neck,  andheart  throbbing  fatt^ 
Herfelf  fhe  exerted  to  hear  all  that  paft. 
The  firft  thing  flie  hears  is  the  voice  of  foft  anguifh, 
Words  half  interrupted,  iighs  of  lovers  that  languilii, 
My  mother's  opprefs'd  by  fome  pain  or  fome  care, 
Cry'd  fhe,  in  her  troubles  I  mould  have  my  {hare. 
Approaching  me  heard  thefe  foft  words,  Dear  Andrew 
For  the  blifs  of  my  life  I'm  indebted  to  you. 
Ifabella  this  hearing  took  heart,  and  ihe  cry'd, 
My  mother  is  well,  i  fhou'd  be  fatisfy'd. 
At  length  Ifabella  retires  to  her  bed, 
But  for  iighing  can't  fleep,  ftrange  things  run  in  her  head: 
Blifs  Andrew  bellows,  but  how,  by  what  art  ? 
3T  is  fure  a  rare  talent  happinefs  to  impart. 
Thus  fhe  argu'd  the  cafe  with  herfelf  all  the  night, 
And  impatiently  wifh'd  the  return  of  the  night. 

S  s  2  JfaJ 


324  The  Education  o/^  Daughter. 

Ifabel  the  next  morning  fhew'd  fome  inquietude, 
Her  concern  was  quickly  perceiv'd  by  Gertrude. 
To  Ifabel  filence  prov'd  a  tafk  too  fevere, 
To  afk  prying  queftions  (he  could  not  forbear. 
Who's  this  Andrew,  faid  fhe,  madam,  who's  faid  to  know 
The  way  upon  woman  true  blifs  to  beftow  ? 
Gertrude  ftarted,  as  juilly  it  might  be  fuppos'd 
That  all  was  difcover'd,  yet  herfelf  fhe  compos'd : 
Then  with  perfect  aiTu ranee  to  her  daughter  reply'd, 
O'er  ev'ry  family  a  faint  fhou'd  prefide  ; 
I've  made  choice  of  St  Andrew,  to  him  I'm  devoted, 
By  him  is  my  temp'ral  welfare  promoted  : 
I  invoke  him  in  fecret,  his  afliftance  implore, 
He  often  appears  to  me  whilft  I  adore ; 
There  does  not  one  faint  in  all  Paradife  dwell, 
"Who  in  holinefs  can  my  St  Andrew  excel. 
A  well-fhap'd  young  man  whom  we  Dennis  fhall  name. 
Scon  of  fair  Ifabella  enamour'd  became. 
From  Ifabel  Dennis  moft  kind  treatment  found, 
And  their  loves  with  enjoyment  were  frequently  crown'd, 
Gertrude  to  ev'ry  flir  in  her  turn  giving  ear, 
Chanc'd  the  anthems  fung  by  Ifabella  to  hear, 
And  the  pray'rs  which  fhe  made  whilft  fhe  Dennis  carefs'd. 
In  extacy  ftraining  him  to  her  foft  breaft. 
Surprifing  our  lovers,  Gertrude  was  enrag'd  : 
Her  paffion  the  daughter  by  this  anfwer  affwag'd  : 
l)^ar  mother,  excufe  me,  for  patron  I  claim 
St  Dennis,  as  your  faint  St  Andrew  you  name. 
Gertrude  then  grown  wifer  greater  happinefs  knew^ 
Retaining  her  lover,  fhe  to  faints  bid  adieu, 
She  dropt  the  vain  project  of  deceiving  mankind  ; 
They're  not  to  be  cheated,  for  Envy's  not  blind  ; 
With  piercing  eye  envy  will  fee  thro'  your  mafk  ; 
To  conjecture  is  eafy,  to  feign  a  hard  talk  ; 
To  live  free  is.  a  bleffing,  but  all  pleafures  are  faint 
To  the  wretch  who  lives  under  perpetual  constraint. 
The  fair  Ifabel  liv'd  no  longer  retir'd, 
In  charms  flieincreas'd,  by  the  town  was  admir'd. 
Thofe  pleafures  which  Gertrude  had  excluded  before, 
She  agreed  as  companions  of  love  to  reftore  : 
There  the  moft  polite  people  in  joy  pafs'd  their  days, 
light  is  fourid  in  good  company  undeferving  of  praife- 
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HOW  form'd  were  th'  Athenians  true  joy  to  impart ! 
How  their  genius  delights  and  enlivens  my  heart ! 
How  under  their  fictions  ingenious  1  trace 
Truth's  likenefs,  and  foon  grow  in  love  with  her  face  ! 
But  of  all  their  inventions  that  which  ftrikes  me  the  mou< 
Is  the  ftage,  of  Athenians  the  pride  and  the  boaft ; 
Whereon  heroes  renown'd,  and  the  chiefs  of  old  times, 
Cou'd  act  over  aaain  both  their  pood  deeds  and  crimes. 
You  fee  how  all  nations  in  this  prefent  age 
Adopt  their  example,  and  wou'd  rival  their  ftage. 
No  folio  infl ruction  like  the  drama  conveys, 
Perifh,  periih  the  wretches  who  would  cenfure  all  plays  \ 
When  that  vile,  abject  race,  flrft  exifted  below, 
A  heart  Nature  on  them  forgot  to  beftow. 
At  the  Greeks  folemn  games,  'twas  the  cuftom  to  crown, 
Men  of  eminent  virtue  and  chiefs  of  renown  •; 
Before  the  people  juitice  was  done  to  their  merit, 
Thus  oft'  I've  feen  Villars  and  Maurice,  whofe  fplrit 
And  conduct  from  courtiers  met  with  cenfure  fevere, 
When  they  went  to  the  opera  receive  laurels  there. 
Thus  when  Richlieu  victorious  return'd  from  Mahori, 
Which  he  bravely  had  taken,  as  curs'd  envy  muft  own^ 
Wherever  he  pafs'd  he  received  loud  applaufe  ; 
Not  greater  Clairon  from  the  crowded  pit  draws. 
Before  buikins  were  known  in  old  ^fchylus'  tii 
Ere  Melpomene  trod  the  ftage  with  fteps  fublime, 
To  young  lovers  was  granted  a  much  envy'4  prizej 
Whoever  infpir'd  by  his  miftrefs'  bright  eyes, 
In  the  year  had  done  moil,  and  moft  tendernefs  fhewn, 
That  man  was  before  all  the  Greeks  crown'd  alone. 
The  caufe  of  her  paffion  was  by  each  fair  one  pleaded, 
Her  lover's  claim  {lie  by  her  eloquence  aided, 
Having  firft  made  an  oath  to  abitain  from  all  art, 
|^or  like  orators  aim  at  misleading  the  heart, 

With 
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Without  exaggeration  their  caufe  to  fupport  ; 

A  hard  tafk  to  women  as  to  lawyers  at  court. 

Still  extant  remains  one  of  thefe  fine  debates, 

Which  took  rife  from  the  leifure  of  Greece's  free  ftatcs. 

Eudames  being  archon,  if  my  mem'ry's  right, 

Three  beauties  appearing,  fiird  a\l  Greece  with  delight  j 

-/Egle,  /Vpamis,  and  Teone  were  their  names  j 

The  wits  of  all  Greece  ran  in  crowds  to  the  games  : 

Tho'  great  talkers,  they  then  kept  a  filence  profound, 

Attentively  lift'ning  as  the  ftage  they  went  round. 

In  a  golden  cloud  Venus  with  young  Cupid  defcended, 

To  all  that  the  difputants  utter'd  attended. 

Firft  began  youthful  ^Sgle,  who  had  graces  and  art, 

Which  charming  eye  and  car  found  a  way  to  the  heart, 

Hermotimes  my  much  lov'd,  my  much  honour'd  fire, 

Throughout  his  whole  life  felt  true  genius'  fire, 

He  attach'd  himfelf  always  to  thofe  gifts  of  the  mind, 

Thofe  elegant  arts  which  have  poliuYd  mankind  \ 

To  fcience  devoted,  from  all  honours  he  fled, 

And  life  unambitious  with  his  family  led  ; 

His  daughter  he  wou'd  to  no  hufband  confign, 

But  to  one  who  like  him  felt  the  innVnce  divine, 

Who  belt  knew  to  fing  to  the  lyre,  and  to  paint 

Thefewcharms  nature  gave  me,  which  indeed  arebutfaint* 

Young  Lygdamon  lov'd  me  ;  nat'ral  genius  alone, 

By  art  unaffifted,  in  him  brightly  {hone, 

Difcreet  and  ingenious,  both  refin'd  and  polite, 

He  ne'er  fpoke  as  a  fcholar,  but  always  fpoke  right ; 

He  no  talents  pofTefs'd,  yet  could  judge  of  each  art, 

Kv'ry  grace  his  mind  form'd,  andfoft  love  fill'd  his  heart  \ 

He  knew  to  love  only ;  in  that  art  he  excell'd  ; 

My  heart  foon  to  learn  it  from  him  was  compell'd. 

When  my  fire  would  have  acted  a  tyrannical  part, 

And  have  torn  me  from  him  who  pofTefs'd  my  fad  hearty 

And  wou'd  with  fome  painter  have  caus'd  me  to  wed, 

Some  genius  to  raulic  and  poetry  bred, 

How  incefiant  the  tears  trkkl'd  from  my  fad  eyes, 

Defpotic  pow'r  o'er  us  parents  wou'd  exercife  ! 

Since  we  owe  life  to  them,  o'er  our  lives  they  have  power" 

Like  gods,  fo  for  death  I  prepar'd  in  fad  hour  ; 

Confus'd  and  defpairing  wretched  Lygdamon  fled, 

And  fought  fome  afvlum  where  to  fhelter  his  head. 

Mj 
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My  fire  meant  in  fix  months  to  difpofe  of  my  hand, 

That  delay  was  expected  by  the  whole  am'rous  band. 

No  room  I:  ad  they  then  their  fad  talents  to  fhew, 

I  was  grown  a  mere  picture  of  forrow  and  woe. 

The  moments  fwift  flying  increas'd  my  alarms, 

My  lov'd  Lygdamon  had  retir'd  from  my  arms  ; 

When  my  lovers  fhou'd  meet  I  expected  my  doom, 

To  efcape  'em  I  wifh'd  to  fink  into  my  tomb. 

Twenty  rivals  productions  were  expos'd  to  men's  eyes  \ 

To  a  thoufand  debates  their  productions  gave  rife  : 

I  who  had  not  feen  any  for  none  cou'd  decide, 

My  father  impatient  wou'd  have  made  me  the  bride 

Of  the  proud  Harpagus,  whofe  works  greatly  were  priz'cL 

To  him  I  was  {*oinp-  to  be  facrihVd. 

A.  flave  then  who  ieem'd  to  arrive  in  poft-hafte 

The  work  of  a  ftranger  full  in  their  view  plac'd: 

All  prefent  then  fixM  on  the  canvas  their  eyes, 

'Twas  my  picture  fo  like,  that  it  caus'd  much  furprife. 

In  the  picture  I  feem'd  both  to  breathe  and  to  fpeak, 

And  figh  as  my  heart  were  juft  going  to  break  ; 

In  my  air,  in  my  eyes  perfect  love  was  exprefs'd 

Art  appear'd  not,  twas  nature  reprefented  at  beft  ; 

On  the  canvas  appear'd  by  art  wond'rous  and  new, 

The  foul  and  the  body  at  once  to  the  view  1 

There  deep  fhade  Was  united  with  light's  mildeft  gleams., 

As  at  morning  we  fee  the  fun  dart  his  bright  beams 

Athwart  our  vaft  forefts  circl'd  round  with  thick  fhades, 

And  gild  fruits  and  harvefts,  green  meadows  and  glades. 

To  find  fault  was  only  Harpagus'  defire, 

The  reft  all  ftood  filent,  and  were  fore'd  to  admire. 

"Who's  this,  cry'd  out  Harpagus,  loft  in  amaze, 

That  painting  to  fuch  high  perfection  cou'd  raife  ? 

To  whom  at  laft  {hall  I  my  daughter  confign  ? 

Lygdamon  then  appearing,  faid,  mall  ftie  be  mine  ? 

'Tis  love  that's  the  painter,  love  alone  on  my  breaft 

Has  this  lively  image  of  my  iEgle  imprefs'd. 

'Twas  love's  pow'r  on  the  canvas  directed  my  hand, 

What  art  is  not  fubject  to  that  god's  high  command  ? 

7  Its  his  pow'r  alone  that  all  arts  can  infpire, 

Then  to  voice  foft  and  tender  attuning  his  lyre, 

Of  tones  and  notes  various,  he  made  mufic  fo  fine, 

All  thought  tliemfelves  feated  at  a  concert  divine  5 

l.;vf 
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Like  Appellcs  he  painted,  and  like  Orpheus  he  flings 
With  rage  and  with  fury  was  Harpagus  flung  ; 
Fire  flafn'd  from  his  eyes,  and  his  anger  fupprefs'd^ 
His  vifage  inflam'd,  and  boil'd  fierce  in  his  breaft. 
Then  feizing  with  frenzy,  a  javelin,  he  flew, 
In  Lygdamon's  biood  his  fell  hands  to  embrue  ; 
My  lover  to  flay' the  barbarian  intended* 
And  over  two  lives  dire  destruction  impended. 
Lygdamon,  who  perceiv'd  him,  was  n©  way  difmay'd  ; 
But  with  the  fame  hand  that  fo  fkilfully  play'd, 
Which  the  hearts  and  the  mindsof  hishearershad  charm'd^ 
He  rais'd  his  foe,  whom  he  had  fought  and  difarm'd. 
Then  fure  to  love's  prize  he  may  juitly  lay  claim, 
Permit  me  to  grant  the  reward  of  his  flame. 
Thus  fpoke  the  fair  .zEgle.    Love  applauds  her  difcourfe, 
And  the  theatre  rung,  the  Greeks  clapp'd  with  fuch  force. 
To  hear  this  applaufe,  drew  a  blufh  from  the  dame, 
And  her  paflion  for  Lygdamon  fiercer  became. 

Then  rofe  Teone,  nor  her  fpeech  nor  her  air 
Were  formed  by  art,  or  feem'd  ftudy'd  with  care  5 
The  Greeks  when  fhe  rofe,   for  a  time  feem'd  more  gay5 
Her  adventure  with  fmiles  fhe  began  to  difplay 
In  verfe  of  lefs  length,  and  a  different  meafure, 
Which  runs  with  great  eafe,  and  is  heard  with  much  pleaw 

fure  : 
'Twas  in  fuch  the  gay  Hamilton  ft  ill  chofe  to  write  ; 
Such  nature  has  often  been  known  to  indite. 

Teone. 

Young  Agatan  you  all  muft  know, 
His  charms  like  thofe  of  Nereus  mew  5 
His  cheeks  glow'd  with  a  lovely  red, 
And  fcarce  with  down  were  overfpread  5 
His  eyes  like  Venire's  are  fweet, 
His  voice  like  her's  with  love  replete. 
Lilies  united  with  the  rofe 
The  tincture. of  his  hue  compofe  \ 
The  ringlets  of  Apollo's  hair 
Are  not  fo  graceful,  long?  and  fairy 
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When  of  fit  age  to  be  a  wife, 
I  chofe  him  as  my  own  for  life, 
My  heart  was  not  his  captive  made 
By  outward  charms  which  quickly  fade  ; 
Like  Paris  he  can  ftrike  the  eye, 
In  ftrength  with  fam'd  Achilles  vie. 
One  ev'riirig,  as  I  with  my  aunt 
Took  on  the  -ZEgean  fea  a  jaunt, 
Near  one  of  thofe  delightful  ifles 
On  which  kind  heav'n  for  ever  fmileSj 
A  Lydian  vefTel,  great  of  fize, 
Seiz'd  on  our  floop  as  lawful  prize. 
Long  had  the  corfair,  then  grown  greyj 
Cruiz'd  near  thofe  ifles  in  queft  of  preyi 
Cirls  in  the  bloom  of  youth  he  fought^ 
Thefe  to  his  governor  he  brought. 
He  wanted  one  about  my  age, 
Saw  fomething  in  me  to  engage  ; 
He  let  my  ancient  aunt  go  free, 
And  as  men  fparrows  catch,  feiz'd  me  i 
"With  hafte  then  to  his  matter  goes, 
Of  his  new  booty  to  difpofe.- 
My  good  aunt  then  with  clam'rous  cries^ 
And  bofom  fwolrt,  with  forrow  flies 
To  the  Pyfeum,  there  to  tell 
Whoe'er  fhe  met  of  what  befel ; 
How  her  Teone  was  the  prey 
Of  a  corfair  that  rov'd  the  fea  ; 
Of  one  who  dealt  in  female  ware, 
And  meant  to  fell  me  at  fome  fair. 
Think  you  Was  Agaton  content 
With  tears  what  happen'd  to  lament  ? 
On  canvas  with  a  brufh  to  trace 
The  various  features  of  my  face, 
To  tune  his  lyre,  his  voice  to  raife, 
To  fing  my  lofs  and  beauties  praife  ? 
To  arms  my  lover  had  recourfe, 
Refolv'd  to  get  me  back  by  force  : 
Not  having  wherewithal  to  pay 
Thofe  that  engage  in  ev'ry  fray, 
He  to  to  his  youthful  figure  trufted^ 
And  like  a  girl  himfelf  adjufted, 
Vol.  II.  Tt  f         With 
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With  petticoat  and  flays  when  drefs'd^ 

He  hid  a  poniard  in  his  breaft ; 

Then  in  a  floop  he  brav'd  the  main, 

Bent  or  to  die  cr  me  regain. 

The  youth  arriv'd  Toon  thus  array 'd, 

To  where  Mseander  winding  play'd. 

So  bright  his  charms  were,  he  feem'd  born 

The  court  of  fome  prince  to  adorn  ; 

He  feem'd  a  (heep  made  for  the  fold 

To  which  I  juft  before  was  fold. 

When  he  began  on  fhore  to  tread, 

To  my  feraglio  he  was  led. 

No  girl  before  was  ever  blefs'd 

With  joy  like  that  which  fill'd  my  breaft, . 

When  I  in  my  feraglio  fpy'd 

My  Grecian  lover  at  my  iide, 

And  that  within  my  pow'r  it  lay 

All  that  his  love  dar'd  to  repay  y 

Him  I  accepted  as  my  own, 

The  deities  appear  ?d  alone 

At  nuptials  in  fuch  hurry  made  & 

No  prieft  was  by  in  robes  array'd  ; 

And  tfoofe  who  to  a  matter  bend, 

Have  feldom  fervants  to  attend. 

At  night  the  am'rous  fatrap  came 

To  my  bed-fuk  talk'd  of  his  flame. 

His  luft  to  gratify  he  thought, 

But  one  fine  girl  was  to  him  brought*. 

On  feeing  two,  with  great  furprife, 

I  can't  too  many  have,  he  cries, 

Your  lovely  friend  I  much  admire,. 

Company's  all  that  I  defire  ; 

Tho'  two,  I'll  find  means  to  content  you,. 

Let  no  curs'd  jealou fy  torment  you. 

When  thus  he  had  his  mind  exprefs'd. 

He  both  his  miftreffes  carefL'd, 

His  word  preparing  to  make  good, 

To  do  as  he  had  faid  he  wou'd  ; 

For  Agaton  I  was  afraid,. 

But  my  brave  Greek  quite  undifmay'd 

Upon  the  luftful  fatrap  flew, 

Seiz'd  on  his  hair,  his  poinard  drew, 

PiicoverM 
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•Difcover'd  that  he  was  a  man, 
And  boldly  thus  to  fpeak  began  : 
Your  doors  this  inltant  open  throw, 
Out  of  this  houfe  let  us  three  go,; 
By  (igns  your  whole  attendant  band 
Not  to  follow  after  us  command; 
To  the  fhore  let  us  take  our  way, 
And  there  embark  without  delay. 
I'll  watch  you  with  attentive  eyes, 
If  word  or  gefture  I  furprife, 
If  the  leaft  doubtful  iign  I  fpy, 
That  very  inftant  you  fhall  die  -, 
Your  corpfe  into  the  river  thrown 
.Shall  to  the  bottom  quick  go  down0 
The  fatrap,  tho'  a  noble  peer, 
Was  very  liable  to  fear  j 
He  with  great  readlnefs  obey'd;  . 
The  man  is  gentle  that's  afraid. 
Then  in  the  little  bark  with  hafte 
With  us  the  governor  we  plac'd. 
^>oon  as  in  Greece  we  all  were  landed, 
The  vanquiih'd's  ranfom  was  demanded^ 
A  round  fum  in  good  gold  was  paid, 
This  money  was  my  dowry  made. 
Acknowledge  then  my  lover's  deed 
Does  that  of  Lygdamon  exceed  4 
That  juft  had  been  my  fad  complaint, 
Had  he  amus'd  himfelf  to  paint 
My  face,  or  in  elab'rate  verfe 
My  various  graces  to  rehearfe* 

Her  paffion  delighted,  Greece  heard  her  difplay 
With  eafe  unaffected,,  with  fimplicity  gay, 
All  that  Teone  laid  was  with  fire  animated, 
Grace  in  telling  has  more  force  than  what  is  related. 
They  applauded,  they  laugh'd,  laughter  Greeks  never  tires* 
When  man's  happy,  what  fignirles  what  he  admires. 
Apamis  then,  her  eyes  with  tears  flowing,  advane'd, 
Her  forrows  inchanted,  and  her*charms  inhane'd. 
The  Greeks  when  fhe  fpoke  took  a  more  ferious  air, 
Ko  heart  in  her  favour  delay'd  to  declare. 

T  t  z  In 
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In  moderate  meafure  fhe  related  the  woes 

Which  from  her  unhappy  love's  adventure  arofe  ; 

The  fmooth  running  fyllables  gave  delight  to  each  ear, 

And  arrang'd  with  much  art  quiet  neglecled  appear. 

The  melody  of  this  eafy  metre's  divine, 

The  long  oft'  tires  the  ear,  tho?  acknowleg'd  more  fine* 

A  P  a  MIS. 

Tho'  fome  curs'd  ftar  then  rul'd  the  earthy 
9Twas  Amatonte  firft  gave  me  birth, 
Blefs'd  region  !  where  in  Greece,  'ti3  faid. 
The  mother  of  the  loves  was  bred, 
Her  cradle  to  that  happy  more 
The  ever-fmiling  pleafures  bore  ; 
Tho'  born  the  human  race  to  blefs, 
Me  fhe  has  loaded  with  diftrefs. 
From  her  pure  law  no  ill  cou'd  flow, 
She  pour'd  down  only  good  below, 
Whilft  her  law  nature's  law  remain'd  y 
Curs'd  rigour  has  her  altars  ftain'd : 
The  gods  are  merciful  and  kind, 
But  priefts  to  cruelty  inclin'd. 
A  law  they  made  fevere  as  new, 
That  any  nymph  that  prov'd  untrue, 
Her  life  fhou'd'  in  that  water  clofe 
From  whence  Love's  goddefs  once  arofe, 
Unlefs  her  forfeit  life  to  fave 
Some  lover  chofe  a  wat'ry  grave. 
Can  nothing  then  but  punifhment 
Inconftancy  in  love  prevent  ? 
Should  woman  weak,  and  prone  to  change 
From  love  to  love  inconftant  range  ? 
We'll  own  'tis  bad,  but  cannot  fee 
Of  drowning  the  neceffity. 
Oh  Venus,  beauty  of  the  fkies, 
From  whom  my  woes  and  joys  took  rife? 
Whom  I  with  lo  devout  a  care 
Serv'd  with  young  Batilus  the  fair, 
I  upon  you  as  witnefs  call 
Of  my  love's  force,  you  know  it  all  \ 
^ou  know  if  e?er  my  flame  to  feed 
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My  pafiion  ftoo  J  of  fear  in  need  ; 

With  love  reciprocal  delighted, 

Our  two  fouls  were  as  one  united  ; 

I  and  my  lover  felt  that  fire 

Which  once  the  goddefs  did  infpire. 

The  fur,  when  lie  began  his  courfe. 

Was  witnefs  of  our  paflion's  force  ; 

And  when  his  fetting  rays  the  vale 

Began  to  gild,  he  heard  our  tale  \ 

But  moft  the  fable  fhades  of  night 

Were  confcious  of  our  foft  delight. 

Arenorax,  by  love  difclaim'd, 

Whofe  heart  to  ev'ry  vice  was  fram'd, 

Lov'd  me,  but  'twas  thro'  fpight  alone, 

This  all  his  words  and  deeds  made  knowja  ; 

Still  he  was  jealous,  for  by  fate 

The  wretch  was  pre-ordai'n'd  to  hate  ; 

Envy's  curft  poifons  he  let  fall, 

His  tongue  diftiU'd  vile  {lander's  gall. 

Hateful  informers,  monllers  dire, 

To  hell,  which  gave  you  birth,  retire  \ 

To  hurt  me  fo  much  art  was  us'd, 

That  e'en  my  lover  was  abus'd, 

And  innocence  a  victim  fell 

To  fraud,  the  ofF-fpring  curs'd  of  hell. 

Do  not  require  to  have  thfplay'd 

The  horrid  plot  this  monfter  laid  ; 

Such  thoughts  no  place  have  in  my.  foul? 

My  lover  there  ftill  claims  the  whole. 

In  vain  I  to  Love's  goddefs  pray'd, 

By  all  I  found  mylelf  betray?d  ; 

Condemn'd  to  end  my  life  and  woes 

In  the  fea  whence  fair  Venus  rofe. 

To  death  I  was  a  victim  led, 

Tears,  as  I  parr,  by  all  were  fhed 

With  unavailing  forrow  all 

Lamented  my  untimely  fall ; 

When  to  me  Batilus  addres'd 

A  letter,  which  my  fate  reverfsM, 

Dear  fatal  note,  which  with  it  brought 

Tidings  that  worfe  than  death  I  thought ! 

I  almoft  funk  in  endlefs  nighr,. 

Whea 
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When  words  like  thefe  firft  {truck  my  fight 5 

**  Tho'  to  my  love  you  were  not  true, 

At  I'm  yet  refolv'd  to  die  for  you." 

'Twas  done  as  faid  ;  my  life  to  fave, 

My  lover  plung'd  into  the  wave. 

All  at  his  boldnefs  were  amaz'd, 

They  wept,  and  much  his  courage  praised* 

On  death  thy  aid  I  then  requir'd, 

To  end  my  woes  alone  defir'd  : 

To  follow  Batilus  I  meant, 

But  cruel  friendship  would  prevent ■: 

By  force  kept  from  the  {hades  below. 

I  was  condemn' d  to  life  and  woe. 

The  curs'd  impoftor's  hellifh  {pight, 

Akho'  too  late,  was  brought  to  light ; 

He  in  his  turn  death  underwent, 

I  gain  not  by  his  puniihment. 

Lovely  Batilus  is  no  mere, 

For  me  he  fought  the  Stygian  fhore. 

To  you,  O  judges,  I  repair, 

Grant  to  my  fighs  and  tender  care 

Such  needful  aid^  fuch  kind  relief 

As  may  but  mitigate  my  grief : 

Grant  the  youth  who  refign'd  his  breatk 

The  prize  he  merited  by  death  ; 

'Twill  cheer  him  in  the  {hades  below, 

But  I  {hall  comfort  no  more  know  : 

Then  let  your  generous  hearts  once  more 

Force  to  this  trembling  hand  reftore, 

That  on  his  tomb  before  your  eyes 

It  may  write  "  Athens  gives  this  prize.* 

Sobs  ftopp'd  her  when  fhe  thus  had  faid, 

Gearing,  a  flood  of  tears  fhe  {hed. 

Companion  touch'd  each  judge's  breaft| 

They  firft  took  iEgle's  fide, 
With  Teone  laugh'd  at  each  jeft, 

With  Apamis  they  cry'd, 
I'm  forry  that  I  cannot  find 
To  whom  the  laurel  was  affign'd. 

My  friends  clofe  by  the  fire- fide  feated 
Thefe  tales  for  you  I  have  repeated  ; 

I  to 
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I  to  an  ancient  author  owe  'em, 

And  hope  you  will  fome  favour  fliow  'em  j 

You  of  their  merit  muft  decide, 

I  by  your  judgment  will  abide. 


Thelema  ##</ Macareus.- 

THELEMA's  lively,  all  admire 
Her  charms,  but  fhe's  too  full  of  fire  j 
Impatience  ever  racks  her  breaft, 
Her  heart  a  ftranger  is  to  reft. 
A  jocund  youth  of  bulky  fize 
This  nymph  beheld  with  tender  eyes, 
From  hers  his  humour  differ'd  quite, 
Black  does  not  differ  more  from  white. 
On  his  broad  face  and  open  mein 
There  dwell  tranquillity  ferene  ; 
His  converfe  is  from  langour  tree 
And  boifterous  vivacity. 
His  fleep  was  found  and  fweet  at  night,. 
Active  he  was  at  morn  like  light ; 
As  day  advane'd  he  pleas'd  {till  more, 
Macareus  was  the  name  he  bore. 
His  miftrefs  void  of  thought  as  fair 
Tormented  him  with  too  much  care  : 
She  adoration  thought  her  due, 
And  into  fierce  reproaches  flew  ; 
Her  Macareus  with  laughter  left, 
And  of  all  hopes  of  blifs  bereft. 
From  clime  to  clime  like  mad  fhe  ran 
To  feek  tke  dear,  the  faithlefs  man  : 
From  him  fhe  cou'd  not  live  content, 
So  firft  of  all  to  court  fhe  went. 
There  fhe  of  ev'ry  one  inquir'd, 
Is  Macareus  with  you  retir'd  ? 
Hearing  that  name  the  witlings  there 
To  laugh  and  fmile  cou'd  fcarce  forbear. 
Madam,  faid  they,  who  is  this  Tquire 
Macareus,  for  whom  you-  inquire  ? 

IV^dam, 
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Madam,  his  character  difplay, 

Or  elfe  we  iha'n't  know  what  to  fay. 

He  is  a  man,  return'd  the  fair, 

PofTefs'd  of  each  endowment  rare, 

A  man  of  virtue  fo  refin'd, 

He  hated  none  of  human  kind  ; 

To  whom  no  man  e'er  ow'd  a  fpite 

Who  always  knew  to  reafon  right. 

Who  void  of  care  hVd  ftill  at  cafe," 

And  knew  all  human  kind  to  pleafc* 

The  courtiers  ahfwer'd  with  a  fneer, 

You  are  not  like  to  find  him  here, 

Mortals  with  fuch  endowments  rare 

But  feldom  to  the  court  repair  : 

The  fair  then  to  the  city  bent 

Her  way,  and  ftopp'd  at  a  convent, 

She  thought  that  in  that  calm  retreat 

She  might  her  tranquil  lover  meet. 

Madam,  then  faid  the  under  prior, 

The  man  for  whoni  you  thus  inquire 

We  long  have  waited  for  in  vain, 

To  vilit  us  he  ne'er  did  deign. 

But  fuch  a  lofs  to  conipenfate/ 

We've  idle  time  and  vigils  late  \ 

We  have  our  ftated  days  of  fafting 

With  difcord  and  divifions  lafting. 

A  (hort  monk  then  with  crown  ihav'd  o'eiy 

Said,  Madam, -feck  this  man  no  more  ; 

>or  Fm  by  falfe  reports  mifled, 

Or  elfe  your  lover's  long  mice  dead. 

What  the  monk  infolently  faid 

Made  Thelema  with  rage  grow  red  : 

Brother,  faid  fhe,  I'd  have  you  know 

The  man  who  has  caus'd  all  my  woe1 

Was  made  for  me,  and  me  alone, 

He's  in  this  world  on  which  I'm  thrown  9 

With  me  he'll  live  and  die  content, 

I'm  properly  his  element : 

Who  ought  elfe  told  you  on  my  word 

Has  faid  a  thing  that's  moft  abfurd. 

This  faid,  away  the  fair  one  ran, 

Refolv'd  to  iind  th'  unconftant  man. 

1  At 
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At. Paris,  where  the  wits  abound, 
Perhaps,  faid  ihej  he  may  be  found, 
The  wits  fpeak  of  him  as  a  fage  > 
One  of  them  faid,  You,  by  our  page, 
Madam,  perhaps  have  been  milled  j 
When  there  of  Macareus  you  read, 
We  fpoke  of  one  we  never  knew, 
Then  near  (he  to  the  palace  drew, 
Shutting  her  eyes,  quick  pafs'd  the  fair, 
My  love,  fhe  cry'd,  can't  fure  be  there  *, 
There's  fome  attractions  in  a  court, 
But  who'd  to  this  vile  place  refort  ? 
Themis'  black  followers  needs  mull  prov« 
Eternal  foes  to  him  I  love. 
Fair  Thelema  at  Rameau's  fhrine, 
Where  the  mufe  utters  drains  divine, 
The  man  wrho  her  fo  much  neglected 
There  to  meet,  was  what  fh'  expected. 
At  thofe  feafrs  oft'  fhe  was  a  gueft, 
Where  meet  gay  people  richly  drefs'd  , 
Such  people  as  we  all  agree 
To  call  the  beft  of  company. 
People  of  an  addrefs  polite, 
She  look'd  upon  at  the  hrft  fight 
As  perfect  copies  of  her  lover  ; 
But  (he  foon  after  cou'd  difcover, 
That  ftriving  moll  to  appear  the  fame, 
They  ftill  were  wideft  of  their  aim. 
At  lad:  the  fair  one  in  defpair, 
Finding  how  tain  was  all  her  care. 
And  grown  of  her  inquiries  tir'd, 
To  her  retreat  wou'd  have  retir'd  : 
The  object  which  fhe  there  firft  fpy'd 
Was  Macareus  by  her  bed  fide  ; 
He  waited  there  hid  from  her  eyes, 
That  he  the  fair  one  might  furprize  : 
Henceforward,  faid  he.  live  with  me, 
From  all  inquietude  be  free, 
Do  not,  like  vain  and  haughty  dames, 
Be  too  afluming  in  your  claims  ; 
And  if  you  would  henceforth  polTefs 
My  perfon  and  my  tend  r  left, 
Vol.  II.  3  U  u        t  Never 
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Never  more  make  demands  more  higk 
Than  fitits  me  with  them  to  comply. 
"Who's  underftood  by  either  name, 
Both  of  the  lover  and  the  dame, 
The  folks  who  are  profound  in  Greek 
Cannot  be  very  far  to  feek. 
Taught  by  this  emblem  they'll  relate 
"What's  to  be  ev'ry  mortal's  fate, 
Thee,  Macareus,  tho'  all  men  chufe, 
Tho'  much  they  love  thee,  oft'  they  lofe  5 
And  I'm  perfuaded  that  you  dwell 
With  me,  tho'  this  I  fear  to  tell. 
"Who  boafts  that  with  thee  he  is  blefs'd9 
By  envy  oft'  is  difpoffefs'd  ; 
A  man  fhou'd  know,  to  make  thee  fure, 
How  to  live  happy  whilft  obfcure. 


AZOLAN. 

AT  village  iiv'd,  in  days  of  yore, 
A  youth  bred  in  Mohammed's  lore  ; 
His  well-turn'd  limbs  were  form'd  with  grace? 
"With  blooming  beauty  glow'd  his  face  5 
His  name  was  Azolan,  with  care 
The  Khoran  he  had  wrote  out  fair  ; 
Was  on  its  ftudy  ever  bent, 
To  get  it  all  by  heart  he  meant. 
From  the  moil  early  youth  his  bread 
By  zeal  for  Gabriel  was  pofTefs'd  : 
This  minifter  of  the  moft  high 
Defcended  to  him  from  the  fky. 
The  zeal  that  in  thy  bofom  glows, 
Said  he,  thy  guardian  Gabriel  knows  : 
To  Gabriel  gratitude  is  dear, 
To  make  your  fortune  I'm  come  here  \ 
You'll  in  fhort  time  as  firft  divine 
Of  Medina  and  Mecca  fhine  ; 
This  next  to  his  place  who  is  chief 
Of  all  who  hold  the  true  belief, 
Is  the  moil:  high  and  wealthy  ftation, 
In  holy  Mahomet's  donation. 

When 
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When  you  your  duties  once  begin, 

Honours  on  all  iides  will  pour  in  ; 

But  you  a  folemn  oath  muft:  make 

The  whole  fex  female  to  forfake  ; 

To  lead  a  life  mod  chafte,  and  ne'er 

But  thro'  a  grate  to  view  the  fair. 

Too  haftily  the  beauteous  boy, 

That  he  church  treafures  might  enjoy, 

Fell  eaftly  into  the  mare, 

Nor  of  his  folly  was  aware. 

Our  new-made  imam  was  elate, 

Seeing  himfelf  become  fo  great ; 

His  joy  the  falary  enhane'd, 

Which  was  immediately  advane'd 

By  a  clerk  of  important  air, 

Who  with  him  (till  went  fhare  and  {hare, 

No  joy  can  dignity  fupply, 

Nor  wealth,  fhou'd  love  his  aid  deny. 

Each  morning  as  the  day  return'd, 

The  youth,  who  with  love's  flames  (till  burn'd, 

Being  by  his  curs'd  oath  enchain'd, 

Of  his  fad  flav'ry  complain'd, 

Avowing  freely  in  his  heart, 

That  he  had  play'd  a  foolifh  part. 

Amina  fair  by  chance  he  fpies, 

With  youthful  bloom  and  charming  eyes ; 

He  loves  Amina,  me  in  turn 

For  him  feels  love's  flame  equal  burn. 

Then  Medina  farewell,  he  cry'd, 

Mecca,  vain  pomp  and  foolifh  pride  ; 

Amina,  miftrefs  of  my  breaft, 

We'll  both  live  in  my  village  blefs'd. 

From  heaven  th'  archangel  made  defcent 

Severely  to  reproach  him  bent : 

The  tender  lover  thus  replies  ; 

Do  but  behold  my  miftrefs'  eyes  ; 

I  find  of  me  you've  made  a  jell, 

I'm  by  your  contract  quite  diftrefs'd ; 

With  all  you  gave  I'll  freely  part, 

I  alk  alone  Amina's  heart. 

The  prudent  and  the  facred  lore 

Of  Mahomet  I  muft  adore  ; 

Uu  2  Love's 
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Love's  joys  he  grants  to  the  elect, 
!Nay  he  allows  'em  to  expect 
Amina's  and  eternal  love, 
In  his  bright  Paradife  above. 
To  heaven  again  dear  Gabriel  go, 
My  zeal  for  you  Giall  i x: ill  o'erilow; 
To  the  empyreum  then  repair, 
Without  my  love  I'd  not  go  there. 
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WHEN  with  a  fkilful  hand  Prometheus  made 
A  ftatue  that  the  human  form  difplay'd, 
Pa-  >wn  work  to  wed  he  chofe, 

And  from  thofe  two  the  an  race  arofe, 

When  firft  to  know  herfeji  the  fair  began, 
She  plav'd  her  {mile's  enchantment  upon  man  ; 
By  foftnefs  and  alluring  fpeech  me  gain'd 
Th'  afcendant,  and  her  matter  foon  enchain'd  > 
Her  beauty  on  Prometheus'  fenfe  ne'er  pall'd, 
And  the  firfi:  hulband  was  the  firir.  enthrall'd. 
The  god  of  war  loon  faw  the  nevr-form'd  fair  ; 
His  manly  beauty,  and  his  martial  air, 
His  golden  cafque.  and  all  his  glittering  arms, 
Pandora  pleas'd,  and  he  enjoy'd  her  charms. 
"When  the  fea's  ruler  in  his  humid  court 
Had  heard  cf  this  intrigue  from  fame's  report, 
The  fair  he  fought,  a  like  reception  found, 
Could  Neptune  fail  where  Mars  a  triumph  found  ? 
Day's  light-hair 'd  god  from  his  refplendent  height 
Their  pleafures  law,  and  hexp'd  the  lame  delight ; 
She  could  not  to  refufe  him  have  the  heart, 
Who  o'er  the  day  prcfides,  and  ey'ry  art. 
Mercury  with  eloquence  deciar'd  his  flame, 
And  in  his  turn  he  triumph'd  oVr  the  dame. 
Squallid  and  footy  from  his  forge  at  firft, 
Vulcan  was  ill  rcceiv'd,  and  gave  diiguit ; 
But  he  by  importunity  obta: 
What  other  gods  with  fo  much  eafe  had  gain'd. 

Fa  nc  era's 
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Pandora's  prims  thus  wing'd  with  pleafure  flew, 

Then  fhe  in  languor  liv'd,  nor  wherefore  knew. 

She  that  devotes  to  love  her  life's  fir  ft  fpring,, 

As  years  increafe  can  do  no  other  thing  j 

For  e'en  to  gods  inconstancy  is  known, 

And  thofe  who  dwell  in  heaven  to  change  areprens^ 

Pandora  of  her  favours  had  been  free 

To  gods  who  left  her  j  happ'ning  then  to  fee 

A  fatyr  who  thro'  plains  and  meadows  ftray'd, 

Smit  with  his  mien,  fhe  love-advances  made  ; 

To  thele  amours  cur  race  exigence  owes, 

From  fuch  amufements  all  mankind  arofe ; 

Hence  thofe  varieties  in  talents  fpring, 

In  genius,  paffions,  bus'nefs,  every  thing  : 

To  Vulcan  one,  to  Mars  one  owes  his  b<rth, 

Tnis  to  a  fatyr  5  very  few  on  earth 

Claim  any  kindred  with  the  god  of  day, 

Few  that  celeftial  origin  difniav. 

From  parents  each  his  tafie  and  turn  derives : 

But  moil  of  all  trades  now  Pandora's  thrives  % 

The  raoft  delightful,  tho'  leaft  rare  ii  feems, 

And  is  the  trade  all  Paris  moil:  ciiecms. 
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